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To the Author of the Monarchicke 
= YAagedics. 


Ell may the programme of thy Tragick ſtage 
Inuite the curious pormpe-expecting ics, 
To gaze on preſent ſhevwes of paiſedage, 
ERS] Which uſt deſert Monarchick dare baprize. 
Crownes throwne from Thrones to tombes, detomb'd ariſe 
To match thy Muſe with a Monarchick theaime; 
That whilſt her ſacred ſoaring cuts theskics, 
A vulgar ſubie& may not wrong the ſame: 
And which giues moſtaduantage to thy fame ; 
The worthieſt Monarch that the Sunne can lee, 
Doth grace thy labours with his glorious Name, 
And daignes ProteQtor of thy birth to be: 

Thus all Monarchick, Patron, ſubic, ſtile, 

Make thee, the Monarch-tragick of this lle. 
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The Argument, 


'T that time when the ſtates of Greece began to grows 
great, and Philoſaphie to be thought pretions, Solon the 
frft light of the Athenian common- wealth Ihe a promi- 
dent Bee gathering honnie oter many fielas, learning 
krewleage over many conmnries, was [ent for by Croeſus 
King of Lidia as famoua for his Wealth, as the other was 
for his Wiſedome. And not ſo much for any aefire the King had to profit by 
the experience ef ſo profound a Trilo/opher, as to hare the repert of hts 
(5 he thomolt ut ) b ippines approoxed by the tefitmonie of ſo renoumed a 
witineſſe. But Solon alwayes like him/elfe entring the regall Pallace, and 
ſeems the [ame very gforiouſl p apparelled, but very inceommodionſlie fitrnte 
ſped with Conriters, more curious to hane their bodies decht with a woma- 
niſhlie affected or me of raymeat,and ſome ſuper ficiall complements of pre= 
rended curteſier, then to hane their minds enriched with the true treaſure 
of meftimableverine, he had the ſame altogether mn aifaame. Therefore 
after ſome conference had with Croclus concerning the felicitie of may, 
hs opinion not ſeconding the Kings expeCtation,pe was returned with con« 
tempt 45 one of no under5iand'ng. But yet comforted by Aclop ( Auhour 
of the wittie fables ) who for the tine was reſident at Conrt ard in creatt 
with the Kino. 
O 
Immediately afier the departire of Solon, Croelus bauing two Sonnes 
(whereof the eldeft was dumbe, and the other a brane youth) dreamd 
that the yongeſt dyed by the wound of a dart wherewith bemg maruellouſly 
tronbted, he maried h1m to a Gentlewoman named Czlia, and for farther 
<ſapointing the ſufpefted, thongh ineuitable deftinie, be diſcharged the 
w/o of all (uch weapons as he had dreamed of. Tet who conld cut away 
the occaſion from the heauens of accompliſhing that which they had de- 
frnd. The ſpuritfull youth being loug reftraind from the fields, was inuited 
by ſome countrie-men to the chace of a wild Boare, yet conld very hardhie 
1petrate leaue of his loninglie ſuFpitions father. 
Now !n the meane time there arrined at Sardis a youth named Adrae 
Aus, Song to the King of Phrigiagone no leſſe infortynare then _— 
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* gaind. and / 
his owne will, who feared the frowaranes of his mfeftion fortune, he got 


The Areument. | 
he haning loft bis miftreſſe by a great diſafler, and hawmng kild his brother 


by a farre gouey came to Croelus, by whom he was courteonſly enter- 
y the mStancie of the King, and the inittgation of others againſ? 


the cuftodie of Atis (ſo was the Prince called) whom in time of the ſport 
thinking to kill the Boare, by a monitrous miſhap he billed. After which 


: diſaftrous accident ſkanding above the dead corps after the inquirie of the 
| truth being pardoned by Croelus, he puriſhed hrmſel/e by a violent death. 
There after, Croelus ſorrowing exceeaingly this exceeding muſortune,he 
: was comforted by Sandanis, who laboured to diſſ[wade him fron; his unue- 
' ceſſary tourney againſt the Perſians, yet he repoſing on ſuperititions, and 


wrong interpreted reipouſes of deceauins oracles, went avainſ} Cyrus, 
who haning defeatea his forces in the field,ana taken hox/elfe ta the Cine, 
tyea bing 19 aſlake to be burned, where by the exclaiming divers times 
on the name of Solon, mouing the Conquerour to compaſſion, ke 
w4s [et at hbertie, and lamenting the death of his Sonne, 
and the loſſe of his Kinodowe make: the Cata- 


frrophe of this preſent Trazeae, 
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The Scene in Sardis 
Adtors. 
4 rae /us King of Lyaza. Solow. 
Atu his ſonne. e-£/ope. 
Cala wile to At. Ic Cyrus _ Per fa. 
eAarattns. Harpagss Lieutenant to Cyrus. 
$andantis a Counſel Choras of ſome Countrie-men. 
lour. { horas of allthe Liarans, 
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TRAGEDIE 
of Cracſus. 


a I 


SY OL ON, 


yy Oc how the truſtleſſe vorld the worldlings tofles, 
La JF. And leades herlouers headlong vnto death, 

E DD, IThoſe that doe court hernioſt haue manieſt croſſes, 
And yetvaine man, this halte-ſpenr ſparke of breath, 
This dying ſubſtance, and this liuing ſhadow, 

The} port of Fortune, and the ſhoyle of Time, 
Who like the glory ofa halte-mow'd meadow 
Doth flouriſh now, and ſtrait falles in his prime, 
Still royles t'attaine (ſuch is his fooliſh nature) 
A conſtant goodin this inconſtantill: 
Vnreaſonable reaſonablecreature 
That makes his reaſon ſubie&ro his will. 
Whilſtin the Stage of Contemplation plac'd 
Of worldly ! humours I behold the ſtrife, 
Though different (| prites haue diuers partes imbrac'd, 
All a&t chis tranſitorie Scene of Life: 


Of curious mindes who can the fancies fetter, 
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T he T raoedie of Crafus. 
The Soule vnſatisfide, aprey teach ſnare, 
Still loathing what it nath, doth dreame of better, 
Which gotten, but begets a greater care. 


And yctall labour for tatraine the top - 
Of th'vaſure ſoucraigne blifſe that they ſurmyſe, = 1 
Flowres of Felicitie, that few can crop, 
Yea, ſcarcecan be diſcerned by the wile. © 

Some place their happineſle ( vnhappie beaſts, = V 
AndI muit ſay, moreſencelefle then their treaſures) A 
In gorgeous garments, and in dainty feaſts, 

To painper breath-tofs'd fleſh with flying pleaſures. A 

Some moreauſterely with a wrinckted brow " V 
Thattriumph ore their Paſſions with reſpectes, AL 


With neither fortune moou'd to brag or bow, | 
. Would make the world enamour'd of their fees. 

Some raw(h'd ſtill with vertues pureſt ſprings, 

Feede on tli'1d:a of that divine brood, 
And earch the ſecrets of celeltiall things 
As moſt vndoubred heires of thathigh good. 

Thus with conceitedeaſe and certaine paine, 
All ſecke by ſ{euerall wayes a perfect blifſe: 

Which, O what wonder, if they not obtaine, 
Who cannot well diſcerne whatthing itis ! 

What happineſle can be imagin'd here 2 
Though we our hopes with vaine ſurmiſes cheriſh, 
Who hardly conquerfirſt what wee hold deare, 
Thenteare to looſe it ſtill that once muſt periſh. 

Thinke(though of many thouſands ſcarcely any 
Canat this poynt of Happineſſe arriue ) 

Yetif it chance, it chanceth not to many, 

Onely to get for what a world did ſtrine. 

-/ And though one ſwimin th'Ocean of delights, 
Haue noneaboue him, and his equals rare, 


Earcs 10ying pleatant ſounds ; eyes ſtately ſights ; 


His 


The Tragedy of Crafus. 
His treaſures infinite; his buildings faire. 

Yetdoth the world on Fortunes wheele relye, 
Which loue's raduancethe wretched, wracke the great, 
Whole courſe reſembles an inconſtant eye, 

Euer in motion compaſling dececat. 
Then let the greedie of his ſubſtance boaſt, 
Whilſt th'excrements of th'carth his ſenſes mother, 
What hath he gayn'd, butwhat another loſt? 
And why may not his lofle enrich another 2 
Butah! all looſe, who ſeeke to profite thus, 
And found their confidence on things that fade, 
' Wemayberobd from them, they rov'd from vs, 
| Al'sgrieu'dfor th'one, as for the other glad. 
Vaine foole, that thinkes ſoliditie to finde 
In this fraile world, wherefor awhile we range, 
' Which like {ca-waucs,depending on the winde, 
' Ebbes,flows,calms, ſtorms, ſtill moouing, ſtill in change. 
' FEachſurge, weſee, doth driue the firſt away, 
- Thefomeis whiteſt, wherethe Rocke 1sneare, 
And as one growes, another doth decay, 
Thegreateſt dangers oft doleaſt appeare. 
Their ſeeming bliſſe that truſt in frothieſhowes, 
In Fortunes danger, burthen'd with the Fares, 
Firſt to a full, then to confuſton growes, 
| Afecret Deſtinie doth guide great States. 
But I ſcorne Fortune, and was cuer free 
From that dead wealth that wauers in her power, 
[ beare my treaſure ſtill about with mee, 
Which neither Time nor Tyrants can deuour. 
Light authour of euents, and vaine aduenters, 
: Now do thy worſt, I know how to vndoe thee, 
| The way is ſtop'tby whichthy poiſon enters, 
: Thoucan harme none but them that truſt vntothee. 
AndI hauclearn'dto moderate my minde, 
B 2 Contentment 
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T he T raveate of Craſſus. 

Contentmentisthe crowne of ray deſires: 

My clothes are courſe, my tareſuch as I finde, 

He hath enough that to110 more aſpires. 

What fitisfaction doth ouer-flow my ſoule, 

While as I weigh the world which few hold faſt, 

Andin my memories vablotted {croule, 

Iudge of the preient by the time that's paſt? 

The poore-rich heireof breath that boaſtes of ſmoake, 
And come of duſt, yet of the drofle ſtill thinkes, 
Whilſt baſer paſſions doe his vertues choake, 

The ſoule ouer-ballanc'd with the body finkes. 

Yet neede] not toloathe the world and liuc, 

As one whom ſtepdame ſhe would nevernourih, 

T had apart ofall that ſhe couldgiue, 

My race,my houſe, by tame and wealth did flouriſh. 
And itthat I would vauntof mine owne decdes, 

Faire Cittie, where mine cics firſt ſuckt the light, 

I challenge might what moſt my glory breedes 

Whoſe labours both enlarg'd thy tame and might. 

When Saulamina vtterly was loſt, 

And by the raſcal multitudene olected, 

A counte rterted foole, I wentandcroſt 

All their deſleignes, whoſe courſes wereſuſpected. 

And when I had by pollicic perſwaded 
My country to embrace the warres againe, 

I both by ſtratagems and ſtrength inuaded 

That famous Ile which vanquiiht did remaine. 

Then hauing compatls'd that exployt with ſpeede, 
Andturn'd in criumph deckt with ſtrangers ſpoyles, 
Nopertect bliſſe belowe worſe did ſu cceede, 

* Thepeacetnat wasabroade bred ciu:ll broyles. 
What with more violence doth fury leade, 
Thenara!h multitudethat wants a head? 

The mcaner ſort could not their minds conforme, 
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The T razeate of Craſ1ss. 
Tabideat what their betters did commaund: 
Then the weale-publike in a dangerous ſtorme, 
All ioyn'dto place the ruther in my hand. 

I re-ynited that diuided ſtate, 
And manag'd matters with agood ſucceſle, 


Which farther kindled had beene quench'd too late, 


That Hidra-headed tumult to ſuppreſle. 

When I had both theſe glorious workes effected, 
And troad the path of ſou'raignty a ſpace, 

The minion ofthe people moſt reſpected, 
None could begreatſaue ſuchasI would grace. 

Thus carried with the force of Fortunes ſtreame, 

T abſolutely acted what I would, 
For the Democratie was but aname, 
My hand theraines did of the Citty hold. 

I mighta Tyrant ſtill haue gouern'd {o 
But my pure fob could no ſuch thought conceuue, 
And that ouerſight yet made me neuer woe, 

It I may rule my ſelte it's all I craue. 

Yet ſomethat ſeem'd to be more ſubtile-witted, 
Saide my baſe ſprite could not aſpire ta crowne, 
And fooliſh Solon had a fault committed, 

Who would not doethe like in cuery towne. 

My minde in this a more contentment findes, 
Then ifa Diademeadorn'd my brow, 

I chaind taffetions of vndaunted mindes, 
And made them ciuil that were wilde tillnovw. 

I hardly could rich Citizens entile, 
T'embracethe ſtatutes that my Lawes contain'd, 
What oneapproou'd another did deſpiſe, 


Some lou'd, ſome loath'd, eu'n as they thoughtthey gain'd. 


Atlaſt atleaſt in ſhew, all reſt content, 
Ewn thoſe that hate me moſt lend their applauſc, 


A worthy mindeneecdesncuer to repent 
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The T rageate of Craſas. 

Thaue ſuffered croſſes for an honeſtcauſe. 

I traucll now with a contented thought, 
The memoric of this my fancie feedes, 
When all their Empires ſhall be turn'd to nought, 
Time cannot make a prey of Vertues deedes. 

Where ſcuen-mouth'd Nz/ from a concealed ſource 
Inunding ore the fieldes,no banckes can binde, 
I ſaw their wonders, heard their wiſe diſcourle, 
Rareſights enrich'd mine eyes, rare lights my minde. 

And if it were butthis, yet this delites, 
Bchold, how Creſ« here the Lidian King, T/ 
To be his gueſt vs earneſtly inuites, S 03 
The which to ſome would great contentment bring. | 

But I diſdaine that world-bewitched man, 
Who makes his gold his God, the carth his heauen, 
Yet I willtry by all the meanesI can 
To make his iudgement with his fortunecauen. 
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What can confine mans wandring thought, 
or ſatisfie his fancies all ? 

Is ought ſo great, but it feemes ſmall 

To that tos'd ſpirit, which ſlill afflought 
Doth dreame of things were neuer wrought, 
And would gripe more then it can hold: 

T his ſea-iwurron'd centerd ball | 
Is not a bound vnto that minde, | 
T hat minde, which big with mon5iters, | 
T he right deliuerie never confers, 

And ſeeking here a ſolide eaſe to finde, 

Would but melt mountaines and imbrace the winde. 
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The T ravedie of Craſh. 
What wonder, though the foule of man, 
A [parke of heawn,that jhines below, 
Doth labour by all meanes it can, 
It felfe like to it ſelfe to ſhow, 
T his heau'nly eſſence, heauen would know, 
But married with this maſſe we ſee, 
With payne they ſpend lines little ſpan, 
T he better part would be abouc, 
T he earth from th earth cannot remoue, 
How can two contrair's well agrec? 
This 4s the beft or worit part doth prenaile, 
Man s of much, or els of noauaile, 


0 fromwhat ſource can th g_-_ 
T haue humours.of ſo many kindes, 
Each brayne doth diners fancies breeat, 
Al's many men, al's many mindes, 
And in the world, a man ſcarce finaes 
Another of hu hamour right, 
T here are not two ſolike indeede, 
If we remarke ther ſeuerall graces 
And lineaments of both their faces, 
T hat can abide the proofe of fight- 

If the outward formes then differ as they do, 
| Off force th affections mu#t be different to. 


Ah ! Pafions ſpoile our better part, 
T he Sonle « vext with their diſventions; 
' We makeaGod of our owne hart, 
| And worſhip all our vayne inuentions. 
 Thubrain-bred miſteof apprehenſions, 
T he mind doth with confuſion fill, 
Whilſt reaſon in exile doth ſmart, 


LAnd few are free from this infection, 
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The Tragedie of Craſus. 
Foy all are ſlaues to ſome affection, 
Which doth extorſe the ſenſes ſtill, 
T heſe partial tirants rage the ſteht overſyles, 
And doth ecclipſe the cleereft iudgement whyles. 


A thouſand times ohappre he, 

ho doth his paſcions ſo ſubdew, 

T hat he may with cleere reaſons eye, 

T heir imperfections fountaines view, 
And as it were himſelfe renew. 

If that one might preſcribe them lawes, 


Azd ſct his ſoule from bondage free, 
From reaſoa nencr for to ſwerue, 
And make his paſ$:ons him to ſerue, 
 Andbebut moou'd as he had cauſe - 
O ereater were that monarch of the minae, 


T hen if he mizht commanud from Thule to Inde. 


LAS IT, I Sow. 


Cronsvs.. Aso0PE,: SOLON. 


Ho cuerwas fo fauourd by the Fatcs, 
As could like vs of full contentment boaſt, 

| Lou'd of mine owne, and feard of foriaine 
I know not what it is forto be croſt. (ſtates, 


No thwarting chance my good hap doth importune, 
In all attempts my ſucceſle hath been ſuch, 
The darling of heauen, the minion of fortune, 2 
I wotnot what to wiſh I haue ſo much. 

Mine eyes did ncuer yet diſmay my hart 
With no dclightlefle obieRthat they ſaw, 


My name applauded is ineuery part 
v5 My 
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ThcTrazedie of Craſwus. 
My wordan Oracle, my will a Law. 

My breaſt cannot contayne this food of ioyes 
That with a mighty ftreame o'reflowes my mind, | 
Which neuer dream'd of ſorrow orannoyes, 

But did inall a ſatisfaction find. 

My Soule then be content and take thy pleaſure. 

And benotvex'twith feare of any 1l], 

My blifſe abounds, I cannot count my treaſure, 
And gold that conquers all, doth what I will. 

Xſop. That Grecian (Sir) isat the Court arriu'd, 
Whoſe wiſdom, Fame fo prodigally prayſe's. 

Creſ. And haue younott'extend my greatnes ſtriu'd, 
And entertain'd his cares with courteous phraſes. 
A&ſop. 1 thinkein all the parts where he hath been, 
In torraine Countries or his natitue home, 

Heneuer hath ſuch ſtately wonders ſcen, 

As ſince vnto this princely Court he come. 

When fir{t he 1n the regall Pallace centred, 

As one, who borne amongſt the craggie Mountaines, 
That neuer for to view the plaines aduentred, 
Acquainted but with dew and little Fountaines: 

It he be forc'd forto frequent the Vailes, 

And there the wanton water-Nimphs to ſee, 

Therarenecs of the ſight ſo far preuailes, 

Each ſtrip appear's a flood, each flooda Sea. 
Soall that he re'ncountred by the way, 

Did to his mind a greatamazement bring, 

Thegeld-embroidred Gallants made him ſtay, 


| Eachgroome appear'da Prince,cachſquirea King. 


Andnow he com's tattaine your Graces ſight, 


Whom in his mind, no doubt he doth adore, 


He gazdon thoſe, who held of you their light, 


Of torcehe muſtadmire your ſelte far more. 


Now he will ſet your happy Empire forth, 
C And 
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The T rageaie of Craſus, 

And beeye-witnes of your glorious Raigne, 

One wiſe mans teſtimony is more worth 

Then what a world of others would maintaing 
— Fol. Diſdainenot (mighty Prince) the louing zeale, 
 Whichamcane man, yeta good mindaffords, 

And who perchance as much affects your weale, 

As thoſe that paint their loue with fairer words. 

Craſ. Thy loue (age Greeke)is gratefullvnto vs, 
Whom Famelong fince heal of thy deedes, 
Weof thy vertues haue heard her diſcuſle, 

Who in extolling of the ſame exceedes. 

L with that many ſuch ſhould here reſort, 

Whoſe vnſtaind lite would teach vs whatwere beſt, 
Whoſe graue aſpect would grace fo greata Court, 
Andlike cleare Lamps gue lightvnto thercſt. 

Sol. My Sowraigneſpare, Imcrite no ſuch praiſe, 

Tam but one that doth the world deſpiſe, 

And would my thoughts to ſome perfection raiſe, 

A Wiledom-louer that would faine be wile. 

Yet with great toyle all thatT can atraine 
By long experience, andin learned ſchooles, 
Is for to know my knowicage is butyaine, 
And thoſe that tainke them wiſe are greateſt tooles. 
Cref. This is the nature of a worthie minde, 

Tt rather would d2 good then be fo thought, 

As if ithadnoayme but Famecto finde, 

Such as the ſhadow notthe ſubſtance ſought. 

Yet thatpurſues thee too which thon fo feſt, 

St] troupes applaudethy worth though thou not ſpic them, 
VWhuillt thou woutdſt preſſe it downe, it mounts vp hieſt: 
t'or Fame and Honor follow thoſe that flic them, 

Andnow I thinke inall the world none liue's, 

That better may vnfold what I would learne, 


Then thou to whom franke Nature largely giues 
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The Tragedy of Craſus. 
The grace to ſee, the iudgement todifcerne. 

Sol. Ile an{wer freely ro what you propoſe, 
It my ſinallskill can comprehend theſence. 

Creſ. Loe, you haue {(cenein what I moſtrepoſe 
My treaſures huge, my great magnificence. 

Sol. This is the dreame of blifſe that Fortune brings, 
On which the wifeſtneuerhaue preſum'd 
[ ſaw nought buta heape of ſenccleſle things, 
A momentaric treaſure ſoone conſum'd. 

This only ſerues the body to decore, 
And for corruption fram'd cannot per{euer: 
The minde immontall layes vp better ſtore 
Ofvnconlutning ioyestharlaſt for cuer. 

Creſ. I wot not what you meane by ſuch ſurmiles, 
And faind 1deaes of imagin'd bliſle, 
Chis portrait of Fancie but intices 
Sicke brainesto dreame that which indeede they miſle. 

But I brooke more than their conceits can ſhow, 
Whole rich contectures breede but poore effects: 
AndI belecke you, did you euer know 
A man morebleſt then I in all reſpects: 

Sol. Yes, Tknew Tells an Athenian borne, 
Whom I holde happy in the fir{t degree: 
Who eu'n the harueſt of Happineſſe hath ſhorne, 
Heliu'd with fame, and did with honour die. 

For hauing long time liu'd, lou'dand reſpected, 
His country in a conflict had the worlt: 
He come, and therefalne courage re-erected, 
And hauing wonnethe field did die vnforſt. 
More happy now nor when he was aliue; 


| Hedead, doth reape the guerdon of his merite, 
| Andinhischildern doth againercuiue, 
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: Whoallthcirfathers worthy partes inherite. 
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T he Tragedie of Craſus. 
You doaſcribe the firſt moſt blelt eſtate. 
Now in the ſecond ranke of happy men 
Whom would you number in your owne conceate? 
Sol. oCleobys and Biton | now I may 
No doubt prefer you next, without reproach, 
Their mother chanc'd ona feſtiuall day 
To want two horſes, for to draw her coach. 
| Them to ſupply the place, Louec kindly raiſed, 
Who drew her to that place of publike mirth, 
And both of them exceedingly were praiſed, 
They for their pictic, ſhe tor her birth. 
This charitable othice being ended, 
Both in the Church were tound dead the next morrow, 
I thinke the gods vho this good worke commended, 
Were loth to letthem taſte of farther ſorrow. 
For why * our liuceare traile,do what we can, 
Andlike the brittle glaſle , arcbuta glance, 
And oft the heauens tabate the height of man, 
Do enter{our our fiweets with ſome {ad chance. 
Craſ. Then trom this Cathagoric am[T ſecluded, 
Andis my ſtate ſo vile vnto thinecies, 
That as one ot all h2ppines denuded, 
Thou thus do'ſtimy felicitic deſpiſe? 
Orthink'{t thou me of tudgement too remiſle, 
A miſer that in miſerie remaines, 
Thcbaitard child of Fortune, barr'd from blifle, 
Whom heauens do hate, and all the world dildaines? 
Are baſe companions then to be compar'd 
Withone that may con{ume{uch in his wrath? 
Who, as pleaſe, do puniſh and reward, 
Whole words,nay,cuen whole lookes yeeld life or death. 
Sol. Sir, be not thus commooud without all reaſon, 
Nor nu{concetue my meaning as you do, 
Thoſe that ſpeake freely, haue no mind of treaſon, 


TheT. yazeaie of Cra ſus, 
[ cannot be your friend and fatter to, 

Vnto vs Grzcians ( Sir ) the gods haue granted 
A moderate meaſure ofa humble wit, 

And in our Countrie there haue neuer wanted 
Some whom the world for wiſe men did admit. 

And yet amongſt vsall, the greateſt number 
Haue here di{pair dof any pertectreſt, 

Though ſome a while in Fortunes boſome ſlumber, 
And to world-blinded eyes {ceme to be bleſt. 

Yet oucr all mortall ſtates, change fo preuailes, 
We alterations daily do attend, 

And hold this fora ground that neuer failes, 
None ſhould triumph in bliſle betore the end. 

I may compare our ſtate totable-playes, 
Where by dumbe iudgcs matters are decided, 
Their many doubts, the carneſt mind diſmayes, 
Thedice muſt firſt caſt well, then be well guided. 

So all our dayes in doubt what thing may chance vs, 
Time runnesaway, the breath of man (doth chace it, 
And when th'occaſton come's tor toaduance vs, 
Amongſt a thouſand one can ſcarce embrace it. 

When two by generous indignation mooued, 
Would trie by { word, whoſe gloric, tame will fnother, 
Whilſt valour blindly by theuent is prooued, 

And th'ones ouerthrow can onely grace the other. 

O whata foole his indgment will commit 
Tocrowne the one with vndeſeru'd applauſes, 
Where fortune is for togiue ſentence yet, 

While bloody agents pleadeſuch doubtfull cauſes. 

This world iti isthe field, where cach man ventures, 
Andarm'd with reaſon, reſolutely goes, 

To fightagainſta thouſand miſaduentures, 
Both with externall and internall foes. 
And how can hethevidors title gaine, 
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T he T razeaie of Crajzs. 
That yet is buſted with a doubtfull fight, 
Or he be happie that doth ſtill remaine 
In Fortunes danger for a imall delight. 
Thabortiuecourle of man away faſt weares, 
Courſe that conſiſts of hourcs , houres of a day, 
Day that giue's placc tonight, night full of feares, 
Thus all things alter , ſtill all things decay. 
Who flourith now in peace, may tall in ſtrife, 
And haue their fame with infamie ſuppreſt; 
The cuening ſhew's the day , tie death thelite; 
And many are fortunate, but few arc bleſt, 
Craf. 1 ſcethis Grecian of a f1mple [pirite, 
The whichis capable of no great things, 
Men butaduance him far abouc his merite, 
He can not comprehend the States of Kings. 
Fame did fo largely of hisxworth report, 
It made melong to haue him in my houle, 
But all my expectations are come ſhort, 


I thinkea Mountaine bath brought forth a mou. 
Exit Craſus. 
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SoLON. AsoPEr. 


Sol. Ta + His king hath puthis truſt in truſtleſſe treaſures, 
7 1 Clord with t'abundance of all worldy blifle, 

(2%. N Andlikea hooded hawk gorg'd with vaine plea- 

Atrandon flies, and wots not wherehe is. ({ures 
O how this makes me wonderfully ſorie, 

Tolec him keepe this lifeleſſe wealth ſo ftraitly, 

Whilſt witleſle worldlings wonder at his gloric, 

Which I not cnuie, no, but pittie greatly! 
Thus wormes of th'carth, whoſe work part doth preuaile, 

Louemelting things, whole ſhew the body fits, 

Where Soules of cleerer ſight do ncuer faile To 


% 
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The T rageate of Crafiss. 

To thelaurize the gifts of gallantwits. 

Thoſe worldly things do in this world decay, 
Orat the leaſt we leaue them with our breath, 
Whereas the other makes vs liue foray, 
So differ they as farreas lifeand death. 
Mſop. Andyet what wonder though thathe be thus, 
Whoſe knowledge clouded is with profp'rous windes, 
Though this indeed ſceme ſomewhatſtrangetovs, _ 
Who haue with learning purihde our mindes. 

Was he not borneheire of a mighty State? 
And v{de with Fortunes (miles, not feard for frownes, 
Doth meaſureall things by his owne conceate, 
Th'infirmitie that farall is ro Crownes: 

He hath been from his infancy addicted 
Toall the pompous ſhowes wealth could dzuile, 
And itill entreated, neuer contradicted, 
Now doth all libertie of ſpeech deſpite. 

ThoughlT durſtnotſoto his fight appeare, 
Whoſe corrupt judgement was from reaſon fiyeruing, 
I grieu'd toſec your entertainement here 
So far interiorto your ownedeſcruing. 

That diuine Wiſdom which the world admires, 
And rauiſh'd with delight amazed heares, 
Becauſe itan{wer'd not his vainedelires, 
Did {eeme vnſauorte to diſtemper'd eares : 

Eares that are cuerſtopt to all diſcourſes 
Saue ſuch as enter fraughted with his praiſes, 
He can louenone but them that loue his courſes, 
And thinks all fooles that vie not flattring phraſes. 

This wracks the great , and makes the heauens deipight 


Let vertue ſpread forthall her heauenly powers, (them; 


It not in their owneliuery to delight them, 
They will notdaigne her audiencea few howetrs. 


Sol, Icarenot E/op how the King conceated 
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The Trazedie of Craſus. 
Of my franke ſpeeches, which I cuer vſe, 
I came not here, till I was firſt entreated, 
Nor beine come, will I my name abule: 
Should I his poyſonous Sycophants reſemble, 
A hatefull thing to honeſt men that know it, 
I would not for his Diadem deſlemble, 
What the hart thinks, the rongue was made to (houv it. 
And what, if his vaine humor to haue cherith'd, 
[ had my ſpeeches for the purpoſe painted, 
I had but gotten gitts that would haue perith d, 
Butnothing could haue cleer'd my fame once rainted : 
If I had ſhow'n my ſelfe toward him othcious, 
_ {inend haue but procur'd my ſhame: 

To haue our vertue prais'd by one that's vICtous, 
This in effect is buta ſecret blame. 

He thinks him ſimple, who his anger ratlcs, 
But better {1mply good, then doubly ill; 
I neyer value my worth by others p!1 -ailes, 
Nordy opinions do direct my will. 

And it content's me more to beapplauded 
By one of 1udgement{though of meane degree) 2 
Then by a Prince of princely parts detrauded, 
Who hath more wealth, but not more wit then hee. 
Aſop. Who come to Court, muſt with Kings faults comport. 


Sol. Who come to Court, ſhould trueth to Kings report. 
Aſop. A wiſe man at their imperteCtions winks. 
Sv. Anhoneſt man will tell them what he thinks. 

#ſop. So ſhould you looſe your (clfe,and them not win. f 
Sol; ButI would beare no burden of their fin. 1 
Fſop. By this you ſhould their indignation finde. f 
Sol. Yet havethe warrant of a worthy minde. 

Aſc op. It would be long, ereyou were thus preter'd. T 
So!. Then it ſhould bethe King not I thater'd. C 


/zſop. They guerdon as they loue, they loue by gueſle. 
Sol. 


T he Tragedy of Craſus. 

A&/ſop. They guerdon as they loue, they loue by gueſſe. 

Sol, Yet when I merite well, I care the lefle. 

X&ſop. It's good to be ſtill by the Prince approued. 

Sol. It's better to be vpright, though notloued. 

#ſop. Butby this meane, all hope of Honor failes. 

Sol. Yet honeſtic in end cuer preuailes. 

#ſop. Irhinke they ſhould excell asoft they do 
All men in wit, that vnto men gue lawes: 

Kings arethe Center of the Kingdome, to 
The which each weightie thing by nature dravves: 

Foras the mightic Riuers, little ſtreames, 

Andall theliquid powers thatriſe or fall, 
Do lecke in ſundry parts by ſeuerall ſeames 
To the maine Ocean that receiue's them all. 

Whoas he were but ſteward of thoſe waters 
Returne's them backe by many ſecret vaines, 

And as the carth hath need of moiſture.ſcatters 
His numid treaſures to refreſh the plaines. 

Soare Kings breaſts the depth where daily flowes 
Cleere ſtreames of knowledge with rare treaſures charg'd, 
And thus continually their wiſdom growes 
By many helps that others want enlarg'd. 

For thole that haue intelligence ouer all, 

Do commonly communicate to Kings 
All thaccidentsof weight that chance to fall, 
Thcirgreatnes to them this aduantage brings. 

They being iealous find out many drifts, 

And by along experience learne to ſcance them, 
Then thoſe whom Arte or Nature lend's great gifts, 
All come to Kings as who may beſt aduance them. 

No doubt, thoſe Powres who put them in their places 
To make their qualities with their charge cuen, | 
Do dote them with ſomeſupernaturall ſgraces, 
Vice-godson th'earth, great Lieutenants of heauen, 
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| But for cach purpoſe that they ſpeake extolle them, 


The T ragedie of Craſus. 

Sol. As you haue ſhowne, Kings hauea good occaſion 
Whereby rattaine ynto the height of wit. 
Which wholo do imbrace by good per{walion, 
Areſurely worthy on a Throne to it. 

Butah! thoſe Riuers are not cuer pure 
The which through tainted channels whiles conuaid, 
Vile flatt'ries poylon rendred hath impure. 
Thus arc Kings hcarts oft by their cares betraid, 

For impudenteffronted perſons dare 
Court with vaine woras and deteſtable lies, 
Whilſt purcrſprited men muſt ſtand afarre, 
The light 1s lothſomero diſcaſedectes. 

But this doth rauiſh oft my ſoule with wonder, 
Some that are wiſe, with flatt'ry can comport, 
And though of allmen beſt mens parts they ponder, 
Yereucrentertaine the baddeſt fort. | 

Is't that ſuch men as thoſe cannot controlle them, 
Nor neuer crofle thcirappetite in ought, 


Where better wits would argue as they thought, 
Oras they would haue none for to reſiſt them, 
So for thaduancement of the worthieſt foric, 
They will haue none that may ſecme to aſſiſt theny, 
Leſt any challenge intreſt in theirglorte. 
This iclte-conccate is a moſt dangerous ſhelfe, 
Where many haue made thipwracke vnawares : 


He that doth truſt too much vnto hunſelte, 


Can neuer iaile to fall in many ſnares. 
Of all that ue, great Monarchs haue moſt need 
To ballanccall thcir a&tions, and their wordes, 
And with aduiſcin all things to proceed: 
A faithfull Counlell oft great good affoordes. 

Loe, how ttinfertor Sphears their courſes bend 
Therc, whither the firſt Moouer doth them drive: 

The 


The Trazedie of Craſus. 
The Commons cuſtoms on the Prince depend, 
His manners aretherules by which they hue. 

No man is onely for himfelfe brought forth, 
And Kings for tl'uſe of many are ordaind, 

They ſhould like Sunnes,clecre Kingdoms with their worth, 
Wholc lite a paterne muſt be kept vnitaind. 

Thoſe thatare vertuous hauean ample field 
Texpreſle their wiſdom and rextend their merite, 
Where meane men muſt to their misfortune yield, 
Whilſt lacke of power doth burſt a gallant ſpirite. 

As precious Stones are th'ornaments of rings, 
TheStonedecores thering, the ring the hand : 

So Countries are conforme vnto their Kings, 
The King decores the Court, the Courtthe Land. 

And asa drop of poylſon ſpent alone, 
Thrinfected fountaine doth with venome fill, 

So mighty States may be orethrowne by one; 
A vicious Prince is a contagious ill. 

Aſop. This is an caſte thing,for vs to ſpie 
And paint in th'ayre the ſhadowes of our mindes, 
And tapprehend with th'intelleCtuall cie, 
Ablefſing thatno worldly Kingdom findes. 

Sol. I grant imaginarie groundes of ours 
Will neuer moouea world-bewitched Prince, 
Todiſenchaunt himſelte, and ſpend ſome howrs 
His ownediſſeigncs of follie to conuince. 

Erc Craſ#s can refraine from this his turie, 

He muſt forſake himſelfe, and be renew'd, 
Andin the Letheof obliuion buric 
Thevanities that haue his ſoule ſubdewd. 

He firſt muſt his prerogatiues al ſmother, 
And be a man, a manto be controld, 
Then all his faults as they were in another 


Like an vnpartiall Arbiter behold. 
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T he T ragedie of Craſus. 

C ould he caſtoff this vaile of fond ſelte-loue, 
Through which all things not as they are he ſpics, 
He would thoſe wicked Paraſites remoue, 

Vile inſtruments of ſhame that liueby lies. 

And th'onely meanes to force them to depart, 
That he might iudge more freely of his ſtate, 
Were to caſt outthe Idole of his hart 
Which putts him vp with a pride-{wolne conceate. 

For forraine flatterers could not find acceſle, 
Wer'tnot ouer-valuing his owne worth too much, 
He flattred firſt himſclteand thinks no leſle 
Butall their praiies ought for to be ſuch, | 

And when thele hireling Sycophants haue found [ 
A Prince whoſe indgement fettc-conceat diſarmes, 
They breach his weakeſt part, and bring to ground | 
The greatneſle of his State with flatteries charmcs. F 

Then bearing ouzrhis Paſſions once the fway, 
Leaſt by the better ſort he be aduiſd, 
To wholeſome counſell they cloſe vp theway, 
And vſe all meanes thaue honeſt men defpiſd. 

Aſop. It you at Counrtto credit wouldarife, 
You muſtnor ſccke by trueth tacquire remowne, 
Butlearne applaud whiles what you moſt def viſe, 
And ſmile in ſhow,whilftin effect you frowne. 

Sl. From Court in tine T will my {elfe retire, 

T find my humour is not fit for C Court. 
Tam none of thoſe whom Creſs doth detire, 
I cannot alway of his worth report. 

O that he cannot ſee light Fortune flout him 
Whileas he glories in this outward ſhow, 

Hedg'd in with oreedy Harpics roundabout him, 
Thatgape t'enrich themſelues with kis ouerthrow. 
Exennt. 
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The Tragceate of Crafts. 
Chorus. 


F all the creatures below 
We muſt call Man moſt miſerable, 
Who all his time ts nener able 
T attaine vnto a true repoſe, 
Hs wvery birth may well diſcloſe 
What miſeries his bliſſe onerthrow, 
For being borne he can not know 
Who to hs ſtate u friend or fo. 
Nor how at firſt for to ſkand {[table, 
But een with cryes and teares doth ſhow 
What dangers do hes life encloſe, 
Whoſe griefes are ſure, whoſe zoyes a fable, 
T hus ſtill his nun in dolour fo 
He to all perils muſt expoſe, 


And with vexation lines,and dies with wo, 
Not knowing whence he come nor where to 20. 


While as he brookes this loweſt place, 
O how vuncertaine ts h1s ſtate, 
Which gonernd by a ſecret fate 

Is ſubiect to inconftancie, 

And euer changing as we ſee 

Is till in toile,nener in peace. 

For 1 fo man proſper but a ſpace, 
Witheach good 'ſucceſſe too too bold, 
Ana puft vp in his owne conceit, 

He but abuſes Fortunes grace : 

And when that with aduerſitie 

Hs pleaſures come to end their date, 
And with diſaſters are controld, 
Straight he begins for griefe 10 die: 


And ſtill the top of ſome extreme doth hold, 
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TheTrazedie of Craſus. 
Not vot ſoffving ſummers heate,nox winters cold. 


His ſtate doth in moſt danger ſland 

That moſt abounds in worldlie things, 

And ſoares too hiewith Fortunes wings, 

Which carric vp aſpiring mindes 

For to be beaten with all winds, 

T he conrſe of ſuch being right/ie ſcand, 
Whilſt men can not themſelues command 

Trazſported with a poww'rles name, 

Oft vnexpeeted ruime brings. 

I hane ſeenc examples in thi 1s land, 

How worldlie bliſſe the ſenſes blides, 

And on a vrecd onſu cly hines, 

He that preſumes wpon the ſame 

Hid poy ſont in his pleaſure findes, 

And |.aling raſhlie with the windes of fame, 

Doth oft times ſinke intoa ſca of ſhame. 


It's to be fear d our Kin? at laſt 

Whilſt ke for nothing is uſſraid, 

Be by proſperittc betraid, 

For growing thus in greatnes ſlill, 

And hauine worldlie things at will, 

He thinks though T im? ſhould all thinzs waſt, 
Tet his eſtate ſhall Cuey liſt, 

T he "EM of th inferiony round, 

And in his owne conceit hath ſaid, 

No courſe of heau'n his ſlate can caſt, 
Nor make his ſucceſſe to be ill, 

If Fortune once thoſe thonzhts tobbraid 
Will hane our King to be un-cround, 

She may that mind with horrour fall, 
And in an infant utterly _ 


. j 


The T racedie of Craſus. 

T he ſtate,that ſtands wpon ſo ſlipprie ground, 

When ſuch a Monarchs mind s bent 

T o follow moſt the moſt unwiſe, 

Who can their follie diſaguiſe 

With ſuzred ſpeaches poyſonons baites, 

T he ſecret canker of exeat ſlates, 

From which at firſt few diſaſſent, 

T he which at laſt all do repent, 

While as repentine luſt muſt go, 

When K ings been for to deſpiſe 

Of honeſt men the good intent, 

Who to aſſure their Soneraiznes ſeates, 

Would faine in time ſome help deniſe, 

And would cut off all cauſe of wo, 

Tet cannot ſecond their conceats, 
T heſe dreadfull Comets commonly forgo 


The Kings deitrudion that's miſcaried ſo. 
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CRotsvs. ADpRaASTYS. 


Craf. \WAYGH vncoth fancies do aftright my foule, 
And haue captiu'd it to a thouſand feares * 


Strange cares ſuggeſting gricte my 1oyes controule, 
My mind ſome comming euill charactred beares, 
And credulous ſu{pition too too wile, 
To fortite my feares doth meanes inuent, 
Whilſt ſuddaine terrors do my {prite ſurpriſe, 
An ominous prefage of ſome bad euent. 

I thinke the ſoule comeof immorall brood 


| As being partner ofadiuine powre 
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And other with a mutuall motion wound. 


T he Traveate of Craſus." 
Hath a fore-knowledge both of cuilland good, 
Although ſhe cannot flica fatall houre. 

Thou oh with this mortall vaile being made halte blinde, 
She cannot ſoarc outright with her owne wings, 
Yet ihe communicates vnto the mind 
In cloudie dreames and miſteries ſtrange things. 

Th'imagination wondertull in force 
Offoiles the 1udgement with confuſion lo, 

That preſuppoling all things to be worſe 
Then they fall foorth,we double our owne wo. 

For as the ſhadoiv { ecmes more monſtrous ſtil! 
Then doth the ſub!tance whence it hath the bcing, 
So tlapprehenſ1on of approaching ill 
Seemes greater then itſelte,whillt teares are lying. 

This alteration too ſeemes more then ſtrange, 
Which at an inſtant hath ore-whelm'd my fences, 
I ſce (more then I thought) all ſtates may change, 
Againſtthe heauen th'carth can find no defences. 

'M y ſoule her wonted plealureclieis loathing, 
This hath indeede fo deepe impreſſion let, 

A dreame,a tantafte,a ſhadow, nothing 
Hath all my mirth euen in a moment r eſt. 

. Adraſ. Whence (mightie Soucraigne) can this change 
That doth obſcure the rayes of princely grace, ( proceede, 
Thoſe thatare ſchoold in wo may cleercly reede, 

A mightie paſſion written in your tace. 
 Andifa ſtranger may preſume lo farre, 
I would the copie of your paſſions borrow, 
I elſe coniecture in what ſtate you are, 
Taught by a ſecret ſympathiein ſorrow. 

Two firings in diuers Lutes ſet in accord, 
(Although thone be but toucht) together ſound, 
Euen fo ſoules tun'dto oriefe the like -afford, 


; T he Tragedy of Craſus. 
Crzf. No doubt bur it disburdens muchthe mind, 
A Secretaric in diſtreſle to haue, 
Who by his owne anothers griefe can finde, 
Where glad minds {corne what they can not conceaue. 
AndI (Aaraitrs) would the caule declare 
With which I ſo torment my ſelte in vaine, 
O but T bluſh r'vnfold my fooliſh care, 
It's but th'1llufton ofa drowhe braine. 
Adraſ. According to the bodies conſtitution, 
The ſoule by night with fancies is afflicted, 
Orby theſe thoughts continuall reuolution, 
To which by day the mind is moſt addicted. 
Creſ. Now whilſt the Sunne did peepe through Thets 
' Andonthebeautics of Aurora gaz'd, (bower, 
| Outof my body ſpoild of mouing power, 
' All facultiesof life dull fleepe had raz'd, 
While as the ſprite more powerfull then euer 
' Sincelea(timpeached with this earthlie part 
The veritic from lies could beſt diſſeuer 
Hid myſteries vnclouding to the hart. 
I only haue two ſonnes,and th'one you ſce 
Theſigne of Natures indignation beares, 
And from his birth day dommeis dead to me, 
Since he can powre no pleaſurein my cares. 
The other Ate all my lite's delight, 
In whom the treaſures of my ſoule are kept, 
I thought (vaine be my thought) in the twie-light 
I wot not whether yet [ walkt or ſlept. 
Whilſt he was ſporting voyd of worldlie cares, 
Not inaliſts belonging to his merites, | 
A pointed toole of 1ron fell ynawares, 
And pearc'd his temples, and expeld his ſpirites. 
Whilſt the pale carcaſe ſeem'd t'vpbraid mine eyes, 
The horrour of theſightmy ſenſe recald, . 3-0 
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The T rageate of Craeſus. 
Whichwhen Ithinke of, yet my comfort dyes, 
Such an exceeding feare my ſprit appald. 
This hath me mou'd, it touch'd my ſtate ſo neerche, 
To match my ſonne in mariage at this time 
With beautcous Celia whom helou'd moſt deerclie, 
That both might reape the pleaſure of their prime. 
And if the heauens his o'rethrow haue decrced 
By deſtinic that can not be reuoked, 
So ſhall we haue behind ſome of his ſeed, 
Ere in his bloſſome all our hopes be choaked. 
Thus ere his ſoule lodge in the lightleſle ſhade, 
T'haue of his race twill mitigate my mind, 
I can nothold him altogether dead, 
That leaues his Image inſome one behind. 
And forthe time we doall that ſeemes beft 
For to preuent thoſe but ſurmiz'd annoyes, 
Yet forall this my mind hath neuer reſt, 
Some ſecret terror ſtill diſturbs my ioyes. 
Adraſ. Ah Sir ! if but th'imagind euill of this | 
Hath plungd your ſoule in ſucha gulfe of gticte, 
Vnhappie I whowaileathing that is, 
And haue not meancs to hope tor no rehiefe. 
Ifall theſe dreadfull fancies tooke effect 
(Which heauie chance thalmightie Ioue withhold) 
It could not be compar'd in no reſpect 
With thoſe misfortunes that my ſtate enfold. 
For when your ſonne fell by anothers hand, 
You ſhould but waile his death, and not your crime, 
The heauens of me my brothers blood demand, 
His fate,my fault,mourne muſt I all my time. 
Creſ. In what ſtrange forme could this diſaſter fall, 
Thar is th'occafton of fo great diſtreſle, 
Tell on at length th'originall of all, 


To hearcof greater griefe twill make mineleſle. 
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The Tragedy of Craſus. 
Aaraſ. T haue conceald my ſorrowes ſtill tillnow, 
As too offenſtue foode for daintie earcs, 
Yetſince of ſuchaſubietyouallow, 
Ile tell a tale that may moue ſtones to teares. 
My Father of the Phrizia Princes come, 
Had in my growing age a tender care, 
Thatall my education might become 
One whom he might tor mightie hopes prepare : 
As yet foure luſters ſcarcely had begun 
For to diſcerne my ſex with LE cheekes, 
WhenlT into that Labirinth was runne, 
| Whenceback in vaine the ſtraying entrer ſheckes. 
I loud, O fatallloue ! vnlouely fate, 
| Thevertuouſhie faire, yet faireſt Dame 
That cuer was enſhrin'd in ſoules conceat, 
Or gaucadittie to the ſounds of fame. 
Straight were my fancies to her beauties tyed, 
' Nonecanpaint paſſions but in teeling mindes, 
I burnd,treezd,hopd,diſpaird, andliud,and dyed, 
My actions chang'd as oft as th' Autwmnes windes, 
Yet after many doubtfull hopes and feares 
That Iattaind the height of my defires, 
She had ſubſcrib'd a truce vnto my teares, 
And temperd with encountring flames my fires. 
Foras ſhe was the moſt affected Saint, 
Whoſe image was erected in my thought, 
She had compaſſion too of my complaint, 
And to acquit my firme affection ſought. | 
Thus whilft I truumphd in mine owne conceat, | 
As one whoſe loue his Ladie did preferre, | 
I was corriuald (O vnhappie fate ! ) 
By one wholou'd, but wasnot lou'd by her. 
He looking as Ilook'd, ſaw what I ſaw, 


Saw Natures wonder, and the worlds delight: 
Sa 7 And: | 


The T ragedie of Craſus. 
And asablind god blind guide did him draiy 
Still like a lizard liu'd but by her ſight. 
Then ſtrait heſtriues the Tewell for to wonne, 
Whoſe vnſtaind worth herates aboue his breath, 
He hates the light that comes not from my Sunne. 
And thinks to liue without her worſe then death. 
And this affection fauour'd was by Fortune 
Which ſeemd to ratihe his high rear'd hopes, 
The Nymph her parents dayly did importune, 
Forto contine his flying fancies ſcopes. 
Now indege it thatmy miſeries were rife, 
Who threatned thus with eminent miſhap, 
Was like to loſe a deerer thing then lite, 
Whilit others ftriu'd my treaſure to entrap. 
The man that ſoughtmy toyes to vndermine, 
I could not with for this thaue him ouerthrowne, 
Nor blaine tie ſprite that {ympathiz'd with mine, 
I enuied not his hap,but wail'd mine owne. 
Now in my breaſt a battell did begin, 
Which forc'd my ſoule with inward wounds to bleede, 
Some fancies fear'd to whathis loue might winne, 
And poſlibilitte for to come ſpecde. 
Then others call'd her conſtancie to mind, 
Which would not yceldalthough ſhe were inuaded, | 
Yet forc'd to feare the trailtie of her kind. 
A woman that hath cares may be perſwaded. 
Thus tofI'd with doubts intoa deepe of wo, 
Which with ſu{pition had my ioyes ſupplanted, 
I blam'd the thoughts that durſt accule her ſo, 
As vertues patternc had one vertue wanted. 
As I concluded, fo it come to paſle, 
Thratdiction ſeru'd for fuell to affeRion, 
For ſhe who th'ornament of women was, 


Would neuer wrong her worth with a defeQion., 
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The T ragedie of Craſus. 
When in my abſence they had oft aflay'd 
To haue me from her memorie remou'd, 
The Sunne burn's hotteſt when his beames are ſtay'd, 
The more that they wouldIct, the more (helou'd. 
And finding that delay no ende affords, 
And that faire generals are thabulers Arte, 
She did repell him with diſdainfull words 
To razeall thought of her out of his harte. 
Loue is a ioy that vpon paine depends, 
A drop of {weet drown'd ina {caof fowres, 
What Follie doth begin, oft Furic ends, 
' Theyhateforeuer, that haue lou'd for howres. 
| When all hisarguments prou'd of no force, 
' Strait with diſdaine his ſoule in ſecret bur'nd, 
And what hethought was euill, to make farre worle, 
Hevnto furour all his fauour turn'd. 
As heextreamely lou'd, tarre more he hated, 
And muſdeof many meanes how to annoy her, 
Which was the beſt along time he debated, 
Tolce her dead, orto ſee me enioy her. 
What: ſaith he when he firſt had mufde a ſpace, 
So hard it 1s toquencha great affection: 
ShallI disfigurethat angelike tace, 
| Andmakethe world ecclypſde of all pertetion? 
Shall ſhe by me beto confuſion brought, 
To whom [ vowes and prayers did impart, 
To whomlT facrific'd my ſecret thought, 
Andon her beautiesaltar burn'd my hart * | 
Or ſhall I ſee her in anothers powre, A: 
Andin his boſomelie rypbraid my lofle, | : i 
Whilſt both with ſcornefull ſmiles then death more ſowre, 
To poynt me outfor ſport report my croſſe? 
That {ight which ſometime did me fiveetly charme, Wl / 
vhould itbecome a cauſe of griefe to me? - 
E 3 No, [ih 


T he T ravedie of Craſus. f 
No,nonethat liue's, ſhall gloric in my harme, 
Since (he will not be mine, ſhe ſhall not be. 
Thunlouing Louer hauing vow'd her death, 
Did with a cup of poiſon drowne my toyes, 
The faireſt body from the ſweeteſt breath 
Was parted thus, ( O Ocean of annoyes! ) 
That Monſter Fame, whoſe many mouthes and cares 
Muſtknow, but not conceale a rare thing long, 
And prodigall of ill, moſt chiefly beares 
The worſt newes firſt, inform'd meot this wrong. 
Forneighbouring neere the moſtvnhappy part 
That had been {poild of ſucha beeautcous gueſt, 
No ſooner had death ſeazde on the chaſte hart 
Then ſorrow on my cares to rob my reſt. 
How the ſadde nevwes fir{t ſounded in my ſoule, 
I will not wearic you with long laments, 
Ragedid the outward {1gnes of griete controule; 
When great windes bow the fire, the ſmoke worlt yents, 
Whilſt generous diſdaine diſguiſde my pricte, 
(As one tranſported with a mighty rage) 
I ranne vnto the Theater of muſchicfe, 
A tragicke Actor for a bloody ſtage. 
For I was come no ſooner to the place 
Whereas I thought the Murtherer to haue found, 
But Ire'ncountred ( O vnhappie calc) 
Too dearea friend to catch an enemies wound, 
Ah paſſions ! din'd mineeyes, wrath led my hand, 
I was no more my {clte, ſorrow had kild me, 
The firſt ( was night) that did betoreme ſtand, 
I fiercely did purſuc, as Furor willd me. 
Andas it chanc'd, ere one could ſpeakea word, 
T filld his boſome with a luke warme flood, 
Andain his kind breat drown the cruell ſword, 
That inanothers body dranke my blood. 


When 
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When asa Torch had partly robde the night, 
Prowd of ſuppoſde reuenge (ah bitter gune) 
I faw, I knew, blacke as. Sn cruell t1ght, 
T'was mineowne brother that my ſ{clte had {laine. 
O bitterloſſe that nothing can repaire: 
My ſoule at once with all woes armie wounded, 
Gricte, rape, ſpite, ſhame, amazement and deſpaire, 
Gauld, to(ld, burnd, daſhd.;aſtonithd, and confounded. 
The thoughtof my offence torments me moſt, 
Yetaim I whikes by my Loues verdict clean{de, 
And whiles my brothers violated gaoſt 11 
By dreadtull dreames doth boaſt to be renengde. W: 
Cr#{. Now whillt this great diſaſter did occurre, 'Þ 
What came of him who was the caule of all? 
Adra. He hauing heard this lamentable ſturre, 
Whom ſelte-accuſing thoughts did guiltie call, 
Srait ſtrucken with a wondertul remorſe, 
I wotnot whether feare orpitiemou'd him, 
It notrore-liue her death,or dreading worſe, 
He killd himſelfe, his conſcience ſo difproou'd him. 
Craſ. I grant the manner of ſo rare miſchances 
Would force compaſſion from your preateſt foe, 
Whereall the gricte-begetting circumſtances 
Doe ioyne to make a harmony in woe. 
But naturall loue doth atour ſelfe begin, 
It mooues farre more to tcelethen heare miſhaps, 
The perturbation that my ſprite is in, 
Mein amaze of miſcontentments wraps. 
We ſhould ſuch paſt misfortunes pretermit, 
Atleaſt no more immoderately lament them, 
And as for thoſe which are but comming yet, 
Vle ordinary meanes for to preuent them. 
CAdraft. No wonder Sir, although you take great care, 18 
Leſtallyour hopes in 4s perſon periſh, « ii 
Cref. wu 
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T he Trazedie of Craſus. 
Cref. T willby all the meancs I may,prepare 
To fauc his youth, thathe my age may cheriſh. 
It itbepoſlible for mortall ſtates 
To ſtriuc againſt the Starres and be more ſtrong, 
I'le vnarme Fortune, and reſiſt the fates, 
By barring bothall meanes to do me wrong. 
I haue commanded vnder paine of death, 


'Thatno ſuch weapon be within my walles, 


As I ſuppos'd ſhould haue abridg'd his breath, 
Teſchew {uch ſudden cuillas raſhly falles. 

He ſhall goerarc]y to the ficlds, and then 
With choſen bands be guarded all the time: 
Loe where he communes with ſome countrey-men, 
Wewill go trie what they would haue of him. 


AR. III. Scen. Il. 


CHORv $ of countreymen. Cronsvs. Ar1s. 
ADrasrvs. CarLTA. 


Frm (Sir) a willing eare to humble wordes, 


— 
Let not our baſeneſſe barre vs from your grace, 


Which ſtill it ſelfe alike to all affords 
Who bleſle their ſight with that Maieſtike face. 
My Soueraigneall his ſubtects well remembers, 
As vile as oureſtateis thought of now 
You arcour head,and weareof your members, 
Andyou muſt care forvs, we care for you. 
Our pouertie to vs15 no reproach, 
Which th innocencie of our mind adorn's, 
Weneuer on ourneighbours bounds encroach, 
But by ourlabours ltue midſt many thornes. 
And cuer bufied for the Countries good, 
Wehaueno time to mule of yaine conceates, 
Yet 
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| The Trazedie of Craſus. 
Yet earning witn continuall toile our tood 
Weentertaine the pompe of prowder States. 

And (Sir) conceiuenotof our meaning 1ll, 
That thus dareſpeake fo freely as we do, 

Whilſt mediators do dilate our will 
They wreſt itas they will, and wracke vs too. 

To count'nance ſuch as vs you neede not ſhunne, 
A great man too well grac'd may do more harme: 
And ris no ſtaine ynto the glorious Sunne, 
Though oft his beames an abic& obiet warme. 

Creſ. Be not diſcourag'd by your baſe eſtate, 
| Yeeare my people, and Tle heare your plaint, 

A King muſt care for all, both ſmall and great, 
And for to helpe th'afflicted neuer faint. 
The Scepter ſuchas theſe ſhould chiefely ſhrowd, 

Not cotages, but Caſtles ſpoile the Land, 

Taduancethe humble and rabate the prowd, 

This isa Vertue that makes Kings to ſtand. 

Cor. Sir, our eſtate ſome ſpeedy helpe requires, 
In Mifaneere vnto the famous Mountaine 
Of great 0/;mpus that the World admires, 
There haunt's a Boare by D/anaes Fountaine 

Of a big body,anda hideous forme, 

His fomic Iawe with tuskes like Iauclins ſtrikes, 
Andall parts in deformitie conforme, 
His backe hath briſtles like to yron Pikes. 

This Monſter of Nature , wonder of Men, 
ThePorreſts tyran, and the Countries terrour, 
Tearesall to death, and drawes them to his Den, 
That chance into his way by fatall errour. 

Whilſt tender-hearted Mothers do bewaile 
The goared Infants toyling in their blood, 
Thabhominable beaſt them doth affaile, 

Andin his bowels buries both for food. 
Ft 


The T razedie of Crafus. 
Then when we fly the field wherehe {otournes, 
To hauchis hunger or his rage alayde, 
He waſtes the fruites, and ruines all the cornes, 
'hus the poore husbands hopes areall betrayde. 
Erc this, of true Repoſc we were the types, 
And paſtur'd on each plaine our fleecie flockes, 
And madeaconſort of our warbling pypes, 
With mouing chriſtals th'iGue of the rockes. 
And ſometime to refreſh vs after trauell, 
With flowrie garlands ſhiclded from Sunne-beames 
We gazd vpon Padolzs golden grauell, 
Glafd,bathd,and quenchd our thirſt with his pure ſtreames: 
Whilſt we preterd, the Riuer ſeemdamazd, 
Vnto hisgolden bed, his graflye bancke, 
And lay and lookd whereas our cattell grazd, 
Withoutallcnuie of a greater ranke. 
That to reprefie oppreſſion you take care, 
This reſt of ours 15 an effectuall token, 
Your Lawes like Spiders webs do not enſnare 
The tcebleflies, and by the Bees are broken. 
For weby them are fenc'd from great mens pride, 
The Heau'ns perpetuate your proſp'rous raigne, 
And ſufternot this ſauage Boare tabide, 
To turne that caſe which men haueſpar'd topaine. 

Cref. What would ye then, that ſhould be doneby me? 
For to repay your lofle ; repayre this Wrong. 

Chorus. Wecrauenone of your wealth, yet with to: (ec 
Tins Boare be-blood the ſtatte of the moſt ſtrong: 

Let valorous At worthily your fonne , 
Backd with the belt oi all the Zidzan Youth, 
Gototnefclds before the ring Sunne 
Quench with the mornings teares his mid-dayes drouth, 

And we hall I:ade them crownd with lawrell forth, 
Where 11 a circuit {tpall, ycta large Theater [4 
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ThcTraneadie of Craſus, 
For men to makea tryall of their worth 
This Monſter ſtayes : th'carth neuernurc'da greater. 

So ſhall we both reape profite, and they pleaſure, 
Which may bebrought to paſſe without great obſtacle, 
By making this waſter'of the worlds treaſure, 

Of a horrid {tght, a delighttull ſpecacle: 

Cre. I may not ſpare my Sonne for a reſpeR, 
Which 15 not needtull now for tobe knowne, 
ButTle {end others for the ſame effe, 

That this peſtiterous Beaſt may be o'rethrowne. 

Th'oftentiue gallants that our Graceattend, 

And wait th'occafton but taduance their ſtrength, 
Againſtthe Boare ſhall all their forces bend, 
With houndesand darts ſtil] till he fallat length. 

I {weare this Monſter ſhall when he is dead, 

A memorable monument remaine, 
To Dians Church Tle conſecrate his head, 
The Virgin-goddeſſe darts no ſhaftin vaine. 

Ats. Ab wherein Father haueI thus offended! 
Or what vile ſ1gne of a degenerd mind 
Haue you remark'd in me that cuer tended 
To thereproch of our Imperiall kind? 

Thar of this praiſe you would giuemeno part, 
But barre me froma famous enterpriſe, 

As one vnworthie for to weeld a dart: 
Who ſtill in vile repoſe inglorious lies, 

Lics likea wanton with vaine thoughts bewitchd, 
Who {poyld of force effeminately liues, 

A Peacocke but with painted pennes enrichd, 
Yetpooreinall the parts that Glorie giues. 

What glorie giues thoſe glorious Styles to me 
Which by ſucceſſion fall, not by defart, 

Should but my Famewith borrowd feathers flee; 


Forcomeof Kings a kingdome is my part. 
EF 2 Who 


— 15 


..& 
a9 
#1 
bl 
by 
uy 

—_ 
”y 


. 


\ "_- ads 2 
and ZSd 3 
» 


T he T ragedie of Craſus. 


Who only by his Birth aduancement claimes, 
Like a baſe baſtard doth his birth-right blote, 


. Iwill not beg my worth from dead mens names, 


Nor con ;uer Credit only by my Cote. 
What comforts this to brooke thTmperiall ſcate, 
Andall the blifle that Maicſtic impartes? 


| If thoſe whom only we exceed in State, 


Bc our Superiors in farrebetter partes. 

More then a Crowne true Worth is to be yalued, 
Th'one Fortunes gift, and th'other our owne merite, 
By which oft times tlYafflicted Mind is ſalued, 
When Fortune takes what we by her inherite. 

Creſ. I {ce what braue Deſxes boyle in thy Soule, 
And makethee with immorrall wings to flee, 

This hie-bent courage , nothing can controule, 
All Li4:ais notlarge euough for chee. 

Go, {ccke anEmpireequall with thy mind, 
No common limits can confine thy thought; 
Bur whilea full perteRion thou wouldſt find, 

I feare thy fall turneall our hopes to nought. 

And pardon me, (deare Sonne) it's a great Loue 
That makes me watch ſo warily o're thy wayes, 
Thraffeftion of a Father what may moue, 

Whom ſuch aneminent danger not diſmayes: 

The Heau'ns of late aduertiſde me by Dreame, 
That ſome ſadde fortune didattend thy Youth, 
New Meteors and ſtrange Stars through tlYaire ſtill treame, 
Which are as Oracles of Toves owne mouth. 

This was the cauſe that haſtned Vs ſo much 
To haue thee bound to Himers hallow'd Law, 

This was the cauſe that all our care was ſuch, 
Out of our ſ1ghtall weapons to withdraw. 

Scorne not ti'amazing Comets that thou notes, 

The Starres to mortall States haue termes prefixt, 


And 


T he Trazedie of Craſus. 
And thinkenot only that my loue but dotes, 
For if thou fall, my fate with thine is mix. 
Atis, Would God T had ſome meanes once ere my death 
To fatisfie that infinite deſart; 
Which I ſhall hold ſo long as I haue breath, 
Deepe regiſtred with reu'rence in my hatt. 
Yet (Sir) we ſee itis a naturall thing 
For too exceſſue loue t'engender feares, 
A ſport like this can no great perill bring 
Where either all delights the eyes or th'cares. 
It trom my former cieedes I now ſhould ſhrinke, 
As void of vertue to ſoft pleaſure thrall, 
Ot your two Sonnes what mightyour ſubiccts thinke, 
Th'one wanting but one ſenſe, and th'other all. 
What fancies mightmy late ſpouſd loue poſleſle, 
To {ce her husband hatefull in their ſights? 
And from the height of Honourto digreſle, 
To womanize with courtly yaine delights : 
Though women loue thaue men at their deuotion, 
They hate baſemindesthathatchno noble morion. 
Creſ. Well, well, my Sonne, I ſeethou mult preuaile, 
Go follow forth the chaſe, vſe thine owne will, 
Yet ftay,orlet my words thus niuchauaile, 
Walke warilite now reſchue this threatned il]. 
Thy hautie ſprite attempt all hazards beat, 
I feare tranſport thee to a farall ſtrife, 
(God grantT bedeceau'd) yet rake good tent, 
Thy ouer-franke courage may betray thy life. 
And (deere Adraitus,) I muſt lethim know 
What benefites T haue beſtow'd on thee, 
Nat to vpbratd thee,no,but for to ſhow 
How I may truft thee beſt that's bound to me. 
When thou from Phrizia come defild with blood, 
Anda fraternall violatedlouc : 
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The Trazedie of Craſus. 
When in a moſt extreme eſtate thou ſtood, 
Chac'd from thy fathers face, curſt from aboue. 

Thou tound meftticndlic, and my Courtrhy reſt, 

A Sanctuante lacred for thy lafetic, 
Were thou waſt cntertain'd as pleaſd thee beſt, 
I thinke thoſe dangers {cap't ſhould make thee craftic. 

Yet though I grac'd theeearſt, r'was but a ſ12ne 
Of heroick mindthat helps the wretched : 

But in thy h 1ands my  {ouletle now conligne, 
And giue a proote of loue not to be matched. 

Bchold how Ars of our age the ſhicld, 

Whoſe hwrme as you haue heard I fcar d ere now, 
Is to gotake his paſtimein the field, 
And with his cuſtodicile credit YOU. 

[ muſt my triend eucn teruentlic exhort, 

Wait on my ionne, remember of niy dreame, 
This dangerouſlie dele&ableſport, 
Doth make me feare the gricte exccede the game. 

Adraf. Tneuecr ſhall thoſe courteſies neglect, 
Itirkes menorto thinkenor heare the ſame : 

For whilethis ſprite theſe members doth direct, 
All ſhall concurre to celcbrate your fame. 

It rwere your will I would not hence depart, 

Who all ſuch motiucs vnto mirth abhore, 
But with my paiſions heere, retird apart, 
Would waile wo paſt and ſhun all cauſe of more. 

ForitI ſtrive abandon my annoycs, 

I feare my fellowſhip infect with woe: 
Thoſe that would recreat themſclues with toycs, 
Still ſtrange miſhaps attend mee where go. 

Yet ſince you will commit this charge! tome, 
Tte vic all meanes that you may not repent you, 
Atleſtall my defects faith ſhall ſupplie, = 
I conctnothing more then to content you. 
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T he Trazeaie of Craſas, 

Atis. Now for to {ec this monſters ouglie ſhape, 
With an enflamd dcfire my thoughts do burne, 
And Father, be not feard for no mithap, 

I hope {oone, and victorious to returne. 

Celia. Returne? and whitherlone © O deadlieword ! 
That doth import thy parting from my ſight, 

I heard thee name, nuthap,ah my deere Lord ! 
Should ſuch ſtrict limits bound fo large delight? 

O crucll reſolution, vnkind dealing, 

And canſt thou condiſcend to leaue me lo? 
Or from my preſence priuilic thus ſtcaling, 
Thinkft thou to rob a portion ofmy wo ? 

This might indeede to thee yecld (ome rclicte, 
To haue thy carcs not wounded with my mone, 
But would wound me with a continuall griete, 

To tcareall things where I ſhould feare but one. 

Deſiſt in time from this intended ſtrife, 

With which thy thoughts haue vnaduifdlic entred, 
Rememberl haue intereltin thy lite, 
WhichT conſentnotto be thus aduentred. 

Hatſt thou not gtuenaproote in thy greeneprime, 
That may content the moſt ambitious hopes, 
Whilſt 42:5 was his owne,© then twas time 
To follow tancies vnconfined ſcopes. 

Thy felte then only camp'd in Fortunes bounds, 
Thou doſt endanger Celia likewiſe now, 

Youligh her breath, ſheſuffer's in your wounds: 
You liuein her, and ſhemuſtdyein you. 

Ati. Lite of my ſoule, how do ſuch broken ſpeaches 
From confuſde paſſons thus abrupthie riſe : 

I know my loue, tay loue my mind ore-reaches, 
Afﬀection {choold with feares is too too wile. 

I go o're-thwart the fields for ſport to range, 

Thy ſighs dobut my ſoule with forrovww fill, 
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The T ravedie of Craſus. 
And pardon (decre) I find this wondrous ſtrange, 
Thou neuerdidrill now refiſt my will. 

If I treſpaſle in aught againſt my dutie, 

Which makes thee thus my taith tor to miſtruſt, 
Miſtruft not yet the chaines of thine owne beaurie, 
Which bind all my deſires, and fo they muſt. 

Are wenot now made one ſuch feares o'recome, 
Though I would fliemy ſclfe my ſelfe do fetrer, 

And it thatI would fie, from whom 2 to whome 2? 
[ can loue none {o well,noneloues me better. 

Haue pittic of thoſe peareles ({weete eyes ſoules pleaſures) 
Leſt they preſage what thou would not haue done, 
The heau'ns had not giu'n me thoſe pretious treaſures 
Ofſuch perfeRions to be ſpoyl'd ſo ſoone. 


Chorus. 


Hoſe that domine aboue, 
High preſidents of heawen, 
By whom all things do mone 
As they haue order ginen : 
What worldling can ariſe 
Azainſl them to repine ? 
Whilſt caſted in the skies 
With proatdence dinine 
T hey force th inferior round 
T heir tndgements to confeſſe, 
And in their wrath confound 
Prowd morta's that tranſzreſſe 
T hc conenant they made 
With Natare in heanens flead. 


Bſc brood of earth, "nine man, 


'hy bra? [t thor of thy m1 7ht ? 


The Tragedy of Craſis. 

T he heanens thy courſes ſean, 
T hon walkſt till in their ſight, 
Ere thou waſl borne, thy ae eds 
T heir reisicrs dilate, 
And thinke that none exceedes 
T he compaſſe of h1s fate. 
What heauens would haue thee to 
T hough they thy wayes abhorre, 
That thou of force muſt do, 
And thou may do no move. 

T his reaſon would fu'fill, 

T heir worke ſbould [ere ther will, 


CAre we not heires of death, 
In whom there ts no truſl, 
Who tofſd with circkling breath, 
Are but a dramme of duſt. ? 
T ct fooles when as we erre 
And do th heanens wrath contra#t, 
If they awhile deferre g 
A iuſt revenge exact, 
Pride in our boſome creepes, 
And miſ-informes vs thus, 
That the Eternall ſleepes, 
Or takes 10 care of Vs. 
No, th' eye of heaucn beholds 
Allwhat our hart enfolds, 


T he gods digeſt no crime 

y 7 hough they continue lone, 
And in th' offenders time 
Seeme to neglect their wrong, 
T ill others of their race 


Fillvp the cup of wrath, 
0 11 h0m2 


The T raged: of Craſus. 
Whom ruine and diferace 
Lone time attended hath, 
And Giges fault we feare 
To Croeſus charge be layd, 
Which Iouc will not forbeare 
f 7 hough it be long delayd : 
For 0 | ſometime the gods 


Muſt plague ſinne with ſharp reds. 
And lo how Creoelis {ill 


Tormciited in his mind, 
Likea reed on a bill, 
Is ſhiuering with each wind. 
Each ſtep a terrony brines, 
Dreames do by night afflict hin, 
And by day many things, 
All his thouzhts do lend him > 
He his ſtarrewould controule, 
T his makes euill not the worſt 
Whilſt h? wounds his owne ſoule 
With th apprehenſion firſt : 
Man may hs fate foreſee, 
But not ſhun heanens decree, 
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Act. ITIII. Scen. TI. 


Avrasrys CRrotsys. Crnonys. 


Horn heauen behold hands ſtaind with bloud ofttimes, 
And to theStigian ſtreames not headlongs hurld © 
Canth'earth ſupport one burden'd with ſuch crimes, 


As may pronoke the wrath ofall the world 7 


Why 


T he Trazedy of Craſus. 
Why ſends not 7ove thaue my curſs'd courſe confind, 
A death-denouncing flaſh of rumbling thunder, 
Oratcmpeſtuous terrour-breeding wind, 
With violence to teare me all alunder. 
What vnknowne corner from the world remou'd 
T'inhabitin th'horizon of diſpaire 
Shall I go now poſleſſeand be approu'd 
By monſters like my ſelfe that hate repaire. 
Ile go indeed whom all the world deteſts, 
Who haue no intereſt in the ficlds of blifle, * 
And barbarize among the batbarous beats, 
Where Tigers rage, Toades ſpue,and Serpents hifle. 
Yet though both th'Artike and Antartike Pole 
I ſhould ouerpaſſe, and find tixrvnpeopled zones, 
A wilderneſle where nought were to controule 
My damnable cruelties but trees and Rones : 
Yetof my deeds whichall the world do tell, 
All this could not deface th'infamous ſcroule, 
Within my breaſtI beare about my hell, 
And cannot ſcape the horrours of my ſoule. 
Thoſe fearefull monſters of confuld aſpedts, 
Chimera, Gorgon, Hyara, helliſh apes, 
Which inthe world wrought wonderfull effeds, 
And borrowed from th'internall ſhades their ſhapes. 
Their deuiliſh formes that did the world amaze, 
Not halfeſo monſtrous as my ſelfe I finde, 
When on mine owne deformities I gaze, 
In the black depth of a polluted minde. 
No, but my mind vnrainted ſtill remaines, 
My thoughts in this dili&t haue had no part, 
Which accidentallie this foule fact ſtaines, 
My hands had no commiſhon of my hart. 
Yet, whether it was fortune or my fate, 
Or ſome hell-hag that did directmy arme, 
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T he T razedlie of Craſus. 
I quaild the L:47ans hopes abortiue date, 
And am theinſtrument of all their harme. 

Then {welling mountaines come and fall vpon me, 
Your height may hide me from the wrath of heauen: 
But this needes not, my fault hath elſe vndone me, 
No torment can with my offence be cuen. 

Ah of what d-(art ſhall I now make choice, 
Tauvid the count'nance of an angric King ? 

I know thaucnging {word of Craſis voICE, 
To wound my | toule hoſtes ofrebukes doth bri Ing. 

No, th'obic& of diftre(ſe ile ftand alone, 

A memorable monſter of miſhap, 
For though Pan4oracs plagues were pourdin one, 
All were too tew lo vile a wretch tentrap., 

Chor. O how the King is mou'd with Azzs death, 
His face wt mpreſtion of a paſſion bearcs 
With bendef eyes .croſtarmcs,and quiucring breath, 
His princely roade hede peratcly tcares. 

Lo, with aitlent pitic-pleading|: Y0ke, 

WW ICH hewecs with ſorrow mixta high Wain, 

He whilſt his ſoule ſeemes to diffoluc in ſmoake, 
Whiles eyes the corps whiles him by whom ris {laine, 
Creſ. Tnourutaleſte Tyrant, ruine of my blitle, 
Anddid{t thou fb diſpuile: tay deuwiliſh nature 

Torecompence my counteſics with this 7 
Ah crucll wr tc, abhominable creature. 

Toy Tigrith mind who conld hauc well detected * 
In mortall vrca(ts fo greatbarbaritic * 

What froward ſprite could have ſuch ſpight ſuſpected - 
In hoſpitalitie hoſtilitie-? 

Did I reuiue thee when thy hopes weredead, 
VWhenas thy life thy parents had not ſpar'd * 
And hauing heapt {uch fauours'on thy head, 
Is this: Is this * Cher. he wouldfay the reward. 


Aaraf. 


The T razeaie of Craſus. 

CAdraſt. Terant what you alled gC, and MOLe, 1s ttUC, 
T haue vnto the height of hatred runne, 
A blood-ſtaind Wretch, not worthy tor to view 
The rolling Circles, nor the rayie Sunne. 

T'le neuer ſtriue to cloake my toule abulcs, 
So forto make my torteit to ſeeme [eile, 
And paint my fault with imperfect exculcs, 
T'is greater farre then words can welex pretle. 

Nor 29 I thus to aggrauate my crime, 
And damne my ſelfe to beabſolir'd by others; 
No, no, ſuch Rhetoricke comes out of time, 
Ilenotfſuruine his death, as carſt my broriers. 

Whoſe vakind fall if T had followd (traight, 
As then indeed I dycd toall dclight, | 
I hadnotgroan'd chargd with thisi imvard waight, 
But flept with ſhadows in cternall night. 

Yet muſt I dieat laſt, though late erowne wile, 
This in my minde moſt diſconcenatent breedcs 
A thouſand tort” ring deaths cannot ſuthic 
To plague condignely torio haynous deedes. 

Come,caule him,who the Spritclefſe body burics, 
Vpon the Tombe to ſacrifice my blood 
No fitter offring for th'infer -nall Furics 
Then one, in whom they raignd while as he ſtood. 
| In whom they oft infaſdetheir diulith rage, 
Andin my boſom all their Serpents neltled, 
50 that this hellith horror to ailivage, 
Tall my dayes haue with difaſters wreſtled, 

Cra{. 1 find Aaraſtus, when I deepely {caunce 
Theeffectuall motiues of this fatall crofle. 
That not thy malice, but mine owne miſchaunce 
Hath been tlYoccafion of our bitter loſle. 

Whilſt barely with aſuperficiall wit, 
We weigh the out-ſide of ſuch ſtrange eucnts, 
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The Travedie of Craſus. 
If but the mediate meancs our iudgements hit, 
We lcarchnot the firſt cauſe, this much contents. 
When ſuch prodigious accidents fall out, 
Though they amaze our minds, and ſo they muſt, 
Thegr round of all comes from our ſelteno doubt, 
Ah! man hath ſin'd, the heau'ns are alwayes 1uſt. 
Now when ſearch the ſecretsof my ſoule, 
And rip the corners of my corrupt minde, 
Markeoft my tormcrlite th'offenciueſcroule, 
And do examine how I was inclinde, 
O then[ ſce theangry hoſts of heauen 
Come girt with flames to plague for my offences, 
Which once no doubtwill with theworld be cuen, 
Andiudgeourthoughts, words,acts, and vaine pretences. 
Sonne, tis my pride chat hath procurde thy tall, 
I'm guiltic of thy blood, I gaue the wound 
Which was thy death, and whoſe remembranceſhal 
My lif-cach day with many deaths confound. 
Then 1ntuſt Stars, your tatutes I contemne; 
O (if I wereconfronted with the gods, 
I would their partiall proutdence condewne, 
That in ſuch ſort do cxerciſe theirrods. 
n'my Sonnes death doth ſhew their iudgementnaught, 
What could he PCIPC trateagainſt ſuch Powres: 
Should he haue {ufred for his Fathers fault: 
Whom without cauſe their wrong-ſpent wrath deuours. 
Now allthe world thoſe deitics may deſpite, 
Which plague the guiltlefle,and rhe guiltief] pare: 
Ceaſc haples man toutrage thy {clfc thus waies; 
I pardon thee,and pitie thy deſpaire. 
ara. #. O cruell indgement of a rigorous fate! 
Muſt I'ore-livemy ſelfe t'entombemy Fame: 
Allthings that I bchold vpbraid my ſtate; 
Too many monuments of ane mans ſhame. 


All 
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The Travedie of Crafrs. * 
All (andno more then I) my decdes deteſt, 
Yet ſomenot finda friend, I find no toe 


- Torid theworld of ſucha dangerous peſt, 


Borne butto be an inſtrument of woe. 

I know what makesall worthic mindes refraine 
The {word againſt a Catife for to ſtretch, 
They this opprobrious office do di{daine, 
To be the Deaths-men of ſo baſe a wretch. 

Or muſtI yet a touler ſat commit, 

And fill the world with tt'horrour of my name? 
Is there ſome new diſaſter reſting yet, 
Andother funerals famous by my ſhame? 

Or wouldſome baſtard thought lites cauſe debate, 
That in the blaſted field of comfort gleancs, 
No,no, in ſpite of heau'n Ile torcemy fate, 

One that's re{olu'd to die, cannot want meancs. 

Prowd tyrant Death, and muſt thou make it ſtrange? 
Tinvolue my weariced (oule in further ſtrite, 
Vnlefle my courage with my fortune change, 

I can appoint a Period to my life. 

But this ( Ay me) all hope of helpe denours, 
What gaines my ſoule by death in thoſe {ad times? 
If potentiill inall her wonted powres 
She muſt rememberof my odious crimes. 

What though vnbodicd ſhe the world forfake? 
Yetcannot from her conſcience bediuorc'd, 

It will but vexe heratthe ſhadowie Lake, 
Till euen to grone the god of ghoſts be forc'd. 

But welcome death, and O would GodT had 
Leſſe famous or more fortunately liu'd! 

Then hadI neuer ſhownemy ſelfe fo mad 
Thaueonly been by infamieſuruiu'd. 

Ah!hauel liu'd to ſee my Ladiedie, 

And die for me, forme not worth ſomuch; 


Ah 


TheT Travedic of Craſns. 
Ah!haucTlu'd (v nnaturall man) to be 
My Brothers death, whoſe loue to me was {uch. 

Ah! haucT liu'd, with mine owne hands to kill 
A gallane Prince committed to my charge, 
And 191 gaze on tne dead body {till, 

And in his Fathers lioht my ſhameenlar oC. 

Ail! hauelI liu'd ( O execrable Monſtcr) 

To beaccounted of a div 'lith nature, 
And cuen by them that belt we actions conltcr, 
For to be cal'd(and iuft ly cal'd)a Traitour. 

ct with my blood this ſtaine away Tle wath, 
Ra [cit my memorie make tli'earth detaced, 
Let my name Perth in my bodgics aſh, 
And al! ny lite beas a thought vnacted. 

Prauc A's, nowT come © to pleade tor grac?, 
Although We trown'ſt on my aftrighted ghoſt, 
And to reuenge thy wrong this wound embrace; 
Thus.thus, It: oile rattainethe Stygian coaſt, 

Cho. Theman him'clfe doth det ſperately wound, 
With lcacen lights, weake legs, and head declinde, 
The body in diſaait nedoth beate the ground, 
Thatof his members one hath prou dvnkinde: | 

 Thet: unting hand falles trembling from the fivord 

Vith this miciiall blow tor thame orownered, | 
Which {trait the blood purſucs with vengeance ſtord 
Todrowne theſame with the ſame floods it ſhed. 

Vho of thoſe partics can the combate ſhow, 

Vhere both but « ONC, 0NC both, ſtrooke and ſuſtaind, 
Or wio {tall eriumpH tr this range Ore'tnrow 
Whereas the Victor loſt, the V anguiſh d gaind. 

Crxſ. Curlde eics,what ſdden change hath drownd your 
And madevyour mirtnfull obie&ts mour nfull now? (lights, 
Yethat were ſtill inurde to ſtately ſights 
Since {cated vadcran Impcriallbrow. 
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| | = ThcTragzedieof Crafus. 
O'reclouded now with vapours of my carcs, 
Are low throwne downevntoa hell of gricte, 
And haueno proſpect but my ſoules deſpaircs, 
The ſad beholders of arare miſchicte. 
O dead Aaraitm] abloluethy ghoſt, 
Whoſe hand ſome ſecret deſtinie did charme, 
Thou hated by the Heau'ns, wert tothy coſt 
An accidentall Actor of our harme. 
No doubr fomeangrie God hath layd this ſnare, 

And whilſt thy pu rpoſe was the Boare to kill, 
Did intercept thy ſhaft amidſt the aire, 

| Andthrew 1tatmy Sonne againſt thy will. 

| Ah Sonne ! muſt] be witneſle of thy death, 

| Whoviewthce thus with violence tobleed, 
And yet want one on whom to powre my wrath, 
To take 1uſt vengeance for ſo vile a deed? 

This wretch whoſe guiltlefſe mind hath cleard his hand 
' Grieu'd for his error, Joe, vnforcd doth fall, 
And notas one that did in danger ſtand, 
For he liu'd ſtill till I forgaue hum all. 

Thus haueT but the heau'ns on whom Imay 
Powre forth thepoyſon of my troubled ſpirite, 
In my ſoules bitternefſe I'm forcd to ſay, 

This ſeconds nottheir cuſtome and my merite. 


AQt. ITIT. Scen, II. 


SANDANIS. CRrotsvs. 


Hy ſpend you (Sir) with ſighs th'Imperious breath 
JU A woes S P , 
- VV kin noughtbut words of Soueraigntie ſhould 
: Oweakereuenge foronethat's wrongd by death, (breed, 
Tadornehis triumph with a mourning weed! 
H This 
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The Tragedie of Crafus. 
This pale-fac'd tyrant, author of ourill, 
Who did, recclypie our Toyes, that blacke ſhaft borrow, 
Should you frame Trophees to his Tigriſh will, 
And weare hisliuery, and ſuccumbe to ſorrow? 
No, though he mightthis outward blifſe o're-throw, 
And you ſaue youof all thats yours might ſpoyle, 
Yet whilit of onethat yields no {1gne you ſhow, 
You triumph till, and he.recciues the foyle. 
Th'o're-fowing humor that would drowne your ſoute, 
. In baſer breaſts might bettcr be excuſde, 
Who want the ſprite their paſſions to controule, | 
As from their birth ſtill to ſubiction vide. | 
Butyou, in whom high Thoughts hane been innated, 
To this decay how 1s your Yertne come? 
I bluſh to ſee my Soueraigne {o abated, 
And Maicſticby miſcric o'recome. 
 Noraremy words out of arockie mind, 
 Tunnaturallize you, as not feeling ſmart, 
No, none can barrea Prince from being kind, 
Th'\undoubted badge of an Heroick harr. 
That fupreme Powre, by whichgreat States do ſtand, 
Should order butth'affection, not vndoe # 

And I could wiſh you might your ſelfe command, 
Which though you may not well, yet ſeeme to doe it. 
Cref. I will not now rehearſe, t'enlarge my gricte, 

On what uſt reaſons my laments are grounded, 

But (till will muſe ypon mine owne milchicte, 

While as my ſoule a thouſand wayes is wounded. 
What penſ1ue penfill cuer limm'daright 

The fad conceats of ſoule-conſuming woe: 

 Ah!words are weake to ſhew the {welling hight 

Of ttinward anguiſh that o're-whelms me fo. 
Though many Monarchs icalouſly deſpiſe 

TheriſingSunnethat their declining ſtaines; 


And 


: ThcT razedie of Craſus. 


And hate the Heire, who by their fallmuſt riſe, 
As grieu'd to heare of death, or otners raignes. 

My loue towards CA ts otherwiſe appeard, 

Whom, whilſt tor him T did my cares engage, 
I asa Fathcrlou'd, as King not feard, 
The comfort, not th'encombrance of mine age. 

And hadit thou Sonne, as reaſon would, ſuruiu'd me, 
Who glauncd and vaniſh'd like alightning-flath, 

Then death of life could neuer haue depriu'd me, 
Whilſt ſuch a Phenix had reuir'd my ah ; 

San. Let not thele wocs ecclyple your Vertues light. 

Cref. Ah! rage andgriete mult once be ata hight. 

San. Striue of your ſorrows forto ſtop the ſource. 

Creſ. Thele {alt cie-floods muſt flow & haue their courſe. 

San. That isnotkingly. Creſ. And yetit is kindly. 

Where paſſions do domine they gouerne blindly. 

San. Such wofull plaints cannot repaire your State: 

Cref. Thiinfortunateat leaſt may waile their Fate, 

The meaneſt comtort can t' a wretch retourne, 

Is in calamitie Chaue leaue to mourne. 

San. What graue-browd Stoick voyd of all affeftions, 
With tcare-leſle cyes could that Youths death behold? 
Though greene in yeeres, yet ripeinall perfections, * 

A hoarie 1tudgementvnder lockes of gold. 

No, noman liues butmuſt lament to ſee 
The worlds chiefe hope euen in his bloſſome choaked: 
But men cannot controll the Heau'ns decree: 

And mi{chiete done, canneuer be reuoked. 
Then letnot this torment your mind no more, 
This croſſe with you alike your Countrie beares, 
It wailing could your ruinde State reſtore, 
Soules fraught with griete ſhould ſaylein Seas of teares. 
Leſt all our comfort daſhagainſt one ſhelfe, 
And his vntimely endoccaſion yours, 
H 2 


2 Haue 


OS —— ——— _ O——_—_— —— 


T he T racedie of Cyaſus. ; 
Haue pitic of your people,ſpare yourlelte, 
1f not to your owne vle, yet vnto ours. 

Craſ. When Sandanr,l firit thy faith did find, 
Thou diu'd ſo deepely in my boſom then, 

Thar ſince thou kept the key ſtill of my mind, 
And kneiv what I conceald trom other men. 

Behold, I go to open vp to you 

(Deare Treafurer of allmy fecrets ſtill) 

A mightic enterpriſe I mind for now : 

A Philicke in ſomelſort raflwage my ill, 

Which may vntomy ſoule yicld ſome relicte, 
And make meto forgoetad thoughts content, 
Or els acquire copartners in my gricte, 

If notfor me, yetwith me to lament. 

Sand. This benefitemuſt bind me with the reſt, 
Tolouc your Mateſtie, and with you well, 

Te giue you my adutſc,and Tproteſt, 
That you take friendly what I freely tell. 

Creſ. Since thatithath notpleaſdethe Diuinepowres, 
That of my ot-ſpring I might comfort chime, 
Yetleft the ranenous courte of flying howres 
Should make aprey of my refpectedname, 

I hope rengenderfucha generous brood, 

That the ynborne ſhall know how I have liu'd, 
And this no doubt would doriny:ghoftgreatgood, 
To be by famous ViRoriesreniu'd. 

Ile Eagle-likefoare with Fames immortall wings, 
Vnleſle my hic-bent thoughts themſelues deceaue, 
That hauing acted admirable things, | 
I may {corne death, and trumph'o'retheigraue, 

Yet hauelI not ſo-ſetled my.conceate 
Thatall opynionsareto bg deſpilde, 

Vnfold your judgement touching my eſtate, 
Take heed Ile tell you whatI hauc deuilde., 
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T he T razedje of Crafus. 
Some Sc:th/an Shepherd in a high diſdaine, 
As I haue heard rehearlt by truedilcourſes, 
To plague ſome of the Medes with endlefle paine, 
Did entertaine them with Thzefes courtes. 

And to content their more then Tigrith wiſhes, 
They with the infants fleſh the parents ted, 
Whonotſuſpedting ſuch polluted diſhes, 

Did in their bowels burie whom they bred. 

Then after this abhominable crime, 
They come vnto my fathers famous court, 
And working on th'aduantage of the time, 
Did as they pleal'd of what was paſt report. 

They ſhew'd what ſeru'd to help, and hid the reſt, 
Whilſt pittic pleaded tor atflictions part, 

He noble-minded fauouring the diſtreſt, 
Was woon to them by this S#onzck arr. 
Sax. Oft Kings of Iudges thence haue parties gone, 

Where both their cares were patent but to one, 

Cref. Then Ciaxare Monarch of the Medes, 
To proſecute thoſe fugitiues to death, 


In indignation of my fathers deedes, 


Did boaſt them both with all the words of wrath. 
My father thinking that his court ſhould be 
A ſanctuarie for all ſupplicants, 
Did leuie men, that all the world might ſee 
He helpt the weake,and {corn'dthe mighties vaunts. 
Thus mortallwarres on euery ide proclaim'd, 
With mutuall domage did continue long, 
Till both thearmics by Bellonatamd, 
Did irket'auenge or to maintaine a wrong. 
It chanc'd whilſt peace was at the higheſt dearth, 
That all their forces furiouſlie did fight, 
A ſuddaine darkenes courtain'd vp the earth, 
Audviolentlie di/poſleſt the light. 
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TheTrazcdie of Craſas. OM 
I thinke for Phaeton the Sunne lookt ſad, | 
And that the bloodie obiects that he faw bh 
Did wound his memorie, with griefe gonemad, 
He from the world his wagon did withdraw. 
Yet Ignorancethe motherof confuſion, 
With wreſting natures courſe tound cauſc of feares, 
Which well cdg' d on by wiſer mens il]uſton, 
Was cauſe of concord and of truce from tcares. 
Then ſtraight there wasa perfect peace begunne, 
And thatit might more conſtantly indure, 
Aſtiages the King of Mearasſonne, 
A mariage with my Siſter did procure. 
A dcadlic rancour reconcil'd againe, 
Muſt feal'd with confanguinitic remaine. 
Creſ. He ſince his tathers age-worne courſe was ended, 
Hath rulde his people fiee from blood or ſtrife, 
Till nowa Viper of his loynes diſcended, 
Would by his ruine make himſcltealite. 
I nieanc by Cyrus baſe Camzbiſes brood, 
Who by a Bitch nurſt withthe countrey ſwvaines, 
Degener'd farre from any princely blood, 
The doggjth nature of his nurſe retaines, 
He come againit his Grandfather to feeld, 
And vnexpected with a mightie powre, 
Ouerthrew his forces, ford him{elfeto yeeld, 
Who captiue kept now waits for death each hoyre. 
That you may ſeenow what my intereſt is, 
I maderecitall of this ruthfull ſtorie, 
i Thoſe circumſtances ſhew that ſhame ofhis 
| Tends to the derogation ofour glorie: 
iT; That any dare preſume to trouble thus 
F110 — Onewhomeour kingdomes fauour ſhould defend, 
my. . Inſtrit afinitie combind with vs, -* © | 
| Yet not reſpected tor-ſo greata friend. 
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The Tragedie of Crafts. 

My 1oyleſle ſoule with this will be reioyc'd, 
Whul!t I to warre againſtthat rebell go : 

I hope thatboth ſhall know how they haue choyc'd, 
Th'one a kind friend,and th'other a fearce fo. 

$.12. Though Natures Jaw you car'd not to tranſpreſle, 
And this your wrong'dallye would not repare, 

Yet the regard t'a Monarch in diſtreſle, 
Should moue the mightic with a mutual care, 

Theſe terrours to that thunder in youreare, 

I thinke the Lidians will not well allow, 
For when the Cedar falls, the Oake may teare, 
Th Aſrians ore-throw may aſtoniſh you. 

And when we ſec our neighbours houſe afire, 

Then we may iudge our owne to be in danger, 
Ir's better firft with others to conſpire, 
Or we be forc'dourſclues tinuade that ſtranger, 

Ah this is but the out-{ide of your courſe, 

A dangerous ambuſh by ambition planted, 
There may come raging riuers from this ſource, 
To drowne your ſtate whilſt tancies are vndanted. 

I know theſe new-borne monſters of your mind, 
Hauec arm'd your rauith'd thoughts with faire conccates, 
Yet may thele wonders that you haue diuin'd, 

Proue traiterous proiects painted for deceates, 

And (pardon Sir) itis not good to be 
Too raſhlie ftoutnor curiouſlte wiſe, - 

Leſt that you from that which is certaine flee, 
And notattaine to that which you deuile. 

Craſ. I grantindeed which very Few ſhall know, 
ThoughlT defigne but to relieue my friend, 

My thoughts are aym'd (this vatoyoulle ſhow,) 
And not withoutgreat cauſe, a greaterend. 


You ſee how Fortunenought but changeaffeds, 
Some are reproach'd that others may be praild, 


And 


T he T razcdie of Craſus. 
And euery age brings forth ſome ſtrange effects, 
Some mult be ruin'd, others muſt be rai{d. 

I doubt not you hauc heard who was the firſt 
Whom fame for warring with the world rcuiucs, | 
Who had of foucraigntie {o great a thirſt, 
That it could not be quenchd with thouſands liues. 

T'was he who fiſt obtain'd the name of 1oze, 

Who was reputed for his glorious acts, 
The mo{t imperious of the powers aboue, 
Thatyowes and offrings of the world exadts, 
Heall his time couldnought but terrour breathe, 
To makethe world acquaint with warre and dearth, 
The chicfeſt ſergeants deputed by death, 
That made th A{#r/4nsſoucraignes of the earth. 

Yet ſince his courſe the worlds firſt plague was paſt, 

His ſucceſſours who many ages raign'd, 
Made ſhipwrack of their Empire at the laſt, 
And by the Megdes were thral'd, ſcorn'd, and diſdain. 

This was the cauſe of that great kingdomes fall, 

A King who could not judge of kinglie treaſures, 
p With loſle of {cepter, honour, lifeand all, 
Did buy his baſe dclights and ſeruile pleaſures. 

To that ditaſtred Monarchies decay, 

Tl aſpiring Perſians purpoſe toſucceede, 
But I intend to croſle them by the way, 
And quaile their courage ere that they can ſpeede. 

The Perſians once the Lidians force muſt proue, 
And, O who knowes but that it is ordain'd 
At the Tribunall of the States aboue, 

That I ſhould raigne where famous Nimmw raign'd. 

This all the hoſt of heauen ofttimes foretells, 
Tothis the gods of Greece my mind haue mou'd, 

And he that in th' Arabian deſart dwells, 


By his reſponſe this enterpriſe approu'd. 
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T he Tragedy of Crafus. 

San. Thus ſtill in loue with what we mind to do, 
What w ec affect we faireſt ſtill conceaue, 
This feedes our humour whilſt we labour, to 
Seeme full of wit our ſelues for to deceaue. 

You flatterſo yourlſelfe, you can not ſpyc 
What ſecret danger this deſigne doth beare, 
But whilſt T Iooke with an indificrent eye 
On your intentions, I find cauſe of feare. 

You vnaduiſdlie purpoſe to purſue 
A barbarous people thatare focs to peace, 
Who but by rapine to their greatnes grew, 
And would for cach light cauſe the warres imbrace. 

No daintie ſilks ofthe Arian dye, 

Do deck their bodies to abaſe their mindes, 
But cloath'd with wild beafts skinnes they do detye 
The force of Pheabas rayes, and Fols windes. 

They ſ1mplie feede and arenot grieu'd cach day, 
With ſtomacks cloyd decoCting diucrs meates, 
They fare not as they would, but as they may, 

Of iudgement ſound not carried with conceates. 

Theſe vncorrupted cuſtomes that they hold, 
Make all things caſte that they fecleno paine, 

This cooles the Sommers heate, kils Winters cold, 
This makcs the Riuers dry,the Mountaines plaine. 

Thoſe whoſe ambition pouertie did bound, 
Ofthe delights of Lidiaif they taſte 
Will haue 1n hatred ſtraight their barren ground, 
And inſolentlie all our treaſures waſte. _ 

To gouerneſuch although that you preuaile, 
You ſhall but buy vexation with your blood, 

And do yourſelfte and yours, if fortune faile, 
From a poſſeſſed Soueraigntie ſeclude. 
Yea, thoughthis raſh defire your judgement leades, 
1 tor ny part muſt praiſe the gods for you, 
I That 
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The Tragedie of Craſus, 


"That hauenot put into the Perſians heads, 


To warre again{t the Zid/ans long crenow. 

Craf. Theſe flames that burne my breſt muſt once burſt 
Your counlaile tor morequiet mindsI leaue, (out, 
And be you ſtill thought wiſe,{o I proue ſtout, 

Ike con;uer more,or loſe the thing I hue, 


Celia. 


Ertam I forc'd out of atflictions ſtore, 

To caſe ray mind a few fad words to ſtraine; 
And butvniode it now to lode it more, 
I emptic but mine eyes to fill againe. 

My ſoule muſt ſound even as my paſſtons ſtrike, 
Which now arc tun'd to nothing but miſchicte, 
My brcal(t and eyes are both accuritalike, 

The cabinetot care, the cells of gricte. 

O cruel! heauen, fierce ſtarre,vnhappie fate, 
Too foul: iniuſtice ofthe dtuine powres, 

Whoſe high diſdaine rwards.me with partiall hate, 
The comtort of the world (ſad world) deuourcs. 

Curſtbethe day in which Tfirſt was borne, 
When lying toungs aftirm'dT cometo light, 

A mon{trous. blaſphemic, amightie ſcorne, 
Sincet'was to darkenes anda wy-ſer nicht, 

O happic ifT ten hadchanc'd to ſmother;, 
That the firſt hourehad been thelaſt tome, 

Then from one grave thaue gone vnto another, 
I ſhould hane dide toliue,not liu'd to die. 

What profited tome my parents 10yes, 

Thar with ſuch pomp did ſolemnize my birth, 
When I muſt be the mirronrotannoyes, 
And all my dayes taſte but one dramme of mirth © 

Which {eru'd fornothing but to make me know, 
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The Trazedy of Craſos. 

The height of horrour that was to ſucceed, 

[ was but raiſ vphigh to be brought low, 

That ſhort-liu'd itoyes might endleſſeanguiſh breed. 

That nothing might for my confu{ton lack, 
All my beſt actions but betray'd my tate, 

My vertues too were guiltic of w_ wrack, 
And warr'd againſt me banded with my fate. 

For whil{t my Virgin-yeares with praiſe I paſt, 
Which did (alt that it did) roo much import, 
My mod oſt; eyc told that my mind was chaſt : 
This gain'd the warrant of the worlds report, 
And Maides muſt haue agrcat reſpc& to fame, 
No greater dowrie then an vnſtain'd name. 


Faire beautics Goddeſle, thou canſt beare record, 


My offring neucr made thinealtar rich, 
All ſuch laſciuious fancies Iabhord, 
My free-borne thoughts no follie couldbewitch. 
Till happilie (ah ſoitſcenrdto ſome) 
1 but vahappeltc th'cuent hath prou'd : 
All this and more to Atzs eares did come, 
Who ſtraightway likt,andaſter liking lou'd : 
Then to oureares his purpoſe did impart, 


 Notlip-fick-louer-like with words farre ſought, 


His to0ng was but the agent of his hart, 
Yetcouldnortellthercnth part ofthis thought. 
And leſthis trauells ſhould haue ſeem'd to tend 
To breach my honour, worke my tames decay, 
He brought his wiſhes to a lawtull end, 
And by theffect, thiaffection did bew1 ay. 
Their 14x0 pre{tdent of wedlockes vowe, 
And Hymen with his ſaffron-colour'd cote, 
Our loue with facred cuſtomes did allow, 
Whilſt th'ominous Owles no crofles did denote, 


The bleſſing that this nrarriagedid procure, 
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Tet T razeaie of Craſus. 
[t was to9 great to haue continu'd long, 
A thingrhat's vehement can not indure: - 
Our ioyes farre palt th'exprefiing of the toong, 

Who eucr did full ſatisfaction finde, 

Yet with ſatictic were neuer cloy'd, 
Welcem'd two bodies gouernd by one mind, 
Such was tie happines that we cntoy'd. 

Helou'd me deerely, I obey'd his will, 
Prowd of my {cltc becauſe that I was his, 

A harmonic remaind betwixt vs {tilL, 
Each inanother plac'd their chieteſt bliiſe. 

This mou'd th'Immortalls to a high diſdaine, 
That thus two woildlings who of death were heires, 
Should ina paradiſe of zoyes remaine, 

Which did exccede, atleaſt did equal] ther. 
But cnicfly 1470 did dipight it molt, 
Who through aicalouhie {till tarres with Tone, 
That boadie- oaks ſoules of that could boaſt, 
Which ſhe (although Heauens Queene) had not aboue. 
Thus cuen for enuy of our rare delights, 
The fatall Siſters by the heauens ſubborn'd, 
Qfmy ſoules treaſure cloſd tlic louciy lights, 
By which tcy thought the carth too much adorn'd. 

O but he is not dc dhe lives in me, 

AhbutlTlinenot, forT didein him, 
The one without the other cannot be, 
It death haueſet his eyes, mmemuſt looke dim. 

Since to my ſ1ght that Sunne no moreappeer'd, 
From whom my beauties borrowedalltheirrayes, 
Along ecclipſe that neuer thallbe cleer'd, 

Hath darkned all the points of my ſad dayes. 

Ay me!I liue too long, he didetooſoone, 

Thus ſtill the worſt remaine,the beſt depart, 


Of him who told how this black deede was done, 


The 


b The Traceaie of Creſwus. 


The words like ſwords ſhall cuer wound my hart. 
Fierce tyrant Death, thatin thy wrath didlt take 
One halfe of me, and left an halte behind, 
Take this to thee, orgiue me th'other backe, 
Be altogether cruel], or all kind. 
For whiltI liue, thou canſt not wholy dye, 
O ! euenin ſpite of death, yet ſtill my choyce, 
Oft with th'Imaginations loue-quicke eye, 
I thinke I fee thee, and I heare thy voyce. 
And to content my languiſhing deltre, 
Each thing to caſe my mind lome helpe affords, 
1 fanciewhilesthy forme, and then ahire, 
Incuery found I apprehend thy words. 
Then with ſuch thoughts my memorie to wound, 
I call to mind thy lookes, thy words,thy grace, 
Wherethou didſthauntr, yetI adorethe ground, 
And where thouſtept, O ſacred ſeemes that place! 
| My ſolitary walks, my widowd bed, 
' My driery ſighs, my ſheets oft bathd with tearcs, 
' Theſccanrecord thelitethatI haueled 
' Since tiuſ{tſadnewes breath'd death into mine cares, 
Iltuc but with deſpairemy ſprite to dath, 
Thee firſt T Jou'd, with thee all louelT leaue; 
For my chaſte flames extinguiſhd in thy aſh 
Can kindle now no more but in thy graue. 
By night I wiſh for day ; by day for night; 
Yet wiſh tarre more, thatnone of both might bee; 
But moſt of all, that baniſhd from the light 
I wereno more, their courſes for to ſee. 
Atnightreyoluing my delpaird eſtate, 
I g0 to ſumme with ſighs my wonted joyes, 
When inan agonie, agrieu'd conceate 
Doth blot tt'unperfet comprt with new annoyes. 


When Slcepethe eldeſt brother of pale Death, 
T 3 The 


T he Traneaje of Crafus. 
The Child of darkeneſſe; and Fatherof reſt, 
In airce priſon hath confinde my breath, _ 
That it may vent, but not with words expreſt, 
Then with my ſprite thou enterlſt tor to ſpeake 
Vith honyed ſpcaches to appeaſe my gricte, 
And my {ad hcart that labourdtor to breake, 
In this tayn'd comfort finds a while rcliefe, 
Yea, it our foules remaind ynited fo, 
Thislate divorcement wonld not vexe my mind, 
Bat when I waken, it augments my woe, 
Whilſt this a dreame;, and meawretchl find. 
O happy , it Ihad been happy neuer, 
But happicr, if my happineſle had laſted: 
Yet had Lin this fate chanc'd to perſcuer, 
My daycs had with excefſiue ioyes ſoone waltcd. 
Why waſte I thus, whilſt vainely I lament, ; 
The precious treaſure of that fiſt Poſt Time: 
Ah ! pardon me, (deare Loue) tor I repent 
My lIingringherc, my Fate, and not my crime. 
Since firlt t ay body did cnrich the Tombe, 
In this ſpoi!ld world, my eye no pleaſure ſees, [ 
And« At, Ati, loc, I come, I come 
Tobethy Mate, amongſt the Mirtle trces. 


Cruonv s. 


Oe all our time enen from our birth, 

In nought but miſeric exceeds, 
For where we find a moments mirth, 

A Month of mourning ſlill ſucceeds, 

By all the euills that N, ature breeds, 
MW "bich daily do onr ſprites appall, 
T Winfirmities that frailtie ſends, 
T he lojse of it, that fortune lends: 


The T rageate of Crefics. 
And ſuch diſaiters as oft fall: 
Yet to farre worſe our ſtates are thrall, 
Whilit wretched many with man contends, 
And encry one his whole force bends, 
How to procure anothers loſſes; 
But this torments vs most of all, 
T he mind of man, which many a fancie toſſes, 


Doth forge wnto it ſ{clfe a thouſand croſſes. 


O how the Soule with all her might 
Doth all her heau'nly forces ſtraine! 
How to attaine vnts the light 
Of Natures wonders, that remain? 
Hid from our eyes, we ſtrive in vaine 
T 0 ſceke ont things that are vaſure: 
i Ia Sciences to ſceme. profound, 
We dine ſo deepe we find no ground, 
And the more knowledge we procure, 
T he more # doth our minds allure, 
of myteries the depth to ſound; 
£ T hus our deſires we neuer bound, 
Which by degrees this dr awne on ſtill, 
T he memorie may not indure: 
| But like the tubs that Danaus daughters jill, 
Doth arinke no faster then it's forc'd to (pill. 


Tet how comes this? and O how can 
Dinuine Knowleage the Soules chiefe treaſure 
Occaſion ſuch a croſſe to man? 
T hat ſhould afford him greateft pleaſure: 
O it's becauſe we cannot meaſure 
| T he limits that toit belong | 
; But for to tempt forbidden things, 
Do ſoare too high with Natures wings: 
Stult 


Still weakeft whilſt we thinke vs ſtrong, 
T he Heau'ns that thinke we do them wrone, 
T 0 trie what in ſuſþence ſtill hings , 
T his croſſe vpon vs mitty brings 
11 ith kiewledpe, knowledze i 6s confuſde, 
And erowesa eriefeerc it 7 be lon. 
T hat which a bleſsine ts, being rightly (Ae, | 
Doth erow the greateit croſſe, when it's abuſA. 


_ | 
{ T he T ravedie of Crazſus. 


Ah ! what auailes this unto vs, | 
11 ho in this waile of woes abide, 
IV 1th endleſſe toile to ſtudie thus, 
Tolearne the thing that Heau'n would hide: 
And truiting in too blind a guide, 
T o ſpe the Planets how they mone, 
And too tranſarcſing common barres 
7 he conftellation of the ſlarres, 
And all that is derreed abouc, 
WWhereof as oft th'enent doth prone, 
T lintellizence our welfare marres, 
And in our breaſts breeds endleſſe warres, 
Whilit what our Horoſcopes foretell, 
Our expectations ao diſþ ſprove, 
£8 T hoſe apprehend:d p!agues prone ſuch « Hell, 
| - T hat wewould wiſh tonknow them till they fell. 


4x4 Sa i224... ou. 4 


ht, + 4 FT ” 
EI * 4 F 
w-- - 


- 


i * <'» . 
- Sia. ww & + 


T hists the peſt of great Efates; 

T hey by a thouſand meanes denſe 

How to foreknow their doubifull Fates, 

q And like new Giants ſcale the Skies, 

ih Heau'ns ſecret ſtore-houſe to ſurpr Ic. 
4 Which ſacriligions hill we ſee 

4 With what great payne they appreherid it, 
And then Fe fooliſhly they (pendit, 


ThcTragzedie of Crafus, 
To learne the thin 7 that ence mu#t bes 
Why ſhould we ſceke our deitinie? 
[f it be good, we lone attend it, 
If it be euill, none may amend it, 
Snch knowledze further ret exiles, 
T 1s beſt to abide the Heau'ns decree, 
It's to be feard, thoſe whom this Arte beguiles, 


Do chanze their fate & make their Fortune wheeles. 


And loe of late, what hath our King 

By hu prepoit rous trauels gaind, 

In ſearching each particular thing 

T hat Atis Horoſcope containd, 

But what the Heau'ns had once ordaind, 

He could not by no cn 5 t, 

Axd yet he labonrs to find ont 

T brouzh all the Oracles about, 

of future things th'wvnſure event, 

T his doth his rauins mind torment, 

Now in his age vnwiſely ſtout 

To fight with Cyrus,but no doubt 

T he Heanens are griew'd for to heave told 

Lons ere the time their hid intent. 
LetTantalus 6'a terror to thore-bold 
That dare Toues cloudy ſecrecies vnfold. 


AR. V. Scen, I. 


Cryravs. HaryPaAGys. 


Oe, Letvs triumph ore theſe vnthron'd thralls, 
Whole maymed _— to confuſion runnes, 
Who fortcited their 


orie by their falles; 
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The T ragedic of Craſus. 
"No hand that fights is pure, but that which winnes. 

The rauiſht world that fraught with doubts did ſtand, 
Toſeethe bloody end of this daycs toyle, 

Saw how the Heau'ns placd lightning inmy hand, 
To thunder on all thoſe that ſought my foyle. 
Now therctoreletvs firſt deuoutly go 
Andlofeour vowes, the gods deteft th'ingrate, 
| And who delight tadore their deities ſo, 

- Do neuer faile reeſtabliſh their eſtate. 

Goe toad the Altars, ſmokethe ſacred places 
With Bullocks, Incenſe, Odours of all kinds, 
Though none can-giue the gods that flow in graces. 
A ſweeter Sacrifice then thanketull minds. 

Har. Though all that indenized inthis-Vale 
Walke here confinde within this fertile Round, 
And are tapeſtred with this azure Pale, 

T'adore the gods.by many meancsare bound. 

Yet there are ſome particularly,I find, 

Whoſe names arc written-in-their deareſt ſcrowles,. 
Whom extraordinary fauours bind, 
Even to-preferthein to their very Soules. 

Ot which (Sir) youare one, yourdeeds declare, 
Of you amidſt innumerable broyles, , | 
Euen from your cradle they hauc had accare, 

And led joulſate through all your greateſt toyles. 

Though of the dangers of your youth I ſee 
The thought no more with griefe your mind importunes;; 
YetI thinke on who had the hap to be: 

An Actor in your Tragick-Comick fortunes. 

Cyr. The accidents that in our Nonage chance, 
When as our ycers grow rype,flide outof thought 
Like fabulons.dreames that Darknefſe doth aduance, 
Andareby Day dildaind as things of nought. 

 Forour Conceptions are not then ſo ſtrong: 


- |  ThcTrazedieof Craſar. 


As for toleauetl1impreſſion long behind, 
Yet mixe ( deareFriend ) old grietes new Toyes among, 
Andcall afflicted Infancy to mind. 

Har. Who would not wonder at thy wondrous Fate, 
Whoſe ruineere thy Birth appeard conſpir'd? 
Who vnbegun, ſeemd toexpirc that date, 
Whichnow begun, ſhall neuer be expir'd. 

Your Mother firſt her Syre with cares did ſting, 
While as he dreamd, which yet his ſoule confounds, 
That from her wombethere dida Vine-tree ſpring, 
Which did ore-ſhadow all great .Afracs bounds. 

Then to the Magies {trait he gaue in charge, 
To trie what this ſtrange Viſion did preſage, 
Who hauing ſtudied their darke Art at large, 
Gaue this reſponſe with a prophetick rage. 

That once his Daughter ſhould bring forth a Sonne, 
\ For glorious Adtsexceedingly renownd, 

By whom th'Empire of 4 ofa ſhould be wonne; 
By whom his Grandfather ſhould bevncrownd. 
This to  Ai#tages a terrour bredde, 
Who labouring to anull the heau'ns decree, 
Aduiſdeas beſt his Daughter for to wedde 
T'a powreleſle ſtranger, but of baſe degree. 
Then of Cambiſesheby chance made choyce, 
And forhis barb'rous Countries cauſe the rather, 
Whom by your birth the Princeſſedid reioyce, 
And further then before affright her Father. 
Thus tyrannieby teebleſprites begun, 
Doth force the Parents in deſpaireto fall, 
A daſtard to attempt, prowd hauing wonne, 
Which being fear of all, doth ſtill teare all. 
And tyrants no ſecuritiecan find, 
Foreuery ſhadow frights a guiltiemind. 
This Monarch, whom ſcarce Armies could (urptile, 
K 2 Whom 
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The Trazedie of Creſus. 
Whom gallant Guards and ſtately Courts delighted, 
Who triuraphd o'reth'Earth, threatned the Skies, 
A Babe ſcarce borne, come of himielte, aftrighted. 
And whilſt Lucinathe laſt helpe did make, 
Asif ſome vgly Monſter had been borne, 
A Minotoure, a Centaure or a Snake, 
The worlds terror, and the Mothers ſcorne. 
The Nephews birth, that would haue fcemd timpart 
Vnto the Grandtathergreat cauſc of ioyes, 
As if the naked hand hac pierc'd his hart, 
Did windehim in a mazeot fad annoyes. 
And to preuent a but ſuſpected ſpight, 
By giuing an occalion of iuſt hate, 
He {oughtby robbing you the new-found Light, 
To make your birth and buriall of onedate. 
Soone after this he ſenttor me in haſt, 
Whom at that time (andnot in vaine)helou'd, 
Then ſhewd meall the circumſtances paſt, 
Wherewiti his marble mind ſeemd nothing mou'd: 
Out of the which,as he would let me know, 
All complements of pittie were not blotted, 
He wouldthis ſuperficiall fauour ſhow, 
Not with your blood to haue his owne hands ſpotted, 
Thus hauing lulld afleepe the conſcience, (till 
The wicked would extenuate their crimes, 
Notknowingthole that butlow of ill, 
Are Actors in effect, guiltteall times. 
Yet with his tault he would haue burdend me, 
And willdthatI an Innocent ſhould ſlay, 
Ipromiſde to performe his raſh decree, 
Wel: weighing wom, butnot whereintobay. 
When I had parted from his Highnefle face, 
And caried you(rhon lwadled) with metoo, 
Through :iiapprehended horror of my caſe, 
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I ftood perplex'd and will not \v chat O oc 
Necelliie tooke place, iq vaild with r 
Thivntimely funcralls (as 1 ri op t) Of you, 
My ſoule contounded wit” mc of teares 
Did with lad {12ncs my mcſlcg yy Ulow. 
Yatrhim I{cnd aferuant of ming 2 OWNC, 
Who for thetime was Hcard{-man tothe King, 
To whom I made all my commiſſion knowac, 
But as dircctto him ſhew'd eucry thing. 
Deliuering you with an vnw:lling breath, - 
Then with amantleof pure goldor:ay'd, 
I threatned him with many a crucl. death, 
If that your death were any way dclay'd. 
Straight for toexccute th'intended doome, 
He from my fight did all aftoniſh'd go : 
\ Toogreata chage for{ucha iwple 8 oro00Mme, 
The ſhew of Mateſtie amaz'd him ſo. 
O whata wonder is't for to behold, 
Th'vnfailing proutdence of powretu!l one, 
Whole brazen edicts can notbe controld, 
Firmeare the ſtatutes of the ſtates aboue. 
That mortall whom th'Immortalls tour ſhields, 
No worldlie force is able to confound, 
He may ſecurely walke through dangers fields, 
Times and occaſions are Yattend him bound. 
For loe before the Herdi-man wes come home, 
His wite ot a dead burden was delinered, 
Who wondred {o to ſee her Husband come, 
That with a ſecret terrour faintlic ſhincred. 
She ſtraight grew curious for to know the forme 
How hc \Vabe ſo beawrift!! Ovtaind, 
WW No Jig] CT "On of : 18 info: me, 
Ar | INC he was c-nitraind. 
ur iy "11 (NOccalion to imbrace, 
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TheTragzadie of Crafus. 
Nodoubt inſpir'd by ſome celeſtiall powre, 
Prayd him texpoſe her dead child in your place, 
Yet where no beafts repair'd him to deuoure : 
So hall we haue (faith ſhe) a double gaine, 
Our off-{pring ſhall recciue a ſtately tombe, | 
And wea princely infant, to remaine 
Still nurſt with vs as th'iſſue of my wombe. 
The Husband likte fo well his Wiues intent, 
That all what (hc affected he effected, 
And ſoone Thad one of ary houſhold ſent, 
To try if all were done as t'was directed : 
He ſeeing the babe dead, deadinthat weed, 
With that rich funerall furniture about him, 
Told what the fellow told, and indeed 
Repoſ{d on his report, tor who could doubt him 2 
In end, Time poſting with houre-feth'red wings, 
Had giuen you ſtrength with others of your yeeres, 
You paſt the time, not nephews vnto Kings, 
| But for that time admitted for your peeres. 
F'* They faile, call Fortune blind, the ſight bewrayd, 
a” And yourauthoritie by lot inlarg'd, 
In paſturall ſports who ſtill the ſcepter ſwayd, 
Andas but borne for that, thatbeſt diſcharg'd. 
Then with the other children as it chanc'd, 
A noble man of Mecdeas ſonne remaind, 
Who ſiwolne withenuy to ſee you aduanc'd, 
Your childiſh charge with ſcornetull words diſdaind. 
You ſpightingat that proud attemptofhis, 
Did punith him as it becamea Prince : 
I doubt now (Sir) it that you thinke on this, 
The reſt of raſhnes did your deed conuince. 
Cyr. More mightie matters now to muſe vpon, 
My memorie with the remembrance cloy, 
That thoſe areall torgot, and yet tell on, 
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The Trazeaie of Craſus. 
For I delight to heare this childiſh toy. 
Harpa. The father of the child inform'd the King 
How ſucha bale-borne boy abuſd his fonne, 
And cauſd an Eſquire ftratghtway you to bring, 
To ſuffer for the fault that you had done. 
And when the King accuſd you in his ſ1ght, 
As the preſumptuous brat of a baſe clowne, 
You boldlie did maintaine that you had right 
To ſcourge one that rebeld againſt your crowne. 
The King aſtoniſh'd at thumperious words 
Ot one ſo magnanimous, and ſo yong, 
Doth pawſeawhile, and ſtraightway he records, 
That you were you, and I had done him wrong. 
The tortour to the Net-heard was preſented, 
Who ſoone for feare confeſt (O ſuddaine change) 
The King as ſeem'dexceedinglie contemed, 


Sent one for me to heare the tidings ſtrange. 


Andas he hadgood cauſe, in ſhew delighted, 
Did fora ſolemne Sacrifice prepare, 
And me as his moſtſpeciall gueſt inutted, 
Who with my ſonne did ſtraight to Court repaire. 


When light was baniſh'd by nights ſhaddowie able, 


The candles by his forfait taking place, 
They ſeru'd me with my fonnes fleſh at the table, 


Then did vpbraid me with his bloodlefle face. 
What anguiſh,or what rage ore-flow'd my ſoule,, 


| Alouing father may imagin beſt, 
| Yetatthat time I did my rage controule, 


But laid it vp for euer in my breſt. 
Cyr. Some of the wiſe men then T heard remain'd,, 


| Who from: their former ſentence did recoyle, 
: Saying, nodanger was fincel hadraignd, 
 And(o diſmiſt me for my natiue ſoyle : 


Where when I had my vnripe ſeaſon ſpent, 


Your: 


TheTrazcdie of Craſus. 
Your T.etter came to gine ry tire new fuel, 
And told how many oft! the A/ed-s were bent, 
T'a wandon thc: owne Lord that prou'd fo cruel! : 

Anu wiſtva ifrorhac SceprerI aſpir'd, 

That { ſhouid moue the Per/tans to rcbell, 
Wi o_ hdid ſucceed cuen as my foule detir'd, 
F ort they diidain'd in ſeruitude to dwell. 

! plac'd my gallant troupes in warlike ordour, 
An:12{ th'occation ſhoald haue [pt away, 
Marciid with my armie to my cnemyesbordour, 
Whereas you had the condudt for that day. 

Harpa. 'Lo how thoſe wretches that the heau'ns would 
Are {poild of iudgement : that proud Tirant offred (wrack 
The charge to me not thinking I would take 
A high reue! 1ee for th'iniurie I ſuffred, 

Which was {o deepelic rooted in my hart, 
My countryes thraldome, and mine owne diſprace, 
Andall the horrours that death could impart, 
_ d nought to me ſo my difdaine tooke place. 

Cyr. T'is dangerous truſting one that's wrong'd we ce, 

laſt rancour v Mnreueng 'd can neuer die. 
Harpa. That was the Girl beginning of your glorie, 
Which {ince hath been awomented| by degrees, 
And wich by time may \ breed ſo braue a ſtorie, 
As may be pretious in all Princes eyes. 

Cyr. Behold how Creſcs with his riches blinded, 
Du:ftcome TENICO uNte; with my warltke bands, 
Ang throuzh al. ng proſperitic hieh-minded, 

notaTovitofi "htorc my h 2nds. 
he And I CON Frderttes hane ſeen, 
| {tf my troupes attend, 

Cc all Aſrars Queene, 
vr the worlds end. 
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T he Tragedy of Craſus. 
And L:4a fraught with gold is made our ſpoyle, 
Th'Eziptians haue th'vnproſp'rous league forſaken, 
This is the happic end of all our toyle. 
But ah one ſowre vnſeaſons all my ſweetes, 
Braue Abradatzs my brother in arms, 
Whoſe praiſe through all the peopled circuit flectes, 
Andwith his loue each generous courage warmes. 
Whilſt but ouer-bold for to be backt ſo badlic, 
Th Egiptian Chariots deſperatlic he charg'd: 
There with euill-fortun'd valour fighting madlie, 
His ſoule out of th'carths priſon was enlarg'd. 
Harpa. No doubt that dame this trouble hardlie beares, 
Who only ſcem'd tor him raccount of life: 
T heard him whilſt ſhe bath'd his Coach with teares, 
With to proue worthie of ſo rare a wie. 
When their farewell was ſeal'd, laſt ſpeaches ſpent, 
She kiſt the Coach that did containe her truſt, 
And with eyesbig with pearle gaz d where he went, 
Still till herſight was choak'd with cloudes of duſt. 
Cyr. I hcare you haue not heard how his death prou'd 
The black beginning ofa bloudie ſcene, 
His wife Panthea at the firſt not mou'd, 
Seem'd as ſhe had ſome marble image beene. 
The bodie that had oft her fancies fir d 
She cauſd beare our of fight, ſtill deere, though dead, 
But being to Padolus banks retir'd, 
She in her boſomedid entombe his head, 
And then from rage the did ſomereſpit borrow, 
For ſorrow by degrees a paſlage ſeckes, 
Vapouring forth ſighes that madeacloudeof ſorrow, 
A tempeſt then of teares rain'd downe her cheekes. 
And whilſther eye the wonted obie@ miſles, 


She many alanguiſhing looke doth caſt, 


And onthe ſenſeleſſclips ſtill lauiſh'd kiſſes, 
L As 


» y. © £# - $f "7 9 
— — OS. 


T he T razedie of Craſius, 
As affetionedlie as in times paſt. 

I poaſted thither for to haue relecu'd 
This Ladie of a portion of her wocs, 

Heauen beare me witnesI was greatlie grieu'd, 
Who would, to {auc one fiiend,ſpare hoſts of foes. 

She firitaſpace me paſſtonatlic eyde, 

Then with thele words her lips did [lowhe moue, 
My husband loc hath valourouflic dyde, 
Well worthic of your friend{hip, and my lone. 

When I had all the lowres of comfort vide, 
Thataſfad {oule o'rechargd with griete could ſhow, 
I went away with words that were confuſde, 

And lcarcely could my laſt farewell torth throw. 

I was not well departed from her face, 

When as ſhe char'gd the Eunuchs out of {1ght, 
Then pray'd hernurleto burte in one place 
Hcrand her Lord,as they deſeru'd of right. 

Then looking on his corps ſhe drewa ſword, 
And eucnas it her ſoule had flowne in him, 
Sheſtabd her ſcltc, then falling on her Lord, 

Her beauties blubbered ſtarres were waxing dim. 

The faithtull Eunuchs for their Sou'raigne ſorie, 
And ſcorning to furuiue ſo rare adate, 

In emulation of thetr miſtreſſe gloric, 
Dide violentlie partners of her fate. 

O fiveet Panthearich inrareſt parts ! 

{ muſt admire thy ghoſt though thou be gone, 
Who mightit haue madea monarchie of harrts, 
Yet lothd vnlawtfull lones, and lou'd but one. 

O wondrous wonders, wonders wondrous rare? 
A woman conſtant,fuch a beautie chaſte, 

So pureamind toyn'd with a face 0 faire, 
Beautie and Vertue in one perſon placde! 


Both were well match'd as any could deuilc, 


Wholg 


The T razedie of Craſus 
Whoſe vndiuided end their choyce alowes, 
He valorous, ſhe vertuous, both wiſe, 
She worthie ſucha mate,heſucha ſpoule. 
And Harpaerrs, leſt that it ſhould be thought, 
The memorie of vertuous minds may dye, 


Cauſe build aſtately tombe with ſtatues wrought, 


Where their dead bodics may reſpected lye. 

Har. Tle raiſe a Piramide of Craſ#s ſpoyles, 
Whereall their famous parts ſhall be compriſde, 
But how tinſfiſt in theſe tumultuous broyles, 
T'is beft now (Sir) that you were well aduilde. 

Your aduerſarie doth attend your will, 

This hautie citice humbled hath her creſt, 
And therctore go to pardon, orto kill, 
To ſaue, or ſack, cuen as you ſhall thinke beſt. 

Cyr. As for old Craſ#sTam elſe reſolu'd, 

He with ſome captiues which T keep in ſtore, 
Shall haue their bodies by the fire diſſolu'd, 
As offrands to the Gods that I adore. 

This citic ſhall my ſouldicrs paines defray, 
Sinceby their force it hath been brought to bouw, 
I yecld it vnto them as their 1uſt pray, 

Who taſte the ſweernes of their traucls now. 

Ofother things weſhall ſo well diſpoſe, 

That our renowne ore all the world ſhall ſhine, 
Till Cyr75name b'aterrour to all thoſe, 


That dareagainſt his Sou'raigntie repine. 
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The Trazedie of Craſus. 
AR. V. Scen. IE 


Nynrivs. Cunuonvs. 


A H to what part ſhall I my ſteps addrefle, 


The burden of baſe bondage to efchue ? 

Lo, delolation, ruine, and diſtreſle, 

With horrour doth my natiue home purſue. 

And now poore countrey take my laſt farewell, 

Farewellall 1oy,all comtort,all delight : 

Chor. What heaute tidings haſtthou for to tell, 

That tear'ſt thy garments thus, tell thy ſad plight: 
Nm, I tell the wrack of vs, and all thatliue 

Within the circuit of this wretched ſoyle. 

Cho. A hideous thout weheard the Citie giue, 

Is't in th'encmies hands, is't made his ſpoyle 7 (kild 2 
Nun, It's made his ſpoyle. Cho. And is our Sou'raigne 
Nux. No, but yet neercly {capt doth line in danger, 
Cho. Then let oureares be with diſaſters fild, 

And muſt we bearc the yoke of that prowd ſtranger 2 
Nun. You know hovw Creſ#usat thraduantage lay, 

Still ſecking meanes abate the Perſrans pride, 

And his confederates had afſign'da day 

When they ſhould forth'intended warre prouide. 

But Cy7725 hauing heard how that they ſhould 

Azain{t his ſtate ſo great anarmie bring, 

Straight raiſing all the forces that he could, 

Preuents, inuades, o'recomes and takes our King. 
Chor. This ſhewsa Captaine both expert and braue, 

Fi. ft well raduilc, then rexccute with ſpecde : 

No c:rcumſtance (friend) vnrelated leaue, 

Which with our Kings did our contuſion breed. 

Nun. When Craſzs {aw that Cyrws came ſo ſoon, 

He ſtood awhile with adiſtracted mince, 


The T razedie of Craſus. 
Yet what time would permit, lettnought vndone, 
But made his Muſters,march'd his Foe to find. 
Our ſtately Troupes that gliſterd all with gold, 
And with vmbragious Feathers fann'd the ayre, 
They with vawarie inſolence growne bold, 
More how to triumph, then to o'recome, tooke care, 
The L:4;an Horſemenare of great account, 
And are for valour through the world renownd, 
Them Cyrus chiefly labourd to ſurmount, 
And this deuiſe for that effect was tound. 
Vatruſſing all their baggage by the way, 
Ot the disburthen'd Camels each did beare 
A orim-fac'd Groome, who did hinaſelte array 
Euen as the Perſzan Horſemen vic to weare. 
To them tl Inftanterie did follow next, 
4 2 A ſolide Squadron like a braſcn wall, 
"ne But thoſe in whom all confidence was fixt, 
4 Thebraue Cauallerie camelaſt of all. 
Then Cyr by theraynes his Courſer tooke, 
And being mounted, holding out his handes, 
With an aſſuredand Imperious looke 
Went breathing valour through th'vaconquerd bandes. 
He willdall them that at Deaths game ſhould ſtriue, 
To ſpare none of their foes in any forme, 
But as for Creſ#s, to take him aliue, 
And keepe him captiue for a greater ſtorme. 
Where famous Hells doth to Hermrs poſte 
In his broad waues rentombe his ſtren oth and name, 
Our Armie ran againſta greater Hofte | 
Penrichit likewite with our forccand ſame. 
Our Troupesa time with cquall valour ſtood, 
Tillgiuing place, atlength we tooke the chace, 
While as the Riuer ranne to hide our blood, 
| But till his borders bluſh: ar our diſprace. 
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The Travedie of Craſus. 

For ſo ſoone as the Camels once were come, 

Our Horlſcs loathing to indure their ſight, 
Ranneraging backe againe, and of them DBme 
Dilordr1 ing rancks, purmany to the flight, 

Yet others that were of more martiall mindes, 
Percciu'd the Stratagem that did deridethem, 

And lighting on their feet, like mighty w indes, 
Bare downe before them all that durſtabide them. 

There, whilſtthe world prooud prodigall of breath, 
The headlefſe troncks lay proſtrated in heapcs, 

This field of tunecralls, proper vnto death, 
Did paintout Horror in moſt hideous ſhapes. 

There men vnhor{lde, horſes vnmaſtred ſtray '&d, 
Some calld on them whom they moſt dearcly tendred, 
Someragde, ſome groand, ſome ſigh'd, roard, wept & prayd, 
Fighting, fainting, falling,deſp'rate " maymde; rendred. 

Thoſe thatel capt, like beaſts vntoa Den, 

Fled to a Fortreſle, which truc valour drownes, 
Wallesarc tor women, and the fields for men, 
For Townes cannot keepe men, but men kecpe Townes. 

And we were ſcarcely entrcd atthe Portes, 

When as the enemies did the Towne incloſe, 
And rearing many artificial Fortes, 
To the Defenders did huge paines impoſe. 

Thereall themilitary (lights werere found, 

Whichatthelike encounters had preuaild, 
Both for to vie thaduantageof the ground, 
Or for tohelpe with Arte where Nature faild. 

They cuer compaſling our Trench about, 

Still where the Walls were weakeſt, madea breach, 

Which being ſtraight repaird, wethrew tooles out, 

And killd all thoſethat came within our reach. 
as creall the bolts of death edgde by diſdaine, 

nat many curious wits inclinde to 11], 


Helpt 


ayd, 


The Trageaie of Craſus. 

Helpt by th'occafion, and the hope of gaine, 
Had powre tinuent, were put in practile (till, 

Yet as we lce, it oft times hath occurrde, 
Where weſuſpected leaſt, we were ſurprifde, 
Whiltt ftortuncand the fates in one concurrde 
To hauc ourruinein their rolles comprifde. 

Theſide of Sard:s that was leal(t regarded, 
Which lyes wards 7 mo/zs, and was thought moſt ſure, 
Throughthis preſumption, whilſt rwas weakely guarded, 
Th'orethrow of all Z:z4;a did procure. 

As one of ours ( vnhappily itchanc'd) 
T'o're-take his helmet that had {capt his hand, 
Along(t that ſteepy part his ſteps aduanc'd 
And was returning backe vnto his Band: 

He was well markt by one that hadnor ſpard 
No kind of danger forto make vs thralles, 
For Cyrus had propolde agreat reward 
To any one that firſt could ſcale our walles. 

And this companion ſeeing without ſtay, 
One in hisſ1ght thatcraggie paſſage clim, 
Straight followdon his footſteps all the way, 
And many a thouſand followd after him. 

By whom all thoſe that durſt reſiſt were killd, 
The reſt were forc'd,and knew not whereto flce: 
For cuery ſtrect was with confuſion filld, 
There was no corner from ſome miſchicte free. 

O whata pitcous clamour did ariſe, 
Of rauiſht virgins, and of widowd wiues! 
Who pterc'd tic heau'ns with lamentable cries, 
And hauingloſtall comfort, loathd their liues, 

Whilſt thoſe prowd Vidtors did in{iſt thaue ſtaind 
Themſelues with all the wrongs that ſuch like vſe, 
They by a charge from Cyrzs were reſtraind, 
And durſtno more their captiucs thus abuſe, 
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T he T raved of Crafus. 

Chor. No doubtbur deſolation then abounded, 
Whilſt with difdaine the Conqu'rors boſom boylde, 
Some with the ſword, ſome with diſgrace confounded, 
Sacred Temples, priuate houlcs, all were {poylde. 

None can imagine greater miſcrie 

Then all the ſutftings of acaptiu'd Citie. 

But whilſt this famous Cine was aiſtreſled, 
What could become of the hard-fortun'd King? 

Ne. Heſecing th'enemie of his State poſſeſſed, 
And that confuſion ſeazde on euery thing, 

Stood hrſt amazd, ſcarſe truſting his owne1ght, 
His former tortune had him ſo tranſported, 

Yetit is hard tor to deny the light, 
He {aw a ſtranger that his wealth extorted. 

And when that he had deepely apprehended 
Th'vnbounded horrors that oreflow'd his {oule, 
As one whoſe Toyes had long before been ended, 
Hecould no morethefignes of griete controule. 

Butburſtingoutin bitter {1 ohs and teares, 
Plungde in the deepeſt depth of blacke deſpaire, 
Through Ore great teare, lcauing all kind of fcarcs, 
Did of his ſafetietake no further, care, 

And neuer wiſht he ſo fora long lite, 

But he ore-wiſht it, withine for death now, 
Still ſecking dangerin the boundsof ſtrife, 
Prouiding thathe dyde,he car'd not how. 
Whilſt thus he foſtred furies in his br caſt, 
A certaineſouldierby the way him meetes, 
As infolentas any of thereſt, 
That drunke with blood, ran raging through theſtreetes: 
And fecking butan obiectto his ire, 
He made to him, and he to him againe, 
I wotnot which of them did moſt deſire, 
Tirone tor to lay, orthotherto be lainc, 


But 


The T ravedy of Craſns. 
But whilſt ſo baſe a why an Te 
Did to ſo great a Monarch threaten death, 
His eldeſt Sonne, that as you haue heard ott, 
Was barrd from the right function of his breath, 
[ cannot tell you well, norin what faſhion, 
It that thedeſtinies had fo ordaind, 
Orif the vehemency of his paſſion 
D1d breaketheſtrings that had his tongue reſtraind. 
But when heſaw his Syre in ſuch a danger, 
He burſted forth into thoſe words the rather, 
Hold, hold thy hand in haſte thou furious ſtranger, 
Kill not King Creſ#s,murther not my Father, _ 
The other hearing this, his hand retyrde, 
Then call'd his Kings commandement to minde; 
And to no ſmall pretermentheaſpyrde, 
To whom this deſert did his Sou'raigne binde. 


Now, when that Crzſ#s, who for death did languiſh, 


Was of this faire occaſion diſappointed, 
O're-chargd with griefe, and {urfeiting of anguiſh, 
To ſee himſelfe for further euils appointed. 

He with ſad ſighs thoſe ſyllables did accord, 
Now cruell deſtinie do what thou can, 
Which would notvnto me the grace afford 
That T might periſh like apriuate nian. 

Ah !muſtT liue to wiſh rhaue been vnborne, 
Charactring ſhamein a deiccted face? 
Ah ! muſtT liue tomy perpetuall ſcorne, 
The finger-pointed obiect of diſgrace* 

Yet this vnto his ſoule more ſorrow bred, 
He King-like as in former times arrayde, 
Was with amightie acclamationled 
Strait to the Tent whereas their Emp'rour ſtayde. 

- So ſoone as Cyrus gothim in his powre, 
He cauſde bring bands of yron, burd'nous chaines, 
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T he T ragedie of Craſus. 
Andclogd him handand footat thatſamehowre, 
As onethat v:as delign'd for grieuous paines. 
Then cauſde in haſte a pile of wood to make, 
Andin the midft where all men mighteſpy him, 
Cauſdebind the captiu'd King vnto a ſtake, 
With fourteene others of the Lydiansby him. 
There, as tl'oblation for his Victoric, 
With facred flames their bodies to combure, 
Although exc bates prepoſtrous pictie, 


And doth delight in offrings that arc pure. 


Now whilſt the fires were kindling round about, 


As onethat to ſome powrefull god had vowd, 
Witheyes bent vp, and withhis-hands ftretche our, 
O Solon, Solon, Craſus cride abowd. 
Some hearing him to vtter ſuch a voyce, 
And ſecing Cyr curious for toknow, 
Now of what Dcitic dying he made choyce,, 
Did pray him liberally his mind to fhow. 
Heanſwered ;vpon one in wit profound 
Hecalld, with w homhe wiſhr, if itmightbe, 
Thatall the Rulers of th'interior round 
Had had ſome conferenceas well as he. 
For he had told him whilſt his fortune laſted, 
As one exprrtin good aduiſes giving, 
That all his lowres of bliſſe might ſoone be blaſted, 
And could not be accompliſht he being liuing. 
Thenheproccededforto ſhewat length 
The Dialogue twixt Solon and twixt him, 
Who prayd him notto truſt in worldly ſtrength, 
By which vnto true blifſe no man could clim. 
This ſpecch mou'd Cyr deepely,for to ponder 
The great vncertaintie of worldly things, 
As thinking that himſelfe might be brought vnder, 
Who had no priuiledg oemore thenother Kin oS, 


The 


The Tragedy of Creſms. 

Then hauing ſuch a paterne plac'd before him, 
Whoſe farre-changd fortune throughly was revolu'd, 
He freely did his libertiereſtore him, 

And willd him from the fire to be abſolu'd. 

O now Dcuotion!well appeard thy force, 
Which bindes the earth and opens vp the Heauen, 
In the celeſtiall breaſts adeepe remorſe 
Was ſtrangely wrought whilſt Creſ#s prayd; for cuen 

Whilecas the flaſhing flames, in vaine to quench, 
All men did labour, but could dono good, 

The cloudes were opend anda {howre did drench 
The firie aſhes of the flaming wood. 

Now whilſt that Craſus comming from the fire, 
Saw ruthles ſoulders facking all the Citie, 

To ſaue the ſame hehada greatdefire, 
And {pake to Cyrus melting all in pitie. 

Great Prince,for famous Victories renownd, 
Who doſt inarmesall others ſo ſurmount, 

That it contents me much tobe vncrownd 
By one ſo worthie,and in ſuch account: 

And ſince Tam conſtraind your thrall to be, 
I muſtconforme my ſelte vnto my fate, 

And cannothold my pace whereas I [ce 
Ought to preiudgethegreatnes of your State, 

Which ah ! is wounded now with your owne potwres, 
Whilſt this rich Citicis ſackt and o'rethrowne, 

It is not mine no more, no, itis yours, 
And therefore (Sir) haue piticof your owne. 

Yea, though the loſſe of ſuch a populous Towne, 
That's rich, that's yours, your mind could nothing moue, 
Yet thinke of this that doth import your Crowne; 
Apiece ot policie which time will proue. 

The barb'rous Perſzans borne with ſtubborne mindes, 


Who but for pouertie firſt followd you, 
M 2 Their 


The Trazedie of Craſus, 
Their matchlefle worth in armes all .{/ia findes, 
Their teare 1s tall'n vpon all Nations now. 

But if you ſufferthem in ſuch a ſort 
Teenrich themlelues with plenteous Lidiaes ſpoile, 
Not able then their Conqueſt to ſupport, 

The Victor of the vanquiſht gets the foile. 

For this will make them wealthic out of meaſure: 
Wealth to confuſt1on many a Countrie leades; 
Whilſt tecbled with delights, in-vilde with pleaſure, 
No thought of honour harbours in rheir heads. 

Then Cyr-s (trait approuing what he ſpake, 

His ſouldiers from their pillage were reftraind, 
Pretending firſt thetenth part for to take, 

As arich offring forthe Gods ordaind, 

Of ourdiſtrefle, this is the ruthtull ſtorie; 

A ſtranger is poſleſt of this Prouince; 

Our King hath with the lofle of all his glorie 
Bought breath a while, a poore thing fora Prince. 

Chor. O wotull people ! O vnhappy King ! 
Our ioyes arc ſpoyld, his happineſle expyrde, 
Andnonew chance can any comfort bring 
Tocither now ,whoſle tall the Fates conſpyrde. 

Goe wotull meſſenger, hold on thy courſe, 

For to hauc heard too much, it yrks our cares, 
Wecucr muſt bewaile thy ſad diſcourſe, 


Accented with {ighs, and poynted withteares. 


Extent. 


Craſus. 


\ © Vin needs me more of my miſhap to pauſe? 
Though I hauetaſted of afflictions cup, 


Yetit may be, thegods fora good cauſe 
Haue caſt me downe to raiſe a thouſand yp. 


And 


The T ragedie of Craſus. 
And neuerleta Monarch after me, 
Trult in betraying titles glorious bates, 
Who with ſuch borrow'd feathers ra{hlie flee, 
Fall melted with the wrath of greater ſtates, 

O had this pretious wit enrich'd my mind, 
Which by experience I haue dearcly bought, 
Whilſt fortune was within my court conhind, 
And that I could notthinke a bitter thought. 

Then ſatishde with Soucraigntics car{t prou'd, 
I had diſdain'd new dangersto imbrace, 

And cloath'd with matcſtie, admir'd and lou'd, 

Had liu'd with pleaſure, and had didc in peace. 
Yet it is wondertull in any ſtate, 

To ſcea worldling proſper, and not prowd,; 

But chieflie we whole tortunes grow lo great, 

Its hard forvs to haue our high thoughts bowd. 

What could the world ord or man affect, 
Which did not glad my ſoule whilſt I was fuch 2 
Who now am pat the compaſle of reſpect, 
Plagu'd with proſperitie, clog'd with roo much. 

Long luld aflcep with ſcornetull fortunes lyes, 
A {laue to pleaſure, drown'd in baſe delights, 

I madea coucnant with my wandring eyes, 
Thaue entertain'd them ſtill with pleaſant fights. 

I held not from my heart noneof her wiſhes, 
But wallowing in vaine-glorie this worlds toy, 
Still ſeru'd with daintie, but ſuſpitious diſhes, 

My ſoule was ſick with pleaſure, taint for toy. 

There wanted nothing that might help to eaſe me, 
All did diuine my will, aymeat my thapght, 
And ſtriue to do that which they trow'd would pleaſe me, 
Which if I but allowd, no more was ſought. 

What cuer comeof me was held of waight, 
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The Tyanedie of Crafmus. 

My words were ballanc'd and my lookes were marked, 

Thoſe whom T grac'd were had in honour ſtraight, 

All ipeceches in my praiſes were imbarked, 

L in magnihcence exceld all Kings, 

Whil{t drowſ:e in ſecurttieT ſlumbred, 

My cofters ſtill were full of pretious things, 

My treafure infinite could not be numbred. 

I reard rare buildings all emboſt with gold, 

Made ponds for fiſhes, forreſts for wild beaſts, 

And with tranſported fancies vncontrold, 

Ott ſpent the day in {port,the night in feats. 

Iſcem'd rv{urp the powre char earſt was [oues, 

And of theElements the courſe would change, 

For itately tountaines,arttficiall groues, 

Theſe were fo common, they were not thought ſtrange 
- With me (what more could any Monarch craue) 
Tn all theparrs of pomp none could compare, 

My minions gallant,my counſcllours graue, 

My guards were ſtrong,my concubines were faire: 

Yea cre my ſtate was caſt vpon this thelte, 

I wanted nought that could with {ceming merites 

Breed wonder in the world, pride in ones ſelte, 

For to puffe vp the fleſh and ſpoile the ſpirits. 

Thus preſſing with delight the grapes ofpleaſure, 

I quaftt with Fortune (till {cnſe-pleaſing no vines, 

Till drunke with wealth, and riotous outof meaſure, 
Tcardnot tocouſumeall 7 90/5 mines. 


Then wearie to be well, and tird of reſt, 
T'cngender diſcord I th'occa(10n ſought, ] 
Yet for to cloake th'ambition of my brefſt, 
Did with deuotion long diſguiſe my thought. 


I ſend of all the Oracles to inquire, 
What was to comeof this intended warre, 


The Trazedie of Crafin. 
Who faid as ſeem'dto ſecond my dclire, 
That I a mightie Monarchic ſhould marre. 

Thoſe doubtfull words I wreſting to my will, 

In hope texpugne thimpertous Pcrſtazs powres, 
Did ruine quite whilſtall ſucceeded 1!}, 
What many a age had conguer'din few howres. 

Andtinis moſt wondrous s, becauſe molt ſtrange, 
I who di{dain'dan equall of before, 

(What cannot Fortune do, being bentto change) 
Muſt a Superior nov ſerue, and adore? 

What eye not fraught with ſcorne my ſtate ſurueyes? 
Whom Fates haue forc'd forto o're-liue my thame, 
Andin mine enemies danger tor ſome dayes, 

But borrowd with the intreſt of my fame. 

Though this ſweetgale of lite-beſtowing windes, 
Would ſeeme a fauour(lo it ſeemes to ſome, 

Who by thebaſcneſſeof their muddic mindes, 
$hew of th'ignoble inultitude they come) 

I ſcornevnlike my (clfe for to be feene, 

Though to my comfort this appeardto tend, 
As if that all misfortunes paſt had beenc, 
A Tragicke entrie to a Comicke end. 

Of all that plague my ſtate the greateſt peſt 
Itis baſe life, that faints from thearth to ſeuer., 
And hath in one vnitedall thereſt, 
Tomakemedieeach day, and yet die neuer. 

Life in my breaſtno contfort can infuſe, 

An cnemics gift could neuer come for good, 
Tt but giues time of miſerie tomuſe, 
And bathe my ſorrowes ina bitter flood. 

Ah ! had my breath euaniſh'd with my bliſſe, 
Andclofde the windowes that gue lightto life, 

i had not apprehendedas itis 
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The Travedie of Crſ#s. 
The height of my miſhaps thatnow are rife : 
Whilſt with a thouſand ſighes I call to mind, 
The death of Aris and mine owne decay, 
My ſprite in ſuch perplexitie TI find, 
That to liues paſſage I would fainc make way, 
But {1nce Tee releru'd for further ſpight, 
I with ſad thoughts muſt burden yet my ſoule, 
My memorie ta melancholious ſpright, 
Otall my troubles ſhall preſent a ſcroule. 
Ot which while as th'account I go to caft; 
Thenormuities {till numbring of my fate, 
Tle wniles looke back vpon my plcalures paſt, 
And by them ballance my (now) hapleſſe tate. 


Cruorvyvs. 


$'t not a wondty for to ſce 
How by experience each man reedes, 
In prattiz'd volumes pen'd by deeds, 
Th inconstant courſes that there bee, 
Tet whilſt our ſelucs continue free, 
We ponder oft, but not apply, 
T hat pretious oyle, which we might buy 
Beſt with the price of others panes, 
Which as what nouzht to vs pertaines, 
T o ve we will not cond:ſcend, 
As if we mizht the Fates a:tye, 
FVhile as untouch'd our ſtate remaines : 
But ſoone the heau'ns a chanze may ſend, 


No perfect bliſſe before the end. 


WW hen firſt we fill with fraitfull ſecde, 
T he apt-conceauins womb of th'earth, 


ind 


Thc Tragedie of Crafus. 
And ſeeme expel all feare of dearth, 
With the increaſe that it may breed, 
Yet dangers do our hopes exceeat, 
T he froits may firſt with cold confound 
T he tender greens that d:& theground, 
Whoſe wrath thouzh 1h Aprils ſmiles aſſwage, 
It hath t'abide th' Eolian rage, 
Which t'orepaſſe whilſt we attend, 
T haue Ceres wanaring treſſes bound, 
T he raincs let from their cloudte caze, 
Ma le what we expect to ſþend, 
N wore bliſſe before the 1 


Lowhilſl the Vine-tree great with grapes 

With neftard l1quor ſtriucs to kiſſe 

T himbracing Elme not loud amiſſe : 

T hoſe clu5ters looſe their comely ſhapes, 

1 hiſt by the thunder burnd in heapes, 

All Bacchus ou fall downe and periſh - 

T hus many a thing doth fairely flouriſh, 

T hat no perfection can attaine, 

And yet we worldlings are ſo vaine, 

T hat onr conceats we highlie bend, 

If fortune but our ſpring-time cherriſh, 

T hough we hae ſtormes for to ſaſtaine, 
Fre to the harueſt our yeeres aſcend, 


No perfect bliſſe before the end. 


By all that in this world hane place, 
T here ts 4 courſe that muſt bs runne, 
And let none iudge himſelfe t hawe wonne, 


Till he hane finiſlyd firſt his race, 


T he forreſts throuzh the which we trace, 
N Breed 


The Tragedie of Crefus. 
Breed rauenows beaits that do abhoyrews, 
And tye in wait for to denoure vs, 
Whilſt brambles do onr ſteps beguile, 
T he feare of which "Es we extle, 
And to our marke with gladnes tend, 
7 hen balles of gold are laid before ws, 
T oentertaine our thouzhtes a while, 
And our good meazins to ſuſpend, 
No perfcet bliſſe before the end. 


Behold how Croeſus long hath lid'd, 
T hronghont this ſpations world admir'd, 
And having all that he deſir'd 
A thouſand means of toy contriu'd, 
Tet row is ſuddenly deprin'd 
of all that wealth, and ſtrangely falles , 
For enery thing h1s fbrite appalles, 
Hrs Sonnes deceaſe, his Conntries loſſe; 
And his owne Statewhich huge ſtormes toſſe: 
T has he, who could not apprehend, 
Whilſt as he ſlept in marble walles, 
Io, nor imazine any croſſe, | 
To beare all thoſe, his breaff mui lend: 
Ns perfect bliſe before the end. 


And we the Lydians that deſign'd 
T 0 raigne ouer all that were about Vs, 
Behold how Fortune too doth flowt vs, 
And hath ws viterly reſigd: 

For we that had tonr ſclues aſign'd 

A «© Monarchie, but knew not how, 

Tet thought to make the world ts bow, 


7 hat at onr forces flood afraid ; 


The Trazedie of Crafus. 
We, we, by whom theſe plots were laid, 
T 0 thinke of bondage mu#t deſcend, 
And beare the yoke of others now ; 
O it s truth, that Solon ſaid, 
While as he yet doth breath extend. 
Noman is blet, behold the end. 


FENIS. W. A. 
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RAGEDIE 


OF DARI/SS. 
By VVilliam Alexander 


of Menſtric, 


Omnetulic pynRum qui miſcuit vile dulci. 
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In praiſe of the Author, and 
his Po:me. 


A SONNET. 


Ine place all yee to dying Darius wound's 
(VL hile this ereat Greeke him in hu throne enſtalles) 
That fell before ſeaven ported Thebes walles, 
Or vnder lions olae sky-threatning roupAs. > 
Tour ſowre-(weete ſughes not halfe F ſadlic ſounds, 
Though, 1 confeſſe,moſt famous be your falles, 
Slaine, ſacrifizd,tr an{þorted,and made thralles 
Precipate,burnt,b —_ ( from your bounds - 
YYhome Sophocles, Euripides have ſong, 


A&Alſchylus end in [ately Tragick twne : 
Tes none of all hath ſo diuinely done, 

| As matchleſſe Menſtrie 1m his natine toung, 
So Darius 2hoft ſeemes glad for to be ſo 
Triumpht on twiſe by Alcxanders two. 
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 oA Sonnet. 


V V Hen as the Macedonian conquerour came 

To great Achilles Tombyhe tighd,and ſaid; 
W-ll may thy ghoſt,braue champion, be appay d, 
That Homers Muſe was trumpet of thy fame. 

Butif that Monarch greatin deedcs and name, 
Now once againe with mortal! vaile array'd, 
Camet© the Tomb where Darius hath beenelay'd, 
This ſpecch more juſtly ſigking might he frame: 

My famous foe,whoml lefle hate,then piny, 
Euen I, who vanquiih'd thee, enuic thy glory, 

In that ſuch one doth ſing thy ruines ſtory, 
As matcheth Homer in his [weeteſt ditty, 
Yet toy I thathe YH lexanaer hight, 
And ſounds in thy ore-throw my matchles might. 
W. un, 


Eiuſdem in nomen Authoris 
GVLIELMVS ALEXANDER, 


eAr agramma. 


ILARGVSMELLEEXVNDA. 
a Tetraſticon, 


ys m tibi det Genius, Muſa jngeniumque,Poe(is 
Floribus 6 varys Attica mellalcgas , 
I, largus melle cxunda,me/litaque funde 
Carmin: ſic facias nomine fata ibent. 
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-- THE ARGYMENT. 


ator heh 
RNS 


8 


AARIVS, the fourteenth from Cyrus 


J* W King of Perſia, being after the death of 


/ Occhus for his ſingular valour from the 
[> eoucrnment of Armenia aavancd to 
JN the Perſian empyre, became ſo arrogant 


tr IES 7 (Fortune,as it were ſetting him forward 


to confuſron )as he ſent to demand i1ribute 
of Phillip,cher King of MaceJonia : who berng of a Eautie 
nature,and mferiour to none of that age in courage, or milt- 
tarie diſcipline , requited this contumelins meſſage with as 
diſdainfull an anſwere , threatning-that he would come and 
deltner it in Perſepolis . But berme preuented by death he 
left the execution of his de(igne to his ſonne Alexander, who 
for the great vittorieswhich thereafter he obtaincd was ſur- 
named the great. He inheriting the hatred of bis Father to- 
wards Darius,and far ſurmonunting him in ambition,paſl it 
perſon to:Afia with an armit of thirtie thouſand only. 
«After his arriaall, Darius wrote to him in a proud and 
conte le manner , a(cribing to hin ſelfe the title of the 
King of Kings,and kinſman of the Gods, md naming Ale x- 
ander his ſeruant . Hee alſo in vaunting manner boaſted 
that hewould haue that mad boy, the ſonne of Philip ( for ſo 
in deriſjon he tear med him) bound and beaten with rods,and 
after brought to his preſence apparrilled like a Prince. For 
performance whereof he direthid one of his Minions with 
fourrte thouſand , Fo make impediment to his paſſage at the 
river of Granick ; where by the wonderfull valony wn 
A 3 OX 
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The Argument. 


lexander they were ouer-throwne. Darius being aduertiſed | ' 
of this,came himfelfe in proper perſon , accompanied with in. 
finite(but enill ordered) nombers , andencountred Alexan- 
der beſide Iflo, in the ſtraites i Cilicia: where hazing 
fought a doubtſull and ny; attell , in ende by the in. | ** 
vincible valouy , and neucr-fayling Fortune of Alexander | ”' 
by artie was defeated , himſelfe pus t6 flight , and his me. 
ther wife, and children made captiues. T hey were moſt conr. 
teouſlic entertained by Alexander : who worwithſ{ anding 
thety exceeding great beantie yet would not abufe then, or 
ſuffer them to be abuſed by others : nor wv4ſited he them more 
oft then once(and that to comfort them) all the #1me of their 
empriſoument. | 
Darius,»otwithRanding of all his loffes ( his courage be- 
1n2 in the full, whilſt his Fortune was m the waine ) wrote 
very proudly to Alexander, taking ſtill the title of a King 
to himſelfe,but n6t gining it him,off-r ng him as much gold, 
«Macedon could containe , for ranſome of the Caprines. 
Which bemg very di{aainfully refuſed by Alexander , be 
hauimg re-enforced his troupes , &- comming forward 1 
freht with greater force then before, was enformied how hi 
wife had ated in priſon, whoſe aeath he bewaild with excee 
ding great ſorrowe. And vnderſtanding what ceurte(ic A- 
lexander had wſed towards her, he ſent to ſue for prace, nit 
fer any feare of his force , but allured ( a5 he alledged) by hi 
courteſie » This ſute being likewiſe reietted, be fought be: 
fide Arbella with no better Fortune then before. Tet for dll 
theſe misfortunes being of an iuuincible courage, and diſpe) 
ring of pr ace, he re-aſſembled all his forces, which were aug- 
ment-d by the comming of the BaQtrians., & was commint 


forward with intention-at laſt erther to die,or prenaile . Bui 
f 


The Argument. 


in the meant time two traiterous ſubiects of his owne, to wit, 


Beiſus whom he had promoted to be gouernour of BaQtria, 
& Nabarzanes ove #n ſpeciall credite with him , conſpired 
bis death. VV hich danger, though it was reutated to him by 
Patron,Captarne of the Greekes, yet he could not, or rather 
would not eſchue. At length , tho: two traitours tooke and 
bound him with golaen chaines,and caſt him in an olde Cha. 
ries, with purpoſe to preſent him ts Alexander. But they hea- 
ring how he would not accept their preſent , and how he was 
comming to inuade them threw their darts at Natius , and 
left him for dead.In this eſtate he was found by Poliftratus, 
and after the d liuery of ſome ſewe words dyed . Alexander 
hauing exceedinglie lamented his miſerable and undeſerued 
end, directed his bodie to his mother Siligambis to be honou. 
rably buried, 
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The perſons names that ſpeakes. | 


Darius. Alcxander., 

Siſgambis, his mother, Parmenio,b# Lieutenant. 
Statira Re, his wife. Hepheſtion, his Minion, 
Statira Virg his 4 uzhter. Poltratus, a ſoulder. 
Tiriotes, their Eunach. Artabazus , 4 noble man 1 
Naburzanes $two traitours, Perſuas 

Patron, Captaine of the mercenary Greekes, 

Nuntius, Chorus, «ll Perſian; 


The Scene ſuppoſed in Babilon, | 


Pg: Paige: 


ELL DN 
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CO 


My. taaf wad 


; THE TRAGEDY OF 
; D ARFUS. 
Acus Primus. 


D ARILVS, 


Hat thundcring power grow'n jealous of my ſtate 
With tuch hoſtijitie my troupes o're-throwes, 
And arm'd with lightning, breathing flames of hate, 
Big with diſdainc,high indignation ſhowes 
Whit ſooth'd with ſelfe conceits aſham'd to doubt, 
In greatneſle thadowel fecurelic f]<pr, 
Lo, change-atfecting Fortune whecles abour, 
And ruines al] that me from ruine kept. 
Thus I, whoſc onhie name amaz'd my foes, 
Whom th <carth adord,as Monarche,once oucr all, 
Amfſodegraded now, and ſunke in woes, 
Thar whoadmir'd my might,admire my fall. 
Ah then indeed I fell, when gallams ſtood, 
And Phenix-like renew'drhicir lite by death, 
Who hauing ſeal their fo: ce and faith with blood, 
Would rathe die,then dtaw a borrowed breath. 
Yer I,burt then not I, view'dnot aveng d, 
Thoſe monſtrous mountaines of my ſubjects ſlaine, 
Although my conſcience hat" iny courage cleng'd, 
And knowcs what valour was employ'd in vaine. 
LL. Io Thiough 
Em m——_—_—_—_—_—_—___ 


ati, 
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The Tragtdie of Darius. 
Through greateſt dangers death I did purſue, 
Til! heapes of 1;ughtred bodies bar'd my way, 
And chang'd my Chariot to a ſcaclethue, 
Ere wounded honour could be drawne away. 
O how I enuy yet their happie Ghoſtes, 
Who died whil'it hope of victorie remaind, 
And inthe preſence of two famous hoſtes 
Leftbloodic recordes-that they died ynſtain'd ? 
Sha!l I ſuruiue that ſoule-ouerwhelming ſhame, 
To be theternall taine of Perſrans praiſe ? 
No rather let me die,and let my name, 
Be quite exſtinguiſh'd with my hatefull dayes. 
Starre-bolting Babilon bluſh to behold. 
One cald thy King ſurmounted and abated : 
How may thy Towrs buttremble, when it's told, 
Thy Prince entreats, whome Princes earſt entreated ? 
Not vaſlal-like ; I will not yeeld tothis: 
Wereall my Empire to a period come, 
Yet noneſhall vaunt that cuer I was his : 
Hartcs holding courageare not all o're-come, 
This tongue inurd ſtill to command doth ſcorne 
To breath biſe words,to ſcape a minutes paines, 
Let rhem obcy,who toobey were borne: 
For Darrns this indignitie difdaines. 
Since I was once iudeg'd worthieto command, 
Shall I returne to be a baſe entreater ? 
No,whilt a {word yeelds homage to this hand, 
Tenotacknowledge in the worldagreater. 
Braueſpitites,who now poſleſſe the pleaſant bowers, 
And gloiious gardens of 14 E/iſ;an plaine, 
(Forit deſerts may moue th'tofernall powers, 
That happie, ſhade your ſhadowes muſt containe) 
Thoſe fields where-as your praiſes are ſet forth 
Do burie but your bodics,not your fame : 
Men 


T he Trageate of Darius, 

Men ſhall adore therelickes of your worth, 
And reare immortall Trophees to your name. 

lle ſacrifize as incenſe to your ſoules, 
H's dying ſighes,and ſorrowing parents teares, 
Who now,while none his in{olence controules, 
Our conquer enfignesin his triumphe beares. 

For it may eaſc your Ghoſtes to heare his grones, 
Whilſt th'carth ouet-burdend ſends rebounding back 
A platntife Echo from the woods and ſtones, 
To found through all the aire his armies wrack. 

W hy ſpend [ ipeaches to diſturbe your reſt * 
What idle diſputations do I hol? 
A mightie furour hath enflam'd my breſt, 
And burnes meytill I be auengd {cuen-fold. 

DidI that ſtrong Caduſian ff affront, 
Wi durſt aduance himſclie to braue our bandes, 
Then turn'd applauded,andin high account, 
Charg'd with his ſpoiles the honour of my hands ? 

And could I then all kinde of doubt remoouing, 
\ Aduenter only toan Armies ſhame? 
And ſhould 1 now that auncient praiſe diſprouing, 
With ſquadrons compalt looſe that gloriousname ? 

Blinde fortune,O, thy ſtratagems are ſtrange : 
Thou wrak'it my greatnes,wound'it mine honour to, 
And havingmademy fate the ſtage of change, 
Haſt aRed all inconſtancic could do. 

Lo1,who lateof ſwarming rroupes did boſt, 
Am ipoil'd of all in whomel then repos'd, 
And thoſe impriſon'd, whomel tancie moſt, 
Are tothinſulting v.Rourspride expos'd. 

O torment but to thinke,death to belecue, 
That any may command my deereſt part, 
And wretched I notable toreleeue 


The Iewell of mine eye,joy of my hart. 
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T he Tragedie of Darius. 
Deere obie& of my thoughtes,my life,my loue, 
Sweete ſource of my delights, my one,my all, 
Bright Image of excellencies abouc, 


What? do'ſt thou brea:h,and conr'{t not when I call? 


And canlT be, and not be where thouart?t 
Hath heauen the force me from thy face tobarre ? 
Or are my hands growne traitors to my hart, 
Thar they ſhould ſhrinke from doing whatit dare ? 

O could my miade but diſtribute a ſpace 
Theſe emulating thoughts that toſfe wy breſt, 
Among thoſe pointles Cyphers that ſpend place : 
1 hen alone mightanimate the reſt, 

Since in this greardiſgr2ce | chancd to fall, 
Now notl:ing reſts to raſe my fame twrlorne, 
But to doe deſperatly,and hazard all, 


Tlcliue with praiie,or by my death flie ſcorne. 


Some proſpcrous iſſue after ward may puige 
This crime, with which th'euent would burthen me, 

This crime,that carries with itſelfea ſcourge: 
No vreater torment than the want of thee. 

Bur what hopereſtsto re-obcaine that treaſure, 
Which auaritious tyrants once pollcſſe * 
Anot'cr now difpoſes at his pleaſure 
Of all my wealth : how can I looke for leſſe ? 

Now,not till now,I deeme my ſtate in danger, 
When I inaginc how my veſt belou'd 
Muſt entertaine my eneiny a ltranger, 

I being far from offering aide remou'd. 

A hoſt of furics inmy bre(tI finde, 

Which do my ſoule with dreadtull horroursfill, 
Andrfoſter in my melancholious minde 
Strange apprehenfions that affrighrme ſtill, 


And this ſurmiz ddilgrace,grown throughly ſtrong, 


Reades hourely in my earesa hatefull ſcroule 


Of 
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The Tragedie of Darius. 


Of an imagin'd,yet recureles wrong, 
Such poiſon'd thoughtes like ſerpents ſting my ſoule, 

Blind louebeguiles me not, ſharpe-ſighted teares 
Finde great apparances for to ſuſpe thee : 

Would God | hadno hart,nor eyes,nor earcs, 

To thinke,to ſce,or heare thou ſhouldſt neglet me, 

 _ Thisaggrauates the wight of my diſpaire, 
When doubt obi:Rs,tannull loues faſt defence, 

How he is young and feirce,ſhe young,and faire, 

He bent roffend,and ſhe expold roffence, 

From which [ teare both cannot long abſtaine: 
Her beauty is ſuthcient toallure: 

H.s brauery is ſufhcient to obraine. 
Captaines will force,and capriues muſt endure, 

O 1t:xander,tendermy renowne, 
Although thou traucll to vſurpe my throne. 

I rage tohaue ariuall in my Crowne: | 
Bur in my loue I can comport with nane. 

Lode her not with diſgrace,and me with pricfe, 
Leaſt fo thou rob her honour,and my lite: | 
Spare inthis point rouercharge me w:th miſchicfe': 
In al: things els [ct armes decide our (trite. 

Bur where doth fury thus rran{port my ſpirits, 
With light>clecte my beſt halte to miſtruſt? 
Deere,pardon,I t:eſpaſle ro wrong thy merits, 
Whom [ haue ſtill found faithtull louing iuſt. 

Pure chaiſtitie doththen moſt firmeheſtand, 

Whenfortificd it is with wedlockes band. 

Yetlet me doubt,or let me leaue to loue: 

To feare theworlt it isaffeRions part, 
I1 not miſtruſt thy truth? yet it mayproue, 
Thy face betray thy faith,thy hap thy hart. 

but on thy loue approou'd my hoperelyes, 

This doth difſolue ſuſpicions power to nought, 
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TheT r4zedie of Darius. 
T w.ll rep?Il reports, as {l caderuus lyes, 
W nich ſecond aotthy vercuz,and my thought, 
Though vertues foz,and worti-cnuying fortune, 
Hath wrong d my valour with an culili ſu.ceſle, 
Lite of my hfe,yet mult I thee importune, 
loyne not wich her to doublemy diltrelle. 


More then miſerable minat, 

T hat of all things it (elfe worſt knowes, 
And being throuzh preſumption blinde 
Is puffed vp with eucry winde, 
Which fortune in deriſion blowes. 

Such one ns flable bliſſe can findt, 
Whoſe hart is guided by ht eye, 
And truſtes unto betraying ſhowes, 
Which ſeeme not as they be. 
Oft ſhort proſperity, 
Breeaes long aduer ſity : 
For who abuſe the firſt the Laff ore-throwes, 
A dead ſecurity all care exiles: 
T s no ſmall danger to be happiewhiles, 


Who on himfelfe too much depends, 
A makes an Idole of his witt, 

For every fauonr fortune ſena's, 
Self-flatterer himſelfe commenas, 
Ana will no ſound aduiſe admit, 
But at himſelfe beginnes,and eng, 
And neuertakes a moments leaſure, 
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The Trazedie of Darius, 
To try what fault he may commit, 
But drunke with frothes of pleaſare, 
T hirſtes for praiſe aboue meaſure, 
Imaginary treaſure, 


Which ſlowly commes,and ſoone away doth flit : 


And what is mo/t affetted at this time, 
Succeeding ages mAy account 4 crime. 


A Potentate that ts reſpeted, 
Ana by his ſubieits thought a God, 
T hinkcs, as his name on high erected 
Hath what he liſt at home effetted, 
It may like wonders worke abrod. 
0 how hu folly is deteted 
For thouzh he ſit in Royall ſeate, 
And as be liſt his vaſſalls lod, 
Tet others that are great. 
Line not by his conceate,. 
Nox ponder what he threat, 
But plague his pride oft ere he feare the rod. 
T here are rare qualities required in Kings: 
A naked name can neuer worke great things, 


They who themſelues too much efteeme, 
Ana vainly vilipend their foe, 
Oft finde not fortune ,as they deeme, 
Ana with their treaſure would redeeme 
T heir errour paſt : Behold ewen fo 
From blame who can our K ing exeeme, 
Who his aduerſary to ſcorne, 
Thought he who in his name did goe 
The laurell ſhould haue worne, 
His triumphe to adoyne? 
But he with ſhame hath ſhorne 
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The T ragedie of Darius, 
T he fraites of follie ener ripe with woe, | 


An enemie (if it be well aduis'd) | 
T houzh he ſeeme wake, ſhould newer be dsſpis'd. | 


But what ? the Minions of our Kings, 

Who ſpeake at large,and are beleeued, 
Dave boaſt of many mightie things, 

CA's they could flie, though wanting wings, 
4nd deeds by woraes might be atcheesed, 
But time at lenzth their lies to heht, 

T heir ſoueraigne to confuſion bring 1. 

Yet [9 they gaine,they are not erceue'd, 


But charme their Pronces ſight, Al 
And make what's wrong ſeeme right. D 
T hs ruine they his might, M 
T hat when he would he cannot be releeued. Dans 
Moe kingsin chambers fall by flatterers charmes, Fc 
T hen in the field by t') adnerſaries armes, : 
All that the ſucceſſe kath approoucd 
By -_haridemus was foreſhowne : Tt 
Tet with hiswordes no man was mooued : Di 
For good men firſt muſt be remooued, M 
Before thetr worth can well be knowne. 
The King would heare but what he laoued, W 
And what him pleaſd not d14d:ſpife. D 
So were the beeter ſort o'er-threwne, Th 
And Sycophants unwiſe, 
Who could the truecth diſeuiſe, W 
Were ſuffered for to riſe, Mc 
T hat him who rats'd them vp,they mioht caſt downe. Vn 
T hus Princes will not hgare,thugh ſuch deceaue them, 
T hings as they are,but as themſelues conceaue them. y 
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ALEXANDER, PARMENIO, 


Eholde,the heauens with a benigne aſpc&, 
To proſper this braue enterpriſe intend, 

And with propitious ſtarres ſeeme to direct 
This great beginning toa glorious end, 

Who would be famous muſt of force aſpire : 
All thoſe aſtonith'd, who my troupes do view, 
Doubt of thoſe two which moſt they ſhould admire; 
My comming,or my conquering with ſo few. 

So mightic mindes ratchicue great actions bent 
Force Fortuneoft to fauour them in all : 
Where baſer breaſts deuining cuill cuent, 
Through ſuperſtitious feares procure their fall. 

O howe I wonder,whenlI call ro minde 
"That monſtrous camp,which not fo muchas doubted ! 
Dimme ſeem'd the Sunne,while-as their armour ſhind 
Mcn had not heard the thunder,whil'ſt they ſhouted. 

Th'auant-courouts,thar came for to cxamine, 
When they ſo meane my nombers had perceau'd, 
Did thinke them ſmall to fatisfie the famine, 
Thar their huge hoſte of ſlaughter had conceau'd, 

And yet in end this prou'd a poylon'd foode, 
Which of their owne to their confuſton yeeldes 
Mountaines of murthered corps,and ſeas of blood : 
Vn buried bodies buried all the fieldes. 

So now that fewe, whome they contemn'd ſo farce, 
(See how mortalitie it ſelfe deceaues ) 


Hiue farre ouer-match'd their multitudes in warre, 
C And 
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T he Trazeate of Darius. F 

And made the world waſte to peoplethe graues, B 

Then,deere Parmenio,fince the tates afforde E! 
So faire an entrie toour firſt defignes, 

Let vs goe proſecute with dint of {worde 'b 


Thar fortune,which the heauens our hopes aſſignee, 
Parm: This high attempt, as we would wiſh ſucceed; F 

What hoſtcs haue weouerthrow n? whatcitties razd! 

Loe,populous 4/i4 trembles at our deedes, 

And martiall Europe doth remaincamazd, 

Proud Greece, whoſe ſpirits oft preaſt to skorne thi 
A proſtrate ſupplicant before thee falles: (skyes 
Rebellious Thebes,that durſt thy power diſpyſe, 
Lycs now entomb'd within her broken walles. 

That ſea-impyring Tyre,repoling much 
In liquide Caſtels,and a wauing maine, 

Hath ratified thy forces to be ſuch, 
That nothing can reſiſt thy tuſt diſdaine. 

No doubt the auncient Grec/ans ghoſts are glad 
To lee the fierce Barbarians brought ſolowe ; 
Yetare for enuy of thy fortune ſad, 

And though vnbo.-died bluſh at this ouerthrowe. 

Multtiages by all men was admird, 

Who once in Greece their flying troupes purſued : 


And he thatwith a ſtratagemeretir'd, c 
And Salaminaesſtraites with blood imbrued. dof 

But yet for all the Captaines of thatage Thi 
The Eaſterne Monarckes empire was cnlarg'd, Þ 
Who comming to their countrie,warres to wage, |} ; 


Theſea with ſhippes,the land with armies charg'd. Þp,, 

He with moe ſwarmes of mE,then th'Autumnsclr}, l 
Drcy'd rivets vp,8& marchd on Neptares backes (tes p, 
By meaſure,not by nomber made his muſters, Al 
Anddid attempt the mountaines plaine to make. 


Then Earope fear for to be forc'd to bowe, _ 
Whilf 


The Traevdie of Darius. 

Whil'{ th'earth did groane to beare fo great an hoſt : 
Burchou haſt come,ſeene,andouercom'd them nowe 
Euen in the boundes wherein their might was moſt, 

That hautie foc,who vilipended oft 
Our predecefſours armies,and our owne, 
Now laide as lowe,as he was once aloft, 
With his diſgrace muſt make thy valour knowne. 
He cannot but acknowledge his diſtreſſe 

11 labouring ficſto haue his friends reſtor'd : 

his meſſage(potent Prince)imports no leſle: 
Py his requeſt thy conqueſt is deco1'd. 

For the recouerie of his captiud Queene 
c offred hath innumerable golde , 
And would preſenta treaſure to be ſeene 
More,as they ſay,then Macedon may holde. 

My counſell is that you accept thoſe cflers, 

And render her,asth'auncient cuſtome bindes ; 
ho would make warremuſtnot haue empty coffers: 
For hope of gaine moues mercenarie mindes, 

And further,if thoſe Princeſſes doe tarrie, 
tlumptuous is to entertaine their ſtate. 
emen,and babes are cumberſome tocarrie ; 
Th'one young in yeares,and th'other in conceat. 

Alex If T were come to traffick in this land, 
\ndlike agreedic merchant toembrace 
tore all hope of glorie gaine in hand, 
[his your inuild opinion might haue place. 

Butſoonel ſurfet of ſach melting things, 

And famiſh but for tame,and crownes of Kings. 
Parm So,werc I Alexander,would I do. 
Alex. Tf 1 Parmenio were, ſo wouldI to, 
"ar. Their ranſome would defray your ſouldiers fee. 
dex.Þlerarher without ranſome ſet them free, 

"4r71. The good is loſte that's done vntoa fo, 
C2 Alex, 
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T he Trazedie of Darius. 
Alex. The greater glotic toorecommehim ſo. = 
Parm. Golde is the God that conquers in all parts, 
Alex. True magnanimitic doth ravith harts. 
Parm, Riche treaſures ſeruc for tharters of the war, 
Alex. No,but couragious harts that all things dare, 
Parm. The want of wages makes a mutinous band, 
Alex. But who dare diſobcy,when I command? 
Par.Why ſhould you,Sir,cotemne ſorich a treaſure? 
Alex, A noble ſpirit with praiſeno gain doth meaſure, 
Parm. But who delites in ſuch anairie ſtore ? 
Alex, If I be fingular,I aske no more. 
Parm. Although that you conceaue no ſuch ſuſpitis, 
YetI hearc how your ſouldiers oft exclame., 
They facrihize their bloods for your ambition, 
And periſh to perpetuate your name. 
And yet,without regarde what they indure, 
You compaſſe all the empire of the Eat, 
And more within your minde : this may procure 
Some ſuddaine tumult,waen you feare itleaſt, 
Retirein time,while as the heanens are cleare : 
You haue perform'd,pertorm'd,and that right ſone, 
More the your own could hope, your foes could fear., 
Or ten the world can credite,when tis done. 
Your worth in warre is wonderfullic ſhowne, 
And to theterrour of all 4fatryde : 
Nov let your skill in peace be likewiſe knowne, 
And for the maint'nance of your ſtate prouide. 
Good gouernment the fame of Kings doth raiſc 
Noleſfe then conqueſt made of Realmes and towns: 
Tis harder farrc,and doth deſerue more praiſe 
To guide,then get :to keepe,then conquere crownts 
Your glorie in her hieft ſpheare is plac'd, 
And may not moue exceptit be more lowe : 
Anditf ic once diſcend to be diſgrac'd, 
Ea 


The Tragedy of Darius. 
Each artizan your ſtatues will ore-throwe, 
For in the warre,as you may well percciue, 
No little part dependeth ypon fame: 
It we but oncethe leaſt affront receiue, 
The world will gather to cx(tripe our name. 
Thentempt not Fortune further then you neede, 
Let reaſon bridle this aſpyring thought: 
Leaſt, whil'ſt your hopes with tropheesfaind you feed, 
A moment turne your trauels all to nought. 
Let Dart«s be aliuclie patrone now 
Of th'euer-changing courſe of ſtates and crownes: 
That Prince to whom the Orient once did bow, 
His deſolation onely now renounes, 
He ſcarſclieloat length becomecontent 
To call you King,though twiſe put in diſ-order: 
In dowrie with his daughter doth preſent 
The famons Exphrates,to be your border. 
Or otherwiſe he condiſcends to giue 
Great ſtore of Gold, or what your ſelfe deſires, 
If that his mother, wife,and children liue, 
To haue them rend'red,as he oft requires. 
And let notvaine ambition blind your cies : 
Remember what ſtrange nations will imbrace him, 
Whom ſcarce he knowes by name,orneuer ſces, 
Where if he fled, yourtroups would tire to chacehim, 
Alex. Peace, peace Parmenio, now thou makeſt me 
With theſe thy words vn-worthy of our cares: (rage, 
It ſeemes the coldenefle of decaying age, 
Hath kil'd thy courage with a froſt of feares, 
DidI abandone thee my natiue ſoile, 
And ſhaddow'd with my Enſignes vaknown coaſtes ; 
Thatatfter infinite diſtrefle and toile, 
Whil'ſt in contempt of vs our foe yet boaſtes, 


I ſhould retire,cfteRing noughtatlaſt, 
C 3 But 


The Tracedy of Darius. 
But ſharpned a delire,t augment my merites, 
Then die in diſconteniment, when 'tis paſt 
Thetime,chat ſhould haue pacified my ſpirites ? 
No, [ will caigne,and | will raigne alone: 
From this deſſeigne my fancie neuer wanders, 
For as the heau'ns can hold no Sunne bur one: 
The earth cannot containetwo Alexanders. 
The ample circuiteof this ſpacious round 
Seemes inſufficient to confine my thought : 
And © would God there could moe worldsbe found, 
That many might t adorne our deedes be brought. 
O,I could wiſh that th'Ocean were firme land, 
Where none but hideous Giants had retreat, 
Such as at Phlegrafielde in ſtriefe did ſtand 
Againſt the Gods for the Etheriall ſeate. 
Theſe could encourage marriall mindes to ſtrike, 
Who being wonne would yeeld eternall praiſc: 
I conquere men, but many did the like: 
Andatter-ages may my <quall raiſe. 
ut ſince none ſuch my triumphes are to grace, 
Such as there are Ile to ſubieQion bring: 
And heereI ſweare no kindeof caſe t'embrace, 
Till all the world adore me fortheir King. 
If you or any elſe thatliue in dreede 
With-drawe your ſelues, your Princes part deſpyling; 
Remember alwates in his greateſtneede 
Ye flie to ſtop his honour in the ryſing. 
Paſle home,and liue like men in priſon pent: 
I meaſurenot my courage by my numbers. 
Peary. Your Maicſtic miſconſters my intent: 
You know what [ haue thold, what cares, what cum- 
Andall for you : I to yourcies appeale, (bers, 
Which wellcan witnes what my hands haue wrought. 


All 


The Tragedyof Darius. 
All that I ſpake, proceeded ot a zeale 
And not of cowardice,or feare of ought. 
Nor matchel vile repoſe with honeſt paines: 
My courage is nor yer become ſo colde: 
That wounted vigour hath not left my vaines, 
Which ſpurd my ſpirit in youth,thoagh I be olde. 
Alex. 'Tis not ynough that you your ſelfe be ſo: 
To be the ſame you ſhould the reſt exhorr. 
Is he return'd,who was ordaind togo 
And viewe the Captiues,what doth he report ? 
Parm, As we were {ince by ſome of them inſtructed, 
While they as yet not of ſupporr diſpair'd, 
Andtoatent were courteouſly conducted, 
Which we of purpoſe caus'd to be prepard; 
Euen in the way one fortund tocſpy 
The Diademe that Dariss carſt had borne, 
Which on the earth ſo abiedly did lie, 
As each thing his calamitic would ſcorne. 
Then they imagin'd,from his royall head, 
Whoſe dignity it ſome-time did decore, 
None could it caft,excepthimſclfe were dead: 
Andit ſo were,they longd toliueno more. 
When they hadentred in the tent to weepe, 
Leonatus came and attheentric knocked: 
They ſtood fo ſtill, he thought an yornie ſleepe 
Had lock'd their cies,or clſe thathe was mocked. 
At length by force he made a patent way, 
And was aduanc'd them louingly to greet; 
When loe,thcſe dolorous Ladies proſtrate lay, 
And with a flood of teates bedew'd his feete. 
Then ſobbing ſaide,we not refule to dic: 
Let vs entombe firſt Darias like a King : 


Then when that we his latter honour ſee, 
C4 Death 


Wa 
& 
* 
* 

- 

& 


ja. 
bs * 
A 
4* 
” i 
” 


hh hs at 
S Y 4 


Carbs "_— —_— = P oo 
> AC ie I © =; mo HY 
« . - » By, 
* # 1 _ E 4, - 
L — "TI. Y 3» A 


- « A "*- f q : 
Palin. pc — _—— _ OY 4 


© REES ASA, AF. 


"IE. 


T he Trazedy of Darius. 

Death cannot but a great contentment bring. 

This ſo they vrg'd,as he could ſcarce perſwade 
That Darias was not dead asthey ſuppolſ'd, 
Bur liu'd,in hope through dangers Seas towade 
And in the pow'r of other Realmes repold, 

And further he proteſtedon your part, 
That they might looke for clemencie and grace. 
Thus after that I had aſlwag'd their ſmart, 
It ſeem'd they longd to ſee my Soueraignes face, 

Alex. Of my good-will they may themſelues aſſure: 

I never ward with ſuch as were fubieed: 
Andif my preſence may their eaſe procure, 
Straight to their tent my ſteppes ſhall be directed. 


SDL 


CHORVS. 
'O F all the paſsrons that poſſeſſe the ſoule, 


None ſo diſiurbes vaine mortals minaes 

As ths Ambition, that ſo blindes 

T he ſenſe of man, that nothing can controule 

Nor curb their thoughts who will aſp, re. 

T his raging vehement ac/ire 

Of ſcueratenty no ſatisfaction findes, 

But in the breaftes of men doth ener roule 

T he reſt leſſe ſtone of Siſiph to torment them, 

And 15 his hart who ſleal d the heu'nly fire, 

T he vulture gnawes,ſo doth Ambition rent them: 
Had they the world,the world wouldnt content them. 


T his race of Ixion to embrace the clouaes, 


Con, 


tf, 


T he Tragedie of Darius, 
Contemne the ſtate wherein they ſtand, - 

And would gll but themſelnes command, 

As one deſire i quench d another buds : 

When they haue trauel'd all their time, 

Heapt biood on blood,and crime on crime, 

T here ts a hier power that guides their hand. 
More happie he whome a poore cottage ſhroudes 
Azainſt the tempeſt of the —_ heauen, 
He ſlanas in feare of none, none enuy him : 

His hart is uprieht,and his wayes are eauen, 
Where others ſtates are ſtill twixt ſixe and ſeauen. 


That damned wretch vp with Ambition blown, 
While-as he tuynes the wheele about, 
Whiles caſt within,whiles caſt without, 
In ſtriumse for the top is ſtill throwne downe. 
T hoſe that delight m climbing hie 
Oft with a precepice doe die: 
So ave the ſtarres sky-climblin worldlines flout. 
But this diſeaſe is fatall to a croune : 
Kines,who haue ww moſt t augment their bounds , 
And if they be not all they can not be : 
Which to their domage commonly redounas. 
T 00 great a ſtate her proper waight confounds. 


Thambitious toyling to enlarge their ſlate 
T hemſelues exceedingly deceaue, 
In hazarding the hap they haue 
Foy a fel:citie that they conceate. 
T houzh their dominions they incyes, 
Tet their deſires erowe newer les : 
For though they conquer Climats,more they craut, 
T his is the miſerie of being great. 
Such eye-beguyling pompe 45 all but fume, 
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Such 
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T he Tragedie of Darius. 


Such glorious ſhowes diſgaiſe the minds diftres , 


And who to conquere all the earthpreſume, 
A httle earth ſhall chem at laſt conſume. 


And if it fortune that they die in peace 
( 4 wonder wonarous rarelie ſeent) 
Who conquere firft ; their empire cleene 
1s ruin'd by ſome perſons of their race : 
Who comming to the crowne with reſt, 
And hazing all in peace poſſeſt, 
Do ſtraight foreet what bloody broils haue bene 
Befare their Fathers could attame that place, 
As th'Ocean flowes, and ebbes, ſtates riſe and fall : 
And Princes,when their attions jroſper beſt, 
Fox feare their greatnes ſhould oppreſſe the ſmal, 


Are of ſome hated, and envy d of all, 


Te knowe what end the mightie Cyrus made, 
}1'bome,while he flria'd to conquere ſtill, 
A woman aid moſt vildhie kill, 
And in abloodie weſſellrotd hu head, 
T hen ſaid,Centent thy ſelfe with blood : 
T hou ſi:!l didft famiſh for ſuch food : 
Now quench thy thirft of blood with blood at will, 
Sozre of his ſucceſſors, ſince he was dead 
Hauc raign'd a ſpace with pompe,and yet with paine. 
Now all their glorie carnot doe ws 00d. 
What they ſo long haue lahoured to obtaine, 
Allin an imſtant muſt be leſt agate. 


Loe, Darius once ſo magnified by fame, 
By one whome he contemn'd orecome, 
For all his brauerie now made dombe, 


With dow:e-caſt eyes maſt [tenifie his ſhame, 


T he Tragedie of Darius, 
Who puft vp with pernitious pride 
T hinke [till t haue fortune on theiy ſide, 
T hey cannot ſcape to be a pray 10 ſome. 
They ſpend their proſperous dayes 4s in 4 areame, 
And 4s it were in fortunes boſome ſleeping, 
T hey in thu dull ſecaritie abide, 
And of their deubtfull ſtate neg let the keeping, 
Whilſt gaifilie ruine comes vpon them creeping, 


Thus the viciſitude of worldly things 
Doth to our eyes it ſelfe dete(t, 
V Fhen heauenly powers exalt detect, 
Confirme,confound,erect and ruine Kings, 
So Alexander mightic now, 
To whome the vanquiſh'd world doth bow. 
VV ith all ſubmiſſion homaze,and reſpec? 
Doth flie a borrow d flight with Fortunes wings : 
Nor enters he his dangerous conrſe 10 ponaer, 
Yet,if that Fortune bend her cloudre browe : 
All thoſe,who at his ſuddaine ſucceſſe wonder, 
May gaze 4s much to ſee himſelfe brought vnaty. 


EE EE SEE CASES 
ACTVS TERTIVS. 
Scen. I. 


SISIGAMBIS Regina,STATIRA Vireo. 


Diſmall day deteſted by the light, 

And would to God ( but God neglects our cace) 

The world were wrapt ina Cymerian night, 
S 


That no proud eye mizht £aze on our dilograce., 
P ye migme _— Why 
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T he Tragtdie of Darius. 
Why did the heauens reſcrue my feeble age, 
Togoe to graue with infamic and grief ? 
Cou!d nothing butmy ſhame their wrathaflwage 
Thus offred vpon th'altar of miſchief ? 
Ah,hauc I ſpent my youth in pompe and pleaſure, 
Ang had my ſpring-time grac'd with pleaſant flowres, 


 Thatth'Autumne,whichſhouldreapetheSomerstrea- 


Might bz diſaſtred with ſuch ſtormy ſhowres? (ſure, 
And did ſmooth calmes,and ſun-ſhines of delight 
Make a!l my voyage through the worlda ſport; 
That tofſed with a tempeſt of deſpight 
I now might periſh entring at my port ? 
Yet tor all cthis,were I expos'dalone 
Tiraccu:ſed obic of heauens plaguing-armes, 
1 /hould not thinke I had iuſt cauſe to mone, 
Whcn I but waild mine owne,not others harmes. 
Ay mc,on thoſe, whom more then lifel loue 
The ſta:e-diſturbing blaſtes of Fortune fall : 
Y- teach of them ſome ſeucrall ſorrowes moue, 
But wretch I ſuffer ſhip-wracke in them all. 
[ ſuffered, when I ſawe Oxatres {laine, 
My louing ſonne,and moſtentir-liclou'd : 
I dy'd in Darins,when he try din vaine, 
What fates would doe,yet till their hatred prou'd. 
n,doec the deſtinies extend my breach 
For further cuill: Ocextreame crueltie, 
To vic ſo many inſtruments of death, 
Againſt on: burthend with calamitie. 
Yet lone, it this may dil. en-flame thine ire, 
Lztall thy lightning lightvpon mine head : 
To beconſum'd with a ccleſtiall fire 
Sorne comfort were, fince that I muſt bedead. 
Stat. Reg. Leaue mother theſe immoderate laments 
To me the very ſource, and ſeate of ſorrowe, 


Whoſe 


T he T ragedie of Darius. 
Whoſe dayes are burthend with ſo ſad cuents, 
That hell it ſelfe may of my torments borrow. 
Loe,the decie Lord and treaſure of my thought, 
Whole preſence I my Paradiceeſtecm'd, 
| Toſucha headlong przcipice is brought, 
That with the world his glorie dead is deem'd. 
Ah,on what prop can [ repoie my truſt, 
When firſtthe greatneſle of his ſtate I ponde!, 
Ncxt how his Diademe drenchrt in the duſt 
Was Fortuncs Trophee,andall «4/5 wonder? 
He whoſe imperious ſpeach the worldreſpeed, 
And as an oracle had in regarde, 
Now vanquiſh'tand contemptiblie neglected 
Can ſcarcely as a ſupplicant be heard. 
And yetI know this more his minde afflias, 
Then doth the ruine of his rigall ſtate, 
That him my fight another interdis, 
Whoam the ſoueraigne of his ſoules conceat. 
Shall he,pure quinteſſence of my beſt part, 
Then onely teſtifte the loue he beares 2 
No,by mine eyesI will diſtill my hart, 
And for his ſake diſloiue my lelfe in teares. 
Would God my breaſt like Criſtall were tranſparent, 
That all the world might ſee my linceare minde, 
And that my loyall choughts were all apparent, 
Whoſe greataffection cannot be confinde. 
They haue impriſondonely my poore cies, 
And baniſh'd them from th'obic of their ioy: 
My firie hart with winged fancies flies 
And where thou goeſtdoth ſtill my ſteps conuoy. 
Thy Queene is ſuch, as whilſt thou draw'(tthis aire, 
In counting c1ptives men may ſtill accept her: 
For whilſt thouliuſt, how can thy ſpouſcdilpaire, 


Whom thou prefe'ſt cuen to thy loule and icepter? 
D 2 Yet 


The Traoedic of Darius. 
Yet flatter I my ſelfe thatam accurſt: ] 
The apprehenſion, which with gricte I cheriſh, , 
Ot thy miſhap may ſerue to make me burſt. | 
Ah,ah I faint,I feele my ſpirits periſh. 
Si. Help,helpallace,allace,the Empreſle falles. 
Sta. Virg. O dolcfull day of darknes; world of woes, 
S:ſ. This greeuous ſpeRacle my ſpirite appalles : 
Heauen,carth,and all are now become our foes. 
$t14.Virg. I may more iuſtly mone then anyother, 
Whoſe cares haue heard the hard hap of my father; 
Whoſe eies beholdthe anguiſh of my mother, 
Whom both do loadewith all the woes of either. 
Stat. Reg. What inhumaine humanity is this, 
With ſuch a cruell pittie to oppreſle ; 
To bring pale ghoſtes backe from the fields of blis, 
Yet to be plung'd in th'Ocean of diſtreſle ? 
O vnkinde kindeneſle that by ſauing ſlayes, 
And would with loueleſle loue my loue controule. S4 
Ah, of this odious Sunne th'unhappie rayes of 
Doe cleere mine eycs but to confound my ſoule. 
Siſi. Deare daughter, ſtriue your paſſions to reſtraine, | ** 


NN oo bx 


DÞOH, wry wy 


TH 


WW 


Leaſt that the torrent of your greetegrow ſuch, _ 
That it both carie you to'agroundlefle maine, 9) 
And him o'rewhelme for whom,ye mourne ſo much. | > 
Nodoubt but he,if we reſt captiues thus, of 
Diſdaining theſe indignities of ours, Wy 
 Tauenge himſelfe in re-obtaining vs ot 
Will hazard ali his Orientall pow'rs. St 
But ah,what comfort can a wretch afforde, Sr 
Whole care-worne breaſt the worſt of wo containes? | VV 
Yetthough my hart would faine impugne my worde, \W 
I hope-leſle ſpeake of hope,tappealc her paines. lt; 
Stat.Reg. Such confolations now came not in ſeaſon, = 


Since we muſt hold our greete the greateſt good: : 
Dil. 


The Trazeaie of Darius, 
Diſſemble not your ſorrow, we haue reaſon 
Yea toſigh out our ſprices and weepe our blood. 


$1/. 1 waile my ſonne. Stat.Reg. AndImy husbandes 
Sta Yire.I waile my father,andin himvs all. (fall, 


Siſ. No woelike mine,mine cannot be releeu'd. 
| waile his woe, who ſhould my woe aſlwage, 
Wholiues by me,by whom I ſhould haue liu'd, 
Sport of my youth,and piller of mineage. 


Stat. Reg, No wo like mine,who faithful to my pheere 


For loue of him all others had forſaken. 

But what a pheere 2 my ſelfe,or one more deere: 

Yet from my ſelfe my ſelte by force am taken. (childe 
Stat Fire. No wo like mine , who borne a Monarkes 

Thought that my birth good hap ſhould heape vpon 

Yetall my expeQations are beguil'd, (me: 

And what I hop'din moſt hath moſt vndone me. 

Si. I mourne for him who in my womb was form'd, 

St.Reg. T mourne forhim in who louec me transform'd, 

Stat.Virg. T mourne for him by whom I formed was. 

S:. Shall I not ſce my ſelfe in that cleere glaſle - 

St,Reg. Ah ! ſhall Ineuerin his toy retoyce? 

St.Virg. Ah! ſhall I neuer here his cheerefull voice? 

S1ſ. Would God fro death my death mighthim exeeme. 

St,R-2.would God mylite my liues life mightredeeme. 

St./ir,Would Godthelite he gaue him lite might giue. 
Si. Muſt theſe gray haires my {onsgreen youthſuruiuer 
Sta.Reg. I will preuent him and not liue to languiſhe. 
Sta.Yirg, Can I remaine behinde to liue in anguiſhe? 
Srſ. But whiles our wretched ſtate we iuſtly mone, 

We may lament this infant too a ſpace, 

Who in miſhap inferiour were to none, 

It he could apprehend his tragick cace, 

Sta.Reo O then how can my hart butburſt a-ſunder, 


Wavm natu:e moues moſt to bemone his harmes? 
D 4 I 
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The T razeaie of Darius. 

I thinke I ſee the hoſtes of heau'n all thunder 
On me,my ſpouſe,and this babe in my armes. 

Deere image of my ſelte,in whom 1 liue, 
Thy ſhape ſhames not the greatneſle of thy Syre, 
But of thy birth cleere euidence doth glue: 
Thy ſoure-ſweete ſight addes coalcs to my defire. 

Thouthat ſhouldſt comfort moſt, tormeriſt thou me? 

Huge hoſtes of paſſions now my ſoule aſſembles. 
O how Igricue !andyetamgladto ſee 


Thee, thoughnot him, whomthy ſweetfacereſembles, 


Goe,beare this babe from hence : a wound toodeep 
Makes in my breaſt compaſſion of his part: 
Yet let him ſtay ;I ioy to heare him weepe: 
This motherly affection melts my hare. 
Of many woes this laſt is not the leaſt, 
That vn-begun thy glorie muſt beended; 
Thy fortunes Sunne,my Sonne,ſet in the Eaſt, 


_ Whilethy faire-ryſing all the world attended, 


Ah! muſtchis innocent taſte of miſhap, 

Waole tender age cannot diſcerne his ſtate, 

And bethus plagud,yea in his nurſes lap 

Inherite woeby birth? Ah cruell fate, 

If thou could'ſthope, what great hopes haſt thou loſt 

That art defrauded of fo fairea throne? 

Ahin thy cradle muſt I ſee thee croſt, 

Whom I defign'd ſo great wen we weregone ? 
Yet happy hapleſle childe,thou canſtnot know 

From whence the fountaine of our ſorrow flowes, 

Nor what it is forto be hic,or low, 

Nor on what thorne the role of honour growes. 
Yet haſt chou felt the pricke before the ſmell, 

Is this the benefit thy birth-right brings 

Heere in conſtrain'd capriuitic to dwe ls 

Then vctternot be borge,then com: of Kings, 


0 
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The Tragedie of Darius, 
O what anoiſeisthat that doth affcight me? 


 [trow to interrupt theſe teares of mine, 


Leaſt that ſuch ſad lamentings ſhould delight me, 

Tacy will not let = _ yet make me pine. 
Or is icfome that doth condoleour cace, 

And commes with pirtie moou'd toſee vs pyn'd, 


: And to beholdehoiw wecan death imbrace, 


Death ſoucraigne ſalue of a diſeaſed minde 2? 
Si{. By many fignes we may our {clues aſſure, 
'Tis Alexanzer,whom welong'd not for. 
Stat. Reg. What 2 ah I die ! and muſt my eye indure 
Th'ypbraiding obic which I molt abhorre ? 
S1{. Suppreſle ſuch {peaches now. leaſt all go wrong. 
We are enuiron'd with outrageous hoſts : 
And weakneſle mult giue place vato the ſtrong: 
For Victours rage, when as the vanquiſh'd boſtes. 
[ will entreat him to,not for my ſelfe 
(Mine olde. age is become to death a debter ) 


' But that you may eſchew this wrackfull ſheife, 


Whoſe fl »wre not taded yet deſcrueth better. 
Stat.Reg. No,if you needs will ſue,ſue tor my graue : 

I will not be in-4+ bred to him liuing - 

I ratherdeath ſhould once the maiſtrie haue, 

Then I ſhould die fo oft with death ſtill ſtriving, 


A OT ST ES 
LE SEE SIE SIRE 
ACTVS TERTIVS. Scen.II. 


ALEXANDER, SISIG AMBIS,ST AT IR A 
Regina, HEPHEST10 N, 


Alex. R mother,riſe, remoue thoſe cauſles feares: 


I come tappeaſe,not to procure your woe : 
E The 


T he Trazedie of Darius. 
The honour which I owe thoſe aged heares 
Permits me not to {ee you proſtrate ſo. 
$i. Moſt gracious Prince, forgiue me if I er'd, 
[1 taking bim for you,thatſtandeth by. 

Alex, 1 finde no fault to ſee my friend prefer'd 
Eun to my ſeife : this is another I. 

S:{. My ſorrowes ſo confounded haue my minde, 

at ſcarce I know my ſelfe,muchleſfe another : 
My ſoule in fuch an agonie I inde, 
As if ſome mightie mountaine did me ſmoother. 

Alex. | pray you,mother,ſ{ct thoſe plaints apatt: 
They vexe me more then ſterne Bellonaes broiles. 

\ Siſ. This tender name of mother wounds my hatt, 
Pronounc'd by him who of that name me ſpoliles. 

I was (woe that I was) a motherlare 
Of two faire {onnes, faire ſonnes lights of my life : 
Now th'one is dead,and ina worle eſtate, 

Doth th'other liuc involu'd in woe and ſtrife, 

Like tiYauncient trunke of ſome diſ-branched tree, 
Which Eels rage hath to confuſion brought, 
Diſ-arm'd of all thoſe impesthat ſprung from me, 
Vn-profitable ſtock I ſerue for nought, 

$:i7. Reg. Lerue for nought, ſince him T cannot ſerue, 
Woote fight may onlic my dead toyes reulue, 
i with the famine of all comfort ſterue, 
SinceT wanthim for whom I wiſh to liue. 

I line without my haltc, without my whole, 
Prodigious monſter, wlhome the world admires : 

I want thc point,the Pilote,and the Pole, 
Tha: drew,addrcſt,and gouern'd my deſires, 

Now tols'd with ſtormes inti'Ocean of diſpaire 
By ruinc onely I attend relcefe, 

Thicatned aboue with pitchie cloudes of care, 


Thrcatncd belowe with {ſwelling gulfes of greefe. E 
/ 


T he Traceaie of Darius. 

My ſoule ſeemes to preſage diſaſtrous chances, 

And varying with her ſelfe hath neuer peace : 

My hart oppreſt falles into deadly trances : 

My eyes muſt grace the ground of my diſgrace. 
Hell hath aſſembled all her horrours heere ; 

Ah,in the concaue of this curſed breaſt, 

As inthe darke Tartarian groues,appeere 

A thouſand ſhaddowes to bereaue my reſt. 

Alex.Faire Princeſſe,ſparerhoſe paſſionate coplaints 
Which may augment, but not amend your harmes : 
This voice, which with your woethe world acquaints, 
Doth moue me more,then all the Perſians armes. 

Madame, take courage, be aftraide of none: 
You may cxpect what helpe I can afforde : 
I ſweare by tzes inviolable throne, 
| And doe proteſtby my imperiall worde, 

That ncithec ]I,nor any wight ſhall wrong you. 
Yeamorethenthis,I Jay my taith in paund, 
You ſhall be honoured heere as doth belong you : 
And,as it were,in your owne Court command. 

Sta.Reg. Ah how can I command,whilſt I am thralle 
What can I haue who wanting one want all 2 

Alex, Though it ſeemeglorious in ſome viRors ſight 
T avuſe their captiues,and triumphinill : 

Thelarger growethelimires of my might, 

The more ſtriue forto reſtraine my will, 
The ſauegarde of my fauour ſhall extend 

Not only t'wards you, but t'wards all yourtraine. 

I ſhall have care that who on meattend 

From offering wrongto you,or yours refraine. - 
If any preaſe timpugne what I appoint, 

Or would in ambuſh for your honour lie, 

Or difcontent you but in any point, 

As Alexander liues,that wretch ſhall die. 

8 2 Stat, 
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Sta. Rez. O what ahoſte of cuils, where erel goe, Bu 
Are ſtill eacroaching on my dowa-caſt ftate? An 
And muſt I be beholden to my foe, | 
Who doth deuide me from my royall mate ? 
Should he heipe me who would extermine him ? 
Curlt be my harr,it it betray him thus. | 
Eccrnall ſha idowes mot theſe eics firſt dim, - 
Ere ſuch a fight be gratefull varo vs. 
I holdenot of my felfe, Lord,I am thine : 
Thy loue was ſowne not ina barren field, 
But ina fertile ground : this hart of mine 
To thee,my deere,no ſmall increaſe doth yeeld. 
Yo: this good foitune doth miſ-fortune bring; 
My conſtancie ſhall now be clearlie knowne : 
Another might hauc lou'd a happie King - 
But I will loye theethough thou be ore-throwne. 
Alex,Faine would 1 ſtriue to cofort in ſome meaſure 
This mourning Queene,and mitigate her paine; 
Whoſe woe doth make my vicorieno pleaſure, 
Buthath enſowt'd the (weetneſle of my gaine. 
Si. Moſt mightic King,thou doſſt deſerue indeed 
That,as for Darius,we ſhould pray for thee, 
Who doeſt {o farre in clemencie exceed, 
Tha! thou bewailſt our loſle no leſle then he. 
Thou haſt not onely by thy worth ſurmounted 
All other Kings in dignitie alone, 
And bencfits of Fortune moſt accounted, 
But in all vertucs.worthie of a throne. 
Thoudoſt vouchſafe on me(morethen I craue ) 
Thetitle of a Queene,and mother ſt|ll : 
But I confeſlc my ſelte thy humble laue, 
Whoſelite hath now no limits but thy will, 
I haueall that imagin'd good forgote, 
Which greatneſle gaue : Ile looke no more ſo ſadlie : 
But 


The Tragedy of Darits, 
But will alow of this ny preſent lot, 

An beare the burthen of my bondage gladly. 
 Ifhar this wretched woman heere were tree, 
Who hath no heauen except her husbands face, 

I could content my ſclte (great Prince)to be 

The meaneſt hand-maide that attends your grace. 
Al:x. You may command me, as | were your Sonne, 

| Whoſe dutcous loue ſhail prooue no lefle intire. 

S.{. Heauensrecompence the court'ſy thou haſt done 

Whichall ſucceeding ages ſhall admire. 
| Alex.Thoſe captiud Princeſſes haue pierc'd my ſoule, 

Who eu'n amid'{t ourheauen haue found a hell, 

Hep. What ſtoick brow his paſſions could controule, 
As not to weepec,it he re-marked well 
| Thetearesof thele faire Ladies cauſing wonder, 

Who ncede not challenge nature of her duty, 
| Butborneto bring,although they be brought vnder, 
Giuegreefe a grace for to apparrell beauty, 

Sir, ſuch a viorie hath not beene ſeene 
As you haue gain'd,wholſe greatneſlc well appeares; 
| Thelargeſt kingdome,and the faireſt Queene, 
That« Aſia vaunted of theſe many yeares. 
Durſt Zedaes or Agenors brood compare 
With that ſweete Queene, the honour of her kinde? 
But as ſhe is aboue all other faire, 
As farre her daughters make her go behinde. 
Itſecmdat firſt that ſorrow had beene fleeping 
Whileas theſe Virgines in their Grand-dames boſome 
With weeping beautie,and with beauties weeping 
Did with a haile of pearle blaſt beauties bloſſome, 
So largea pow'ris tono Princeallotted, 
As toloues Empire intheir face confynd. 
Alex. O how is my Hepheſtion thus aſlotted ? 


Darcfollie ſecke t'aſſault ſo braue aminde? 
E 3 Dare 


The Trazeay of Darius? 
Dare C#p:d enter in anarmed campe, 
And Mars owne minions thus preſume to danton? 
Muſt his ſoft ſeale ſtecle-wearing ſtomacks ſtampe, 
And make them tributariesto that wanton? 


Hep. Wedare refiſt(whil'ſt many a thouſand dies) 


Againſt th'inuaſton of a world of men: 
Yet if in yuorie orbes two Sunnic cies 
Aſault the ſoule at vnawares, O then 


Some ſecret ſympathie, ſome vn-knowne motion 


So charmes the minde,that vaine are all defenſes. 
The hart drunke with the eies contagious potion 
Corrupts the ſpirits and poyſons all the ſenſes. 
Alex. ButT in my conceat doe skorne all {uch: 
No,l rcfoluc to beathrall ronone: 
Yea,ere | but abale my ſelfe ſo much, 
Tle rather die ten thouſand deathes in one. 
Should be bound with vile affeQtions chaines, 
As one obliuious of my former fame? 
This reſolution (till my ſouleretaines, 
To ballance nothing with a noble name. 
O what a great indignity is this 
Toſeca Conquerour to his luſt aſlaue? 
Who would the title of true worth were his 
A minde ſurmounting cuery vice muſt haue. 
The braueſt trophee euer man obtain'd 


Is that, which ou'r himſelfe himſeltehath gain'd. 


Hep. T ioy,my ſoueraigne,that as you excell 
Not onely men,but Mars himſelfe in armes: 
Soyou by vettues might the power repell 
Of beaurie, loue,and Cithereas charmes. 


Yourvertue bright, whoſerayes ſhine in your words 


Andtience tomy harts.center are refleQed; 
Now ouer iny{clte ſuch pow'r to meaffords, - 


That with fond loueTloth to be infected, EZxeunt, 
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ACTVS TERTIVS. 
Scen. III. 


BESSYS, NARBAZANES:. 


3/N Ow ſince, Narbazarnes,we are come hither, 
Let vs accompliſh what we haue intended: 


| Andioyne our wit,our force,andal[together, 


That it may be no ſoonerknowne then ended, 
You ſee occaſion call vs, whilſt we fleepe, 
And point vs out the way to be aduanc'd; 


| Yeablames our {luggiſhnefle that cannot keepe = 


The courſeot things which for our weale haue chanc'd 
The heauens abhorre our King, & ſtrive t'vndo him: 


| Nothing doth proſper that he enterpriſes: 


Some new diſaſter daylic talles vnto him: 
Some croſle o'er-thwarts all thingsthat he deuiles. 

In no ſtrilimites ſhould our thoughts be bounded 
Whom ſo great happines ſeemes to importune: 
Forſince our King is like to be confounded, 

Vpon his fall we both may builde our fortune. 

Na. I ſhall not faile for to performe my part: 
I of your words exceedingly allow: 


| Honour,and wealth arethe idols of my hart, 


Which if I may obraine,I care not how. 
AndyctI would we had ſome faire pretence. 
Our countries care muſt ſeeme our ſoules to comber:; 
This ſeeming zcale muſt ſhaddow our offence: 
For ſuch a ſhow will ſaiisfie a number. 
[.ct vs be well aduifd, ere we reſolue: 
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T he Trazedy of Darius. 
And then endeuour t'cxecute it ſoone, 
If we our (clues once in this worke involue, 
An then not finiſhe it,we are vadone, 

Bef. He hath ſent one to Alexander late 
To ſpeake of peace, but did the ſame 1n yaine: 
And now iavolu'dina deſpaird eſtate, 

Bar'd from accorde,he cannot ware [uſtaine. 

His purpoſes his Captaines to conuene, 
To aske of them ſome counſel for his ſaftie: 
Atime more fit for vs couldnot haue beene. 


Who minde to compaſle Kings muſt needs be crafty. 


For to atchicue that which we thinketo doe, 
A courſe more fit we by no meanes could finde, 
Then crooked ſeeming-vpright counſzll to 
Diſguiſe our praQtiles,and m3ske our minde. 
We will aduiſe him to renounce a ſpace 
His ſtate to ſome one,whom he way deſire 
Burt forthe faſhion to accept his place, 
Andas himlelte a certaine time impyre. 
Whoſe betrer fortune may verchan bring back 
That which his cuer ebbing beares away: 
Then heagaine his Diademe ſhallrake, 
And as betorethe regall [cepter ſway. 
Na. Well then amongſt our ſelues,t'auoid,debate 
Which vadermines ſo many a mighty action. 
I will preferre you to the imperiall ſeate. 
Andrto approoue tne ſame will frame my faQion, 
Bef. All thatis one,which of vs tworeceiue ir, 
Since euery thing doth equalliebelong vs: 
Tle take it for the forme,not that I craueit, 
For we will part his Empire all among vs. 
Butif hecondiſcend tothiswe craue, 
Whichart the firſtvnfolding would ſeeme good: 
Let himnot thinke vs two ſuch foolesto leaue 


And 


T he Trageaie of Darius, 
That which ſo many Monarkes buy with blood. 

Who onceaduanc'd would willingly goe downe, 
And not loue in authoritie to ſtand 2 
'Tis not the cuſtome ſo to quitrea Crowne, 

When one hath know'n how ſweet it's to command. 

This name of faith butto get credite fain'd, 

If it were ballanc'd witha kingdome;,ſtraight 
Incthem whoſe conſciences are molt reſtrain'd 
T would ſooneſuccumbe;,a ſcepter hath ſuch waight, 

Na. Yet to betray our King we haue no reaſon : 
WhenlT muſe on rh'attempt it makes me ſorrie : 

Our name ſtain'd with this odious ſtile of treaſon 
Shall leaue our ſuccefſours more ſhame;then glorie. 
We firſt muſt end all our defignes with paine, 

\ Thenraigne with teare,and liue ſecurelie neuer ; 

As in adreame a ſpace with pomperemaine, 
Then die diſgracd,in infamie tor cuer. 

The ſacred title of a Soueraigne King 
Doth ſtrike a terrour in my troubled thought, 

And maieſtie,t'amaze my minde,doth bring, 
Whoſe afſpeR only hath great wonders wrought. 

Beſ. To idle ſounds,and frivolous reports 

| Giuethoua paſporte,for they laſt not long 
Andall that thou alledgeſt nought imports. 
A Crowne may couer any kinde of wrong. 

What trainous thing ſo odious is by nature, 

That for a Kingdome hath not beene committed : 
Tobea King let me be cal'datraitour ; 
| Faith,if for ought,forthis may be omitted. 

Thoſe are but feeble braines, which fancies lode 
With timorous dreames,that bare ſurmiſing brings. 
Who feare vaine ſhaddowes muſtnot come abrode. 
Too watie-wits dare neuer worke greatthings. 


lf our braue proicct happilie ſucceede, 
F (As 


T he Trazeaie of Darius. 
{As now I doubt not but it ſhall do ſoone) | 
We ſtraight will finde enough applaud our deede, 
And ſooth vs vp in all that we have done, 

Na. To haue the time and manner then prxfixt, 
Command the Badrians all themſelues to arme, 
Andtoattend till we aduertiſe next, 

Prompt for all perils atthe firſt alarme. 


Then through the Campe a rumour we will ſpread, 


That hopcleſſc Darins hath diſpairdlie gone 
With violence to dwell amongſt the dead, 
And ſceme therefore exceſſtuelie ro mone, 
The Perſians we with promiſes muſt teede, 
So to difarme him of his natiue pow'ss : 
Then we will apprehend himſelte with ſpeede : 
For while that he is free nothing is ours. 
That we may iceme to vſe him with reſpeR, | 
(As to the ſtate of ſuch a Piince pertaines :; ) 
We will not this laft ornament neglect ; 
He ſhall be bound,but bound with golden chaines. 
To Alexander after we will ſend, 
And offer Darirs in his hands t'appeaſe him , 
Then craue his fauour,that he will defend 
Ys as his friends,who haue done all co pleaſe him 
it his good-will we cannot thus procure, 
And he vs with extrcmitie purſue ; 
With Darizs death we will our ſtates aſſure, 
T::en raiſe freſh forces, and the warresrenue, 
Beſ, Let vs henceforth for nothing bediſmaide, 
But ſtriue our ſelucs couragcouſlic to beare : 
Tins dangerous action would not be delai'd, 
Leaſt time worke his aſſurance,and our feare. 
Excunt. 


CHO0O- 


The Tragtaie of Darius. 


CHORVS. 


TY me, throuzh Touts indgement inſt, 
Huge alterations brings : 
Thoſe are but fooles that truſt 
In trasſitory things, 
Whoſe tailes beare mortall fings, 
Which in the end will wound. 
And let none thinke it ſtrange, 
Though all things earthly change 
In this inferiour rounde. 
What s from ruine free 2 
T he elements which be 
At variance (41 we ſce) 
Eache other doe confound : 
The earth and aire makewarre : 
T he fire and water are 
Still wreftling at debate : 
All thoſe through colde and heate, 
Through drouth,and moiſture iar : 
No wonder though men change and fad, 
Who of thoſe changing elements are made. 


tow dare vaine worldlings vaunt 

Of fortunes gooas not laſtine, 

Ewls that our wittes enchannt, 
Exposd to loſſe and waſling . 

Loe we to death are haſling, 

Whilſt we theſe things aiſcuſſe. 

\ All things from their beginning, 
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The Tragedir of Darius. 

Vato an end are runnin? : 
Heauen hath ordain'd it thus. 
We heare how heauen doth thunder ; 
We ſee thearth burſt a ſunder 
And yet we neaer ponder, 
V Vhat this tmports to vs. 
T hoſe fearfull ſrgnes doe prout, 
T hat th anzrie pow'rs aboue 
Are moud to indignation 
Azainſt this wretched nation, 
VF hich they no longer lone : 

What are we but a puffe of breath, 

ho lige aſſur d of nothing bat of death * 


VV ho was ſo happie yet, 

As neuer ha4 ſome croſſe : 
Though on a Throxe he ſit, 
And i not vſ'd with loſſe, 

Yet fortune once will toſſe 
Him ,when that leaſt he woul&. 
If one had all at ones 
HyJaſpes pretious ſlones, 
And yellow Tagus golae, 

All ti Orient all treaſure, 
And euery earthly pleaſure, 
Enen in the greateſt meaſure, 
It (hould not make him bold, 
For while he lines ſecure, 

His ſlate is mot unſure. 

Y Y hen it doth leaſt appeere, 
Some heauie plazue drawes neexe, 
Deſtruttion to procure. 


We may compare th'earths glory to a flowre, 


That flourifheth and fadeth in an houre, 


The Trazeaie of Darius, 


In what we moſt repoſe 

We finde our comfort light: 

T he thing we ſooneſt loſe 

T hat's precious an 0nr ſight. 

For hononr riches ight 

Our lines im paund we lay: 

Yet all like flying ſhadowes, 

Or flowers enambling medowes, 

Euaniſh and decay. 

Long time we toile to finde 

T hoſe idols of the minat, 

Which got we cannot binde 

T abide with vs one day. 

T hen why ſhould we preſume 

0n treaſures that conſume, 

Difficile to obtaine, 

Difficile to retaine, 

Aadreame,a breath,a fume; 
Which wvexe them moſt who them poſſeſſe, 
Who ftarnue with fore,and famiſh with exceſſe. 
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D ARIVS, T IRIOTES, 


H, muſt I poyſon now my Princes cares 


Had I as many tongues,asT haue teares, 
All would not ſerue my ſorrowes to proclame. 
Dar, Great ſignes of grecefeT in thy face diſcerne: 
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' Sviththe worſt newesthat euerburthE'd fame? 
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| The Trazeay of Darius® 
Spare not for to report this heauie croſſe 

Toone.l feare,whome it doth moſt concerne. 

Iſt death,diſgrac*,diſtruRion,treaſon,loſle? 

Tell on the ſumme of horcour at the firſt: 
With no ambiguous words my paine prolong: 
'Tis comfort to a wretch to know the worlt: 

And Ihauelcarn'd to be vnhappy long. 

What leaſt I ſpeake,and yet lulpe roo much, 
Iſt ſome ludibrious meſſage of myskorne, 

Which muſt wound me? but ah no torment ſuch, 
As this tothem who that diſgrace haue borne. 


Tir, She was not wrong d,as you haue miſconcciud, 


The Gods haue hada care for to preſerue her: 
Such fauour of the vitour ſhe receiu'd, 
As of her ſubic&s that were bound to ſerue her. 

Gut what a vollie doth my voice prepare 
Of woes to charge your eares,woes full of dread? 
Would Goderc the ſommethereof declare, 
That I might die in ſaying ſhe is dead. 

Curlit caitiue,was it not enough, allas, 

ThatT beheld her die,and would hauc died, 
But thatT muſt arm'd with ſad tydings pas 
To wound all them that heare what I haue ſpied? 

Sec how he fares ſhot with theſe words of mine, 
As one become the pray of greefe, and death. 

Dar. Yet doth the Sunneon my afflition ſhine, 
Andlces theaire infected with my breath. 

And canT liue,and looke them in the face, 
That haue my ignominious o're-throw ſeene? 
And how I vanquiſh'd,vanquiſhd with diſgrace 
Engag'dat once my kingdome, and my Queene? 

Heauen bruſe me all ro powderwith thy thunder, 
That I no more may inthe world remaine 
Tne obieotthy wrath, and Fortunes wonder: 


Spoil'd 
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T he T rageay of Darius. 
Spoil'd of all hope; yet kept tor greater paine, 

Al: !art thou dead,and doeT liuc behinde thee? 
' Thy faultie husband thinkſtthou ſo toflic? 

If it be chus,then I know where to finde thee. 
This oncly greeues me that too late l die. 

O alexanaer,whai ſuch hainous ill 
Hiue Idone thee,that thou requirſt me thus? 
Whom of thy friendes,or kindred d1d I kill? 

This crueltie comes vndeſeru'd of vs. 

Think that thou hadſt iuſt cauſcs to make warre: 
Yet vpon women ſhouldthy wrath be wroken? 

* This Tirrannie ſhall allthy Triumphe marre, 
And cuer ſhall to thy reproach be ſpoken. 

Tir. Sir, without cauſe you guilte him eſteeme. 
I know her death did grieuouſlic difpleaſe him : 
A wondrous thing(which few,ornone would deeme) 
He tooke it ſo,that nothing could appeaſe him. 

Euen as my Soueraigne now,ſothen heſmarted; 
And when he came to caſe your mothers gricte, 
As if that his owne mother had departed; 

He ſeem'd to need,not for togiue relicte. 

Dar. If any ſparkesof that reſpc& remaine, 
Which ſhould with reaſon mooue thy minde to ruth, 
Tpray the Tiriotes now be plaine, 

Orels ſtrange torments ſhall exa& therruth: 

I lothto let this queſtion ſcape my mouth, 
Which both I bluſh to craue,and long to know, 

Iſt poſſible ſo inſolent a youth 
Did neuertemptthe treaſure which T owe? 

Couldrthis imperious Prince in lowre of age 
Hauc ſuch a pcerelefſe beautie in his power, 

And yct not ſceke to quench his ardent rage 
Withthe deſtruction of her honours flowre? 
SPare not to tell ypon what deadly ſhelte 
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My toy is periſhd quite,andI defac d, 
The feareof euill is worſe then th'euill it ſelfe: 
I's to die twiſe,to die,and die diſgrac'd. | 
Ti, Let not thoſe loue-bred feares abuſe your thought: 
By all the world no fable I contriue. 
It [ ſpeake partiallie,or lic in ought, 
Earth open vp,and ſwallow mealiue. 

He whom your Grace ſo wrongfully ſuſpes, 
No, notin thought, hath once your Queene abuſ'd, 
But as his (iſter ſill in all reſpects, 
As chaſtlie,and as honouradlie v{'d, 

When fortune firſt our warlike troupes had ſcattered, 
And with great {[1ughter pur them all to flight, 
We,whom ſhe late ſo louingly had flattered, 

Were made the patternes of that changlings might. 

For hauing found a Crowne troad on the ground. 

Dar. © laſtine ſhamethat cannot berecur'd. 

Tir. We ſtraight imagin'd that ſome cruell wound 
Had kild my Lord,and waild it as aflur'd. 

Day. Would God Ithen had died,as I defird, 
Sothaue preuented thoſe enſuing harmes; 

Before my honourand my hap expird, 
With Crowne on head,& with my Queene in armes» 

Tir. But Alexander hauing heard our cries 
Sent oner'cnquire thoccaſion of our woe; 
Who finding whence our crroar did ariſe, 
Gaue full afſurancethat it was not ſo. 

Then he himſelfe vnto our cent reſorted, 
And with moſt courteous ſpeaches full of loue 
Your mother, wife,and children ofr exhorted 
Such yaine ſurmized terrours to remoute 

With proteſtation that they ſhould expe 
No harme of him their courage to appale; 
Each thing he did accordinglie dircRt, - 


The Tragedie of Darius. 
That no man might endomage them at all, 
Thus hauing them againſt all dangers arm'd 
{] thinke for feare, for who would not haue fear d 
Leaſt ſuch an Angels graces had him charm'd) 
He neuer more before her face appear'd. 
| Orwasitvertue that would flie the ſting 
Of traſtleſſe pleaſures that abuſe the ſenſe? 
So continent a victour,anda king | 
Was neuer ſeene. He fled what caus'd offence. 
He doth his fame aboueall things prefer, 
And will not be where it may blemiſh finde, 
Nor giue his cyes commoditie to erre, 
Nor ſuffer impure thoughts to ſtaine his minde, 
He ſtaid till that faire face had loſt all vigour, 
And with the coulours of pale death was painted. 
Dar, [niurious heauen that with ſuch helliſh rigour 
\ Thepureſt worke that nature made hath tainted. 
Tir, When he beheld death triumph in that face, 
Which late had triumph our a Monarcks hatt, 
He mon'd no leflc her miſerable cace, 
Then'you that loſte in her your better part. 
And when ſome dayes his dolour had ou'r-come, 
Her funerals folemnelie to decore 
He vſd ſuch honour, as mightwell become 
The Perſian pompe in proſperous times before. 
Dar, O ſupreame pow'r that of Empires diſpoſcſt, 
And ratifieſt thy will with fearful] thunder, 
Wh3,as thou plealeſt,placeſt,and de-poleſt 
\ Vncertaine worldlings whiles aboue, whiles vnder, 
Ipray thy Deitie in my ſoules diſtreſle, 
If that th'1nhabitants of heauen can heare 
The plaints of thoſe who this lowe point poſleſſe, 
Or that thiimmortall can giue morals care, 
Vouchſafe this my laſt ſute for to fulfil] : 
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T hz T razeaie of Darius. 


Eſtabliſh firſt this ſcepter in my hand ; 
But if through my deſerving,or thy will 
The race of Cyr muſt no more command ; 


And if thy heauenly breaft ſuch hate contracts, 


ThatTI muſt nceds my Diadem ftorgoe : 
Let him {yccezd who prooues in all his ats 
So iuſt a Vitour,and ſo mildea foe. 
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D ARIVS, ART ABAZYVS, NARBAZENES 
P ATRON, BESSFYS. 


Poll F Fortune had ioynd me with daſtard mindes, 
Who to anoble death baſe life prefer'd, 

I ſhould not harrengue heere vato the windes, 

But be content to haue my fate defer d. 

O,I repent I proou'd your worth too much, 
Who (t1!] haue follow'd me in all eſtates. 

I rather ſhould,then doubt that youare ſuch, 
Preaſe to proue worthy of ſo worthic mates. 

Yeconliecreſtof all that conducted, 

Ot whole great force and faith,which many ſing, 
I by two fights, and flights have beene inſtuQcd : 
Yet hauing you l thinke my ſelfe a King, 

He haih placd trairours in my townesmoſt ample, 
Not that he honours them/he hates their humour) 
But to ſeduce you toby their example, 

Then banniſh all for every little rumour. 

Yee hauenot to my Fortune hadregarde, 

But freelie-tollow'd my euill fortun'd warres : 
Which, 
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T he T ragedie of Darius, 
Which,though that I might nor, 1ove would rewarde, 
Andall the world extoll you to the ſtarres, 
How long ſhall Ia vagabondremaine, 
And fliea ſtranger who my right would reaue ? 
Since by one battell we may re-obtaine 
All that we loſt,or looſe all that we haue. 
Like thoſe vile traitours, whom I will arraigne 
To holde me vp,ſhall I goe caſt me downe? 
Muſt Dariws onlic by entreatie raigne ? 
No,none hath pow to take,orgiue my Crowne. 
I ſhall nor my authoritie ſur-viue, 
Nor will I proftzr aſubmiſhuebreath : 
My hand ſhall holdea ſceptcr while Tliue : 
My head ſhall beare a Diademrill death. 
If thoſe franke thoughts thar doe poſleſſe my ſoule, 
Such flames of vertue kindled haue in you ; 
A Macedonian neuer ſhall controule 
Our noble aRzs,nor laugh to ſeevs bow. 
My ſtate may teſtifie fraile Fortunes change : 
May ſhe not hin1 o're-whelme,as well as me * 
Atleaſt our hands beare death, it norreverge: 
For wo can ſtop a ſtout hare for to dic? 
Thinke of your aunceſtors,I you exhort, 
Who made the Greciars tributaries cuer 3 
Andof whoſc wonarous ates men do report 
Great things,the fame whereof ſhall periſh neuer. 
Shall future ages in your praiſe be dombe, 
Whilſt they your Fathers memorie adore ? 
I am refolu'd,my Triumphe,or my Tombe 
A Laurell,ora Ciprefle ſhall decore. 
Art, What vaine amazement doth diſturbe our ſpi- 
Let vs conſultno further butgoe to. (rits? 
He,who the Perſians wonted worth inherites, 


Will not reſt long aduiſing what to doe? 
G 2 Come 


T he Trazeate of Darius. 
Come letvs with our beſt attire and armes 
Accompanie our King to this laſt ſtrife : 


Through bloody {quadrons,and through hotealarmes 


By ſlaughter onlic we muſt looke for lite. 

And when our hoſt,as I hope ſhall preuaile, 
Our countrie ſhall haue peace, we praiſe of right : 
And if our Fortune,not our courage, faile, 

We die with honour in our Soueraignes (ight. 

Let vs,if vanquiſhd,be aſham'd to be. 

A glorious death may greater honour gue. 
Doe to ore-come,and yet not feare to die. 
It's needtull that we fight,not thatweliue, 

Na. My wordswill firſt your Maieſtie diſpleaſe - 
Yet dutie makes me ſpeake where ſilence ſpilles : 
The fine Phiſician cures a ſharpe diſeaſe 
With ſome ſowre potion that corruption killes. 

Theskilfull Pilote when he feares a ſtorme, 
To ſaue theſhip will caſt out precious things : 
Yet I perſwade you not in any forme 
To further,but to ſtay what ruine brings. 

We warre againſt the Gods, we cannot ſpeede : 
To all our actions Fortune is oppol'd. 
We mult of force ſomeother way proceede: 
Sohauethe heau'ns of our affaires diſpol'd. 

Deare Sir ,giue ou'r thegouernment and ſtile 
To ſome more happieman,not in effe? 

But cloth him with your ſhaddow fora while, 
Till he your Realmes halfe ruin'd re-ereR. 

When he hath clam'dthis tempeſt now ſo hote, 
And ſetled 41a witha good ſucceſle? 

He will yourkingdomes loſt with what he gote 
Reſtore: appearance promiſes no leſſe. 

All Ba&riayetabides at your command : 

The 1na7ans,loc,woulddie todoc you good: 


Yea 
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The Tragedy of Darius. 
Yea many thouſand thouſands armed ſtand, 
Bent for your pleaſure to beſtow their blood. 
What? ſhould we ruſh like beaſtes to needleſle ſirffe? 
Be well prepar'd,and then purſue that ſtranger: 
Braue mindes ſhould death deſpiſe not lothiog life. 
Baſe cowards craue to die for feare of danger, 
| But vertue,to haue no ſupport ou'rpaſt, 
Will firſt on all meanes poſhble be thinking: 
And when that all is proou'd,death is the Jaſt, 
To which itis ynough to goe not ſhrinking. 
Now for the time let Barra be our ſeat, 
To Beſſus tor the forme your Crowne religne: 
Who, when heonce hath re-aduanc'd you ſtate, 
| Shall quiteallſoucraigntie at the firſt ſigne, 
Dar.Wretch,trauelleſt thou thy ſoueraigne to betray? 
| Such treaſon dareſt thou to our eares impart? 
Such treaſon vnder truſt? Stay traitour,ſtay: 
Ile ſheath my ſworde euen inthy traitgrous hare. 
Art. Sir,you muſt ſtrjue to haue this paſſion broken. 
Conſider what they arc,what is the time: 
It may be they through ignorance haue ſpoken: 
In thought,and notin word,confiſtsacrime. 
Since to affront your enimie you goe, 
You muſt not ſtirre for eucty little obiec. 
But tollerate your owne,t'offend your foe. 
For now I'ts time time to Jouenor loſea ſubie. 
I ſhall get triall vpon what pretence 
This ou r-ſight in aduiſe hath beene committed. 
If through fimplicitie, not for offence, 
He muſt be pardon'd and his ſpeech remirted. 
Dar.1 wiſh that it were ſo. I takenopleaſure ' 
Toruine them that would my fortunecheriſh, 
Na. Yourgrace wil grant me mercie in ſomemeaſure. 


Firſt heare,and if I faile then let me periſh, 
G 3 1 


The Trazeay of Darius. 
I call the Gods to witneſle of my cace, 
Who can decipher cuery ſecret thought: 
If Tintended treaſon toward your Grace, 
Straight where I ſtandſer me be turn'd tonought. 
I counſeld but according to my skill: 
Ic was my vpright minde that made me bolde. 
I rue my wit not anſwerd to my will: 
Yet zzale what it concceiues muſt needes vnfolde. 
 Weſhould bewareto {peake in great affaires, 
Where words are damnd,or bailanc'd by tt'euent, 
For if things faile,the tault is ſtill thought theirs 
Who gaue th'aduiſe,though of a goodintent, 
| fall before your teete heere for refuge: 
Then let me not be without cauſe reieted: 
Arleaſt,cxaminetirſt before you judge: 
Ie rather die abſolu'd,then liue ſuſpected. 
Dar. Your fond opinion firſt was to be feared, 
Which ſeem'd igdeede finiſtriouſlie inclind: 
For at the firſt your ſpeech to me appeard 
Th'nvenom( birth of ſome malitious minde. 
But fince you purge you ſo,Ile not araigne you, 
Nor futher call your loyalty in doubt: 
But in the ſame degree of graceretaineyou, 
Thatyou were in before theſe wordes brake out. 
 TIthinke that Patron lookes with (i peaking eics, 
As it his minde were mightily perplexed: 
Come,Patron,tel] what in thy boſome lies, 
Wherewith thou ſeemeſt ſo wonderfullie vexed. 
Pa. Sir, I would ſpeake in priuie,If T could, 
That which th'affetion of my ſouleaffordes: 
It muſt be ſeal'd with ftlence,and I would 
That none were preſent to report my words, 
Of fifty thouland Greekes foure only reſt, 
Companions in all perils with your hoſt: 
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The Trageay of Darius, 
Alike with you delightedand diftreſt - 
As faithtull now as when you floriſhd moſt. 
Where you remaine we muſt remaine with you: 
All kinde of tortunes haue vs ioyn'd rogether. 
Appoint our tents for your Pagilion now, 
And we will guard you,if that you come thither, 
We hauc abandon Greece,our natiue ſoile: 
We haue no Badriato be our retreat: 
Our hope isall in you : thoſe that would ſpoile 
Ys of your perſon ruine all our ſtate. 
Would God that all your armie did their due: 
To viſe moe words th'occafion is not fir, 
I ſhould not vrge you,if your owne were true, 
Your cuſtodie to ſtrangers ro commit, 
Dar, What ſuddaine accident doth this diſmay you 
Tiat you ſuch inconveniences forccaſt? 
Pa, Sir, Beſs and NarbaFanes betray your 
This day to you,or them will be the Jaſt. 
They taine repentance onlie to diſſemble, 
Till cuery thing be forthe fa prepard, 
Their friznds in haſt doealltheir force aflembie, 
And once ere nightminde to inuade your guarde. 
Dar, I credite you : butyet I cannot wrong 
My ſuviedts ſo,to thinke of them the worſt: 
Shall Tleauc them who follow'd me ſolong* 
By doing fo to make my ſelfe accurlt, 
I will awaite on whatthe heauns will offer, 
For who can ſtand when fates his fall conſpire? 
Among mine owne I willingly will ſuffer, 


| Ilivetoo long if they my deathdefire. 


Bef. Take heede,Sir,to this ſubtile-witted Greeke: 
The Grecias faith to all the world is knowne; 
lamenform'd he by all meancs doth ſecke 


To win his grace who hath your ſtate o're-throwne. 
And 
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The Trazedy of Darius? 
And maruell not though mercenarie men, 


Who ſell themſelues.ſell all : beleeue them neuer. 
"They hauc no God but gold,nor houſe: how then 


Can they be conſtant that are changing euer? 

Although that he pre-occupie you thus, 

And others who themſclues abuſc your Grace: 
Faith ſhall be found inuiolate in vs, 
When our accuſer dare not ſhow his face. 

Dar. Who hope to haue of Alexanacr gaine, 
Or honour to be falſe, they haue no reaſon: 
No man on earth doth traitours more diſdaine, 
Nor more ſeuearly will baueng'd on treafon. 

Beſ. Well,Sir,you ſhall ſee ſhortlie what weare: 
I will goe fee your Enſignes all diſplaied. 

Dar. It's better now ſince things are gone lo farre, 
Then ſeeme for tomiſtruſt,to be betraide. 

Loe Artabazus,l haueaRed heere 
My part of greatneſſe,and my glaſle is run. - 
Now Patrons ſpeech doth euident appeare. 

I ſee my end,yet can it-no way ſhun. 

Art.The Badtrians only medled have with this. 
Go to the Grecians campe,when that is done. 
And when yourdanger once divulgedis, 

The Per/arns all will tollow after ſoone. 
Dar, And whatif I were gone to patrons Tent, 
And guarded with the Greekes as you deſire: 
He hath but thouſands foure that are well bent; 
They thirty thouſand that my fall conſpire. 
Anddoing thisI ſhould their deedeexcule, 
In giuing them a motton who haue might. 
They may indeede my leniticabuſe: 
Butby my deede they ſhall pretend noright. 
CArt. O deplorable Prince,who can bur weepe 
Toſeethee now reduc'd tothis eſtate? 


Day. 
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T he Trageaie of Darius, 
Dar, Retire you all pour ſeeke your ſclucs to keepe : 
[ heere attend the iſſue of my fate. 
I knowe yce wonder all how can ſtand, 
-Downe fromri1e top of all contentment throwne, 
And not die deſperately by mine owne hand. 
Ile die chrough othets guilt, not through mine owne. 
None of you all haue ja! d your troath, 
Put with me loyall ſtill rtoth'end yce abide. 
Now I you all cisburth.n of your oth : 
Leaue meal >nc,and for your {clucs provide. 
Exeunts 


WEN LIE LID CR LSTORY FLIES 
ws ES WE DEG EEE 


D ARIFS. 
Wretched Monarchie, vaine mortal: ike 
theclonous!f ptoa diigrace-full tall : 
Our pow's d&cpcnds vpon tne peop!es voice, 
Andtofeem: ſy5ucraignenceds we muſt ſerve all, 
Yerblowne,like blathors,wiih ambitions wind, 
O:ncnutcd icepters weakiie we relic? 
And calling not ourtcaile «ſtate to minde, 
Notonlic earth but hcauvens the mſclues de he. 
This helliſh h 29 our reftlefſe minde doth tofle, 
While carried with a popular applauſe, 
Tenlarge our limites with our neighbours lofle, 
We of ourovwne confulions are the caulc. 
And whenth'eccliple comes of our gloties _ 
Then wh at auailes th'adoring of our nam? 
A meerc illuſion made to mock the {i ghr, 
Whitolc bit was but the ſhaddoww of 2 Le” ? 
Ler greatnefſl: of her glafcie ſcepters vaunt ; 


Notſceptouts,no,but rceds,loone brut'd !ſooncbrokd: 
H And 
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T he Tyagedie of Darius. 
And let this world!ie pompe our wits inchant. 
All fades,and ſcarcelie leaues behinde a token. 

Tioſe golden Pallaces,thoſe gorgeous halles, 
With fourniture ſuper fluouthe faire; 

Thoſe iatelie Courts,thoſe sky-cncountring watles 
Evanith il] like vapours in the aire, 

O what affliction iealousereatneſle beares, 
That ſtill mil trauzil to hold others downe; 
Whilit a!l our guardes not guard vs from our feares ? 
So greevous is the burthen of a Crowne. 

Where are they all who at my fecte did bowe, 
Waile I was made the idole of fo many ? 

What ioy had I not then ? what haue [nowe ? 
Then honoured of ail,now ſcarce ofany. 

Our painted pleaſures but apparrell paine-: 

We ſpend our dayes in dread;our liues in dangers, 
Billes to the ſtarres,and thralles ro Fortunes raigne, 
Knowne vato all,yet to our ſelues but ſtrangers. 

A gold2n Crowne doth couer leaden cares : 
The Scepter cannot [ulle their thoughts a-ſleepe, 
Whoſe breaſts are fraught with inflaite diſpaires, 
Of which the vulgar wits ſounds not the deepe, 

The Bramble growes,although it be obſcure; 
While mightie Cedars feele the bluſtering windes : 
And milde Plebetan ſpirits may luc ſecure, 

While mightic tempelts tofſe imperiall mindes. (ces, 
What are our daics,but dreames, our raignes but tra- 
Whit brain-fick reaving with our Fortunes feuer, 
We ſtill are vext with chanzes and miſchances, 
Till death vs bath from life and ſcepter ſeuec ? 
The vanitie of greatnefle I haue proou'd, 
And beene the wonderof each gazing eye : 
Now that deceauing ſhaddow is remoou'd ; 
And I my wretched ſtate too late eſpie. 
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T he Trageaie of Darius, 

Now bound with chaines,(which though they be of 
Diminiſh not my thraldome ought the more) ['gold, 
When this prepoſterous honour I beholde, 

It but vpbraides me what I was before. 

And what was I before (though to each eye 
Theforme ot my affliction was not knowne ) 
But fettred in cffcR,while I ſeem'd free, 

Andin a labyrinth ot Iaboursthrowne ? 
Was I not bound to ſerue then all mens humour, 
Or to be cenſurd with ſome Ctitick ſtorie ; 
Still clog'd with cares,afflought for euery rumour. 
O glorious bondage,burthen-able glorie. 

ſhat dignitie which deified me late, 
And madethe world doe homage to my name, 
Now cannot ſuccour my accurlſed ſtate, 
Bur hath with my miſ-fortunefethered fame. 

My beſt was but a momentarie blis, 

Which leaues behinde this euerlaſting ſting, 
That of all woe no woe is like to this, 
Tothinke I was,and am not now a King. 

No man with me inall accompliſh ioyes, 
That ſatisfic the ſoule,could once compare : 

No man may matche me now in {adannoyes, 
Andall the miſeries thatbreedediſpaire. 

Tile Fortunedid my gallant troupes entrap, 

AndlT tofa!l did deſperately ſtand; 
Yetcould not be ſo happie in miſhap, 
As for thaue dicd by ſome renowmed hand. 

Bat for my gtcatergriefe,diſgrace,and ſcorn, 
(The mindes of men ſo apt are todeceaue) 

They whome aloft my favours wings haue borne, 
Ev'n they made me their maiſter thus a ſlaue. 
Ah,did not dzach in priſon from me reaue 


The ſacred ſouzraigne of my ſoules delires, 
H 2 I wretch 
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The Tyagtdie of Darius, 
I wretch not being prelent ro receaue 
Tie laſt cold kiſſ: that might aſlwage my fires * 

Yet © thriſe happie thou,that haſt not liu'd 
To beare a burthen of this great diſgrace, 

Morc then a thouſin.! deaths thishad thee grieu'd, 
Toknow | dizd,and died 12{ucha cac?, 

Ah,doe the pledges of our mutuall loue 
(The onl.e cortort that the fates hauc leftme) 
Reit priſon'd yet? And may I not rem9ove 
My motherthence? thenis all biific brreft me. 

My paines are morethen with my p!calures cv'a, 
Since firſt I tn authoritie did enter, 

Was I exalted once vp to the heau'n, 
To be caſt head-long downe to miſciitefes center ? 

My ample Empire,and my Princelte birth, 

My grcat magaificence,and vaine cxceſle, 
A'l cannot yeelde my minde one minutes mitth, 
To eaſe me now in this extrcame diſtreſſe. 
Loc heere,reduc'd vnto the worlt of illes, 
Paſt helpc,paſt hope,and only great in griefe, 
I wait vpon two abiecvaſllals willes, 
And darc not,no,not thinke vpon relicfe, 

Death would Iſcorne(my courſe muſt oncehave ra) 
It I had fi:ſt repair d mine honours breach, - 
Whoſe wounds lo trill my ſoule,as vnbegun 
Thelite I wiſh that does my fame impeach, 

This mortall yaile I willin2lie ref1gne, 
Sinceroan ende my dayestne deſtinies bring : 
Nor wiilI ſo from Maieſtic decline, 

As to doc ought yn-worthic of a King, 
Ext. 
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The Trazedie of Darius. 


I OLI TEN TIES 
EE SEE AS RE IEC 
CHORYVS. 
COmenew diſaſter daylie aoth forſhowe 


LO u3 commune ruine : We han ſeene our b.ft, 

Now ſertune bent vs viterly tore-throw, 

T hrowesdows our King from her wheels tep ſo low, 

As by rio meaies hu ſlate ca berear ft. 

And ſrace his f. cs by armes hane him oppreſt, 

Hu fſriirnaer,a' d ſernants leaue him all alone. 

F;w hae compe\ion of 2s ſtate diſlreſt: 

Y 2/4 to nimt jcmſelnes 08 many /hew. 
P [es nl f ined friendes conſpire 113 one 

F raite Fertunr,and the fites with them agree, 

W 1t5 axes a'lrniine 0 thes falling tree. 
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Th:s Priace in proſperons ſtate hath floriſi'd lone, 

An « rienry dream d of any ent ſucceſſe, | 

But was weil fellow'd while his ſtate was ſfronz: 

Him flattering Syrens with a charming ſong 

Strid'd to exal!t : wi:il:-45 he 41d pcſſe(ſe 

T his earthly droſſe,thit with a vaineexcce 

He might reward thuy mercenary lone. 

But now when fortune driaes him 10 aiſtreſſe, 

Us fanorites whon: he remain d among, 

With fors and fortune ſtraight their ſaith remone, 
And who for 24:ye to follow him werewont, 


T hey after gaine by his deſtruction hunt. 
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0 more then happie ten times were that King , 
Who were unhappie but a bttle ſpace, 


$9 that it aid no utter ruine bring, 
tl3 But 
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The T razedie of Darius. 
But made him proue(aprojitable thing) 
Who of his traine,aid beft deſerue hu grit; 
T hen could, and would of thoſe the beſt imbyace, 
And lic ſuch vultures asdeuour him liuings 
T hut ih:ſewhom hefeund faithfulmight haue places 
0 how this doth 4 generous ſtomcke ſting, 
To (ce ſome grac d for craft and lies contryuing? 
T his ts the griefe that burſts an honeſt hart, 
Lords fawour commes by chance,not by deſart. 


T hoſe Minions to whom Princes do extend, 
CA boue their worth, immoderate 2004-will, 
To the diſgrace of 2004 men,ſhew in end 
T hey onely in proſperity depend 
Not wpon them,but on their Fortune ſtill, 
Which if it change they change. thethough they fil, 
T heir hopes with honour ,and their cheſts with coine 
Yet if they fall,or their affarres goe ill, 
T hoſe whom they rais dill norwith them deſcend, 
But with th aſcending Sunne wil ſlraight way toyne. 
And doe forget all that they gaue before, 
For that of them they can expect no more, 


T he truth hereof in end now hath theuent 

1n Beſſus,ard Narbazanes approoued: 

On whom their Prince ſo prodigallie ſpent 

A ffection howonr, titles treaſure,vent, 
And allthat might each honeſt mind haue maoued 

So bountifull a Prince for to haue loued, 

Who ſo beninzly tendred their eſtate. 

Yet they to him wyletraitours now haue proued: 

By them he is in-chain'd,diſerac'd,and ſhent; 

So as he well mayrut,althouzh too late, 

T hat he ſuch [lie Camelions changing bew 


The Trazedie of Darius, 
Prefer'd 10 ſeruants dutifull and trew. 


But thouzh 4 while thoſe traitours ſpeeat, 
No aoubt the heau'ns once vengeance will exatt: 
 Thevery horrour of this haynous deede 
Doth make the harts of honeſt men to bleeae; 
Tea,enen the wicked hate this barbarons att: 
' Theheauens 18 hier cholley can contratt, 

T hen for th invaſion of a ſacred King: 

Who,as it were,out of the ftarres extract, 

Should feare and renerence inferiours breed, 

To whom from him both health and weaith doth ſprine, 
But though on earth men ſhould neglect this wrong, 
Heawens will thoſe traitors plague ere it be long, 


ac TVS. 


HEPHESTION, ALEXANDER, 
POLISTRATYS. 


He JJ Hat ſtory or what fable can recorde 
Of ſuch a nombrons troupe ſo ſtrangely loſt? 
I know they quak'd to know it was my Lord, 
Whoſe name alone is worth anothers hoſt. 
It ſcarce ſeemes credible in m1ny partes: 
But traitors feare though althe world would backe the. 
They were but bodies deſtitute of harts: 
Moe prifoners they were then men to take them. 
Who would belecue fo few durſt ſtriue to finde 
So great an armie,and the armie ſhrinkes 
What is impoſſible toa braue minde? 
H 4 True 
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The T razedie of Darius. 


True valour dareattemprall that it thinkes | 
Alex.1In this encounter for rhauc had the beſt \ 
It would content more then a common thought: + Þ 7 


Bur ſince we want the chietc, what of the reſt? 

I would be {1t'sf129 in all,or nought. \ 
Thoſe traitours thought chaue tiniſh'dall the warre | ] 

With giuing m2 their Lord, whom they had bound: Y 

But 1 diſtruſt nor mir.e owne force {0 farre, 

As torto builde vpon fo baſc a ground. 1 
Although indeede that Dares did ine wrong, A 

] will not ſuffer others to oppreſle him. BY 

I kcepebim for my ſelfe: he doth belong 

To me alone:non: other ſhould diſtrefle him. T 
Whilſt he did onely in himſelfe conhde, Y 

I labour'd by all mzancs to make him bow: H 

Bur fince his hard eſtateab2tes that pride, 


Turn'a is my fury to compaſſion now. V 
Although he oft contemn'd me by his ſetter, B 
YetTamgrecud to ſce him fo deceiu'd. A 
It he h1d but acknowledg'd me his better, 
'I was not his blood, nor kingdome that crau'd. A 
Andait thoſe traitours have not kild him ſtraight, N 
Yet lits deliuerie ſhall my name renoune: vW 
I would not looſe a ſuL1: of ſuch waight, 
By which my clemencic might be mace knowne: Tl 
Po Sir,now your comming cannot doe him-good. I 


Al. Whatal are fled? none haue my force withſtood? | Ar 
Po. Yet Darius cannot boredeemd againe. 


Al. Wy, haue they ſer him free? or 1s he ſlune? Tt 
Po. Now hath he gotaliberty ar laſt Or 
Witi no |cfſc ranſome then his deareſt breath. Th 
Al. Chen is all 4ſis expectation palt. | 
Teil 91 at length the miner of his death. Te 
Po. The boyling ardou: of tiaſcending Sunn All 


Had 


T he Trazeaie of Darius. 

Had caus'd in mea moyſture parching drouth, 

Which made me from the way a little runne, 

To fiade ſome fountaine to refreſh my mouth, 
{ Their wherea ſource her liquors ſoftly ſcatters, 
| Which ſhaddow'd was from T7tans parching beames, 
I coold my thirſt with the colde chiiſtall waters. 

Which ſcem'd to murmur that I forcd their ſtreames, 

When loe I ſawe{alamentableſight) 

Two wounded horſes drawe a bloody coache, 
Allclad withskinnes in moſtvncomely plight, 
Which narrowlie teſpy I did approach. 

One was within,who could not long eſcape 
Thedoubtfull paſſage of th'infernall gates: 

Yet maicſtie triumphing ou'r miſhap, | 
Heſcem'dto threaten fortune; and the Fates, 

And asnot to ſo baſle a fortune borne, 
While all his blood aboundantly deval'd, 

Burſt forth into theſe words in Fortunes ſ{corne, 
As one whole courage could not be appal'd, 

You gaze to ſec,and haue good caule wheretfore,” 
Aman,no man; a King,no King ; what monſter * 
Now lefle then nought, who once was both,& more : 
Which few now by my preſent ſtate would conſter. 

And yet amidſt my cuils I muſt reioyce, 

That this laſt comfort doth fore-goe my end : 
I ſpeake to one that vnderſtands my voice, 
" | Andnotin vaine my dying-ſpeeches ſpend. 
I am, but how ? in name,but not in pow'r, 
That wretched Darim(which I ſhould ſuppreſle) 
Once happy,as you heard,but at this houre 
The very patterne ot extreame diſtreſle; 
Then a while pawſing after thus proceeded : 
Tell 4/exanger theſe lait wordes from me 2 
Alchough my hawed ſtill or him exceeded, S 
& 


d 


The Trazedic of Darius: 


YetT am forc far in his debt to die. ; An 
I thanke him highlie for his great good-will, 'To 
My mother,wife,and children fo preſeruing.- Th: 
Pray himr'vſe them that reſt as gently ſtill T 
For his owne goodneſle ſake,not my deſcruing. Ih 
They to his foe pertaine,and yet he ſtriues Ie 
To haue them honour'd now, as in times palt : An 
Butthoſe who held of me both lands and liues, 
Of land and life have me depriud at laſt. Ent 
I pray you on my part entreat him thus Fes 
Not to permit that vnreueng'd belowe An 
My ghoſt do wander. By his care of vs 
That men his Iuſtice,andtheir fault may knowe. Wh 
Beſide the honour, which he ſhall acquire An 

In plaguing them that haue betraide my trult ; Ma 
Men foal his magnanimitie admire, ; ] 
And feare t'offend him whomethey finde ſo iuſt, - Thy 
Loe,all my pompeis paſt, my time expird : Hal 

My wealth evaniſhed like watrie bubbles. Ani 
Our many a mightie people I impyrd: I 
Yet hath my life beene but a ſtage of troubles. Wh 
And ſince my glafle is runne,my glory gone, Sor 
AndI dead to the world,the world to me; He 
I wiſh that all parts of th'earths globe in one A, 
May condeſcend his ſubicdts for to be. (dead, F Thi 
' Thendrouping downe, faint, bloodles, and halte BH a 
He praid to giue him water that ſtood by, Vs 
(A ſmall requeſt by ſuch a Monarcke made ) 
Which when that he had gote : yet,ere I die, Wh 


This crofſe muſt come(laid he ) t'vndoe meg quite: FI er 
Though moſt parts of the world once homage ought | W! 
I have not now the power for to require (mc; } 
This little benefit that thou haſt broughtme. 


But Aſexanaer ſhall rewardethce well; 


The Trageaie of Darius. 
And him the heauens,who hath not done amiſſe, 


' Tothoſe that haue beene mine: his foe muſt tell 


That vndeſerued courtelie of his. 

Though none haue pow'r his pleaſure to controule, 

[f he entreate them well whom he retaines; 
It will procure no ſmall reſt to myſoule, 
And make him famous, while the world remaines. 

When my ſprit parts out of this tent of clay, 
Entreat ſome with my buriall to take order; 

Leaſt churliſh Charon force me for to ſtray 
An vn-reſpeQted ghoſt on Stygian border. 

Let firſt my corps be carried to my mother, 
Who may it with my aunceſtors entombe : 
And,as the hath more cauſe then any other, 
May waile this wofull burthen of her wombe. 

In pledge of that affteRion,which I beare 
Thy Soueraignes worth, whom now I muſt ſee neuer, 
Haue heerea Princes hand,I hold him deate, 

And recommend me to his grace for ecuer. 

I ſcarce had gothis hand,or toucht his veſture, 
When like atorch whoſe waxe and weeke is ſpent, 
Somewhat perplext,yet with a princely geſture, 

He died in peace: his ſprit appear'd content. 

Alex. Who could refraine fro teares to heare declard 
Thedefolation of this wretched wight - 
Haue ſubic&slaine their princewhs ſtrangers ſpar'd? 
Vs hath he fled, that periſh thus he might 2 

[ for his fall am wonderfully ſorie, 

Who Neftors age was worthie thaue attain'd : 
| envie death, becauſe it rob'd the glorie, 
Which 1 in gluing him his life had gain. 

Hep. Since death hath put aperiode tohis woes, 
The fauour that twardshim you thought extend, 


Conuertto furour now againlt his focs. 
I 2 For 
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T he Trazeaie of Darius. 
For your defignes can haue no fairerend. 
So ſhall you both attaine perpetuall praiſe, 

And winne their harts who ſee their Lord reveng'd, 
Then reape no little profite in your dayes, 
To hauc the countrie of ſuch vipers clengd. 

If but one vertue ſhould adorne aKing, 
It ſhould be Iuſtice : many great defects 
Are vaild thereby ; whereas cach vertuous thing 
In one that is vniuſt,the world ſuſpets. 

Alex. Although your counſcll,or yet his requeſt 
Had not the pow'r to penetrate my cares - - 
A generous ſtomack could not well diſgeſt 
So great a wrong : my minde it hardly beares. 

My ſpirit impatient of repoſe diſdaines 
That they ſo long this infamie ſurviue. 
But I will puniſh with moſt greeyous paines 
The horrid treaſon that they did contriue. 

What? do they thinke,deceau'd with ſomcilluſion, 
T hat Bagtri2 is a bulwarke for my ire ? 
Flie where they lift,they cannot ſcape confuſion : 
My wrath ſhall follow like conſuming fire. 

Heauen cannot be a ſanctuatie forthem : 
I dare to force th'infernall caves adventer : 
Th'earth cannot keepe them {\ife,if I abhorre them : 
Ile ſearch them out though they werein the center. 

And hauing gotten once thoſe malefactors, 
Betwixt the bending boughes of two ſtrong crees, 
Vnto theternall terrour of all traitours, 


| They ſhall diſmembred be before my eyes. 


Pol. Sir, may it pleaſe your Grace totake ſome care, 
That ſome his funerall offices performe. 

Alex. Goepreſentlic and euery thing prepare 
According to the militarie forme. 


Extu)t. 
Acus 


The Trazedie of Darius. 
SE LI ALERTS 
AE ANEG SAEEIRG 
ACTVS QVINTVS. 


Scen. 2, 


S 


SISIGAMBIS, NY NTIFS, 
CHORYS. 
| (tcares, 
Sifk. TPHis looke, alas, bath fraught my ſoule viith 
Speake,for my life dothon thy lips depend : 
Thy countnance ( ah) adoletull coppie beares 
Ot ſome ſad ſummons to denounce my end. 

Statue not my cares with famiſh for thy words : 
That {wallow'd yet may make my hart to burſt. 

Nun, Madame the meſlage that my' ſoule affordes 
Muſt once be known,and once knowae ſtill accurſt, 
Si{. Be not a niggard of euil newes. Nun, And why 2 
S:/. Fame will tell the world. Nun. But firſtto you. 
Si{.Tel ſone. Nun. Your ſon is dead. S7/. The let me die, 
Cho.Her ioyes and pleaſures are all periſh'd now. 

Siſ. Why opens not the earth for to deuoure 

A curſed caitiue,that all ioy hath loſte ? 

The longerthatT liue,my griete growes more : 
BorneI am to miſchicfe,keptto be croſt. 

Would God this body in miſh1ppes abounding 
Were couered with ſomemountaine of huge waight, 
Or clſe that th'Oceanou'r theſe fieldes inunding 
Might make my buriall in lier boſome ſtraight, 

O Alexander, haſtthou robd his life, 


Yet entertain'd me ſtill in hope to finde him? 
13 _ Why 


The T razeay of Darius. 

Why didfſt thou not fic{t kill this poore old wim 
Who was not worthieto haue liu'd behind hi ? 

Ah, tended all thy courtche to this, 
That 1 ſhould lwetrill thou haſt ſlaine my ſonne? 
Nun,You wrong that worthie Prince: for he and his 
Came him to helpe, who was ere then vndone. 
S:{. What impious hands durſt one that wore a crown, 
And was thereof moſt worthie, murther ſo* 

Nun.Two who himſelf raisdvp hauecaſt him down: 
More faithfull then his owne hefound his foe. 

Si{. Tell on thy meſlage,meſſage of my death, 
And load my minde with all miſchicfe and hotrour: 
That in fad fighes I may diſſolue my breath, 

Whilſt tho relar'ſt theſe tydings full of terrour. 

Nun. When Alexander eftſoones back had ſent 
Tht'Ambafladours that peace had ſought invaine, 

A generall muſter,then to try th'cuent 

Of doubtfull Mars,King Dariws did ordaine, 
And in one battel] toaduenture all _ 

Intending,caus'd his will to be proclaim'd, 

While two vile traitours did conſpire his fall, 

Who Beſſus,and NarbaFanes were nam'd. 
Theſe two in.counſcll did diſcouer firſt 

Some portion of the poiſon of their hart: 

Which causd the King ſuſpeRgbutnotthe worſt. 
Yet with a ſword he ſought to make them ſmart. 
But having ſcapd the firſt brunt of his rage, 

With tcaresof Crocodiles they ſo lamented, 
As they his indignation did aflwage, 
Whilſt in appearance onlie they repented. 
They came to Artabazus,honeſt man, 
Who 1udgd of others by his vpright minde, 
And could not,or through bountic would norſcan 
What they with craftand malice had deſing'd, 


Chor. 


The Tragedy of Darius, 
Chor. A ſinceare minde is cuer leaſt ſuſpitious: 
They think all taulty who themſclues are vicious. 
N#n. They vig'd him with the King to interceede. 
That in his tauour he would giue them place; 
With promiſe that by ſome notorious deede 
Ot armes they would ſecke to deſerue his grace. 
He in their fauour fiſt enform'd the King, 
The battell would beare witneſle of their truth; 
Then both before his maieſty didbring, 
Who was by their ſubmiſſion moou'd to ruth. 
Their hands ſtreatchd vpto heau'n, & hiibled knees, 
Their teares like thoſe the Crocodiles doe ſhed, 
Woe in their face, and pitty in thcir eyes 
Did for compaſſion and for mercie plead. 
The king of nature milde, promptto receiuethem, 
While they diſſembledly were thus complaning, 
Not onelie of his lenitie forgaue them, 
But wept in earneſt too while they were faining, 
Then as he vſ'd,his danger now not feeling, 
He mountedto his Coach:they came behinde 
With a ſubmiſſive voyce moſt humbly kneeling 
To him, whom ſhortly they were bent to binde, 
The Grecian Captaine follow'd them with ſpeede, 
Who being cal'd,and ask'd what hedelir'd, 
Sollicited the King to take good heede 
Of thoſe that had againſt his life conſpird. 
Hetolde him how he had their treaſon tri'de, 
And ſeene the Bad#rians to atumult bent; 
Then prai'd him for his ſafety ro prouide, 
In going with him to his truſty tent. 
The King grow'n careleſſe,and his ſafety ſhunning 
Refus'd this offcr on affetiongrounded. 
Or with ſome pow rfull fate his fall fore-running, 


Was carried headloano thus tobe confounded. 
I 4 The 
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The Travedy of Darius, 

The Greeke paſt thence diſpairing of his ſafety, 
Who thus recutclefle helpe and health refug'd. 
Then Beſſus did begin with ſpeeches craftie 
To puree himſelfe,and errours paſt cxcus d. 

The King then Arrabazus did command 
Tapproch,and Patrons ſpeech at length 1eported : 
He then did doubt what danger was, at hand, 
Androgo with the Greeke his Grace exhorted. 

Bur when he found this reſolution plac, 
Within his breſt,no peril for to flic : 

With mutuall teares each other they.embrac'd, 
Parting like two,that liuing went to die, 

Now filent night in pitchie vapours cled 

Had muſtred miſts,and march'dvnto the Weſt, 


A ſhadowic horrour our the earth was ſpread, 


The Santinelles were ſet,and allat reſt. 
When a ſtrange terrour troubled all the hoſte : 
The multitudes did murmu: e in all parts : 
They did reſemble ſhips in ſtormes neereloſt, 
Whilſt each to th'other cauſeof feares imparts. 
Thoſe who their King appointed were to guarde 
All ſhrunke away to corners none ſtaid there ; 
And hauing to his danger no regarde 
His better-tortunes Minions fled elſe where. 
The deſolation then was wonderous great : 
With a few Eunuches Dar: left alone 
Did enter dceepely to reuolue his ſtate, 
And thus be-ſpake them who did for him mone. 
Depart in peace and for your ſelues prouide, 
[caſt yee be likewiſe with my ruine caught : 
{ will the iſſue of my fate abide - 
They hearing this,as of their wits diſtraught 


Went howling throughthe hoſt withdolorous crics: 


And 


This made the King as dead to be bewaild. 
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T he Trageate of Darius, 
And inthe armie did a rumour rife, 
That he had kild himſclte,when ali hope fail'd. 
The Perſians greeu'd,while theſe things did occurre, 
Did firſt encourage al) their countrie bands 
To helpe their Prince : bur yer they durſt not ſturre 
For teare of falling in the Ba#rians hands. 
Ev'n in the time when this confuſion was 
Thetraitours.,to deferre the fat no more, 
' Didto their ſoucraignes owne Pavilion paſſe, 
And rooke,and bound him,whome they ſcrud before. 
He,who in golden coach ſuperbclic rode, 
Was caſt in one for baſleſt carriage v{'d : 
And who of late was honoured like a God, 
By ſeruants as a bond-ſlaue was abuſ d. 
Thoſe royall handsto beare aſcepter borne 
Were boiid with chains:this alſo much did grieuc him 
That fortune his aduerſitie would ſcorne 
With golden bands,rhat ſeru'd not to relecue him, 
Then Alexander,hauing heardin end 
That Darius came not forward to affront him, 
To finde him out did all his forces bend, 
Not doubting but he eitſoones would ſurmount him, 
But being atthelJaſt at length infora1'd 
How he was made a Captiue to his owne, 
Atthis indignitie he highlie ſtorm'd, 
And {wore he would avenge it by his crowne, 
Out of his hoſte he did {ele a tewe, 
Who were belt hor{ d, whoſe cquipage was l1ght : 
With whom his foes he did fo faſt purſue, 
That,erethey could ſuſpe&.he came in i1ghc. 
Thet:aitours ttoubled with rhis he bac done 
Came to the C:rt wherein the King was carricd, 
And bal him mount on horſe back,and fiec foone, 


Leaſt that his foe ſhould take him it he tarricd. 
K He 


The T razedte of Darius. 

He look'd aloft, andcry d aloud:this day 
Theternall Iuſticer ſees through the ſtarres: BY, 
I will not with ſuch periurd rebelles ſtay, 

And flie from him, who moou's but honeſt warres. 

Then thoſe in whom impietic aboundes, 

Throw'd darts at him who they ſhould haue defended 
And hurte the hotſes with an hundreth woundes. 
While they perform'd the Parricide intended, 

"Their hands were feeble,as their harts vntruc? 
For when thcir foes began them onceto comber, 
The traitours firſt, then all the traiterouscrue 
Fled them, who were inferiour farre in number. 

But to the confines of deathes kingdomebrought 4 
The King retir'd out from the way afide, 
More wounded with ingratitude then ought, 
Did fliethe world whoſe follies he had tride. 


Scarce was the laſting laſt diuorcement made ; 
Twixt ſoule and body whillt that th'eyes grew dim | 
When Alexander came,and found him dead, 

Who long had labour'd for thaue ruind him. 

Yet with the veſture which himſelfe then wore 
Fe couered the dead corps,and not eſchew'd its 
But eun withteares his coffin did decore, 

To the great wonder of all them that viewd it. L 

And hauing waild his death aboue all meaſure, . 


For thaue his funerals made in Princely wiſe 
Hebids you ſpare no coſte,but vic his treaſure, 
And them.as beſt becommes,to ſolemniſe, 
He hath his body hither ſent by me, 
That the laſt honours you to him may do: 
He thinkes they fo ſhall beſtaccompliſh'd be, 
And who him bare ſhall ſee him buried to. 
Cho. Behold how gricte hath her of ſenſe bereft, 
And choakd her breath with ſuper-abounding ya 
0 


T he Tragedie of Darius, 
| Nowillor powertoliue isto herleft, 
Sinceall her weale evaniſhd is at ones. 

Siſ. Ah ſhall I ſee(noler me firſt be blinde ) 
That body breath-leſſe,which I brought to light £ 
Where would my ſoule a force ſufficient finde 
Tendure the dolour of that deadly ſight. 

O flintic hardned hare,that wilt not breake 
With the remembrance of ſo many woes, 
Why parr'ſt thou not, faint ſprit,that whilſt I ſpeake, 
In opening of my lips mine eyes might cloſe ? 

This heritage of death,this withered ſtock 
Is buta receptacle of diſpaires : 
A torture to ir ſelfe,a ſtumbling block, 
Whoſe aged furrowes fertile are in cares. 

What helpes it now to haue bene made the mother 
Of one who to ſuch dignitic did clim 
More miſerable now then any other, 
I live to waile my death,who did in him. 

Aye me,malitious Fates haue done me wrong: 
Who came firſt to the world ſhovld firſt depart, 
It not becomines the olde ron'r-liue the yong : 
This dealing :s prepoſterous and ou'r-thwarr. 

Ah,whty ſhould death ſo indiſcreet be found 
To fauc a caictus,and confound a Prince : 
My traite-ocad body,weigh'd downeto theground, 
| Through griete is grow'n ripe for the graue long ſince. 


” 
ED RES KF. 


CHORVS. 


AJ Hat makes vaine worldlings ſs to ſwell with priate, 


' Who came of earth,and to the earth returne ? 
K 2 So 
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T he Tragedie of Darius. 
So helliſh furies with their fire br anas burne 
Pronde and ambitious men,as they deut:e 


T h:m from themſetues,and ſo turmuile their minaes, 


T hat all their time they ſtute ſtill 
How to content a bound. leſſe will, 
Which nener yct a full contenttent findes, 
1ho fo this flame within his boſume ſmothers 
Doth many fantaſies contrine, 
And enen forgets himſelſe a-line, 
7 o beremembyred after death by others, 
T hus while he « his paines are neuer ended ; 
T hat while he & not, he may be commenaed, 


What £411 this helpe the happineſſe of Kings, 
So to ſubdue their neighbours ,as they doe, 

e And make ſtrange nations tributaries to 4 
T he greater ſlate the greater trouble brings, 


T he:r pompes and triumphes, lands them in no ſlead: 


T heir Arches, Tombes, Piramides hie, 

And Statues are but vanitie : 

They aic,and yet would line in what is dead - 
Aud whilethey lrue,we ſee their glorious attions 
Oft wreſted to the worſt : and all their life 

1s but a ſtage of endleſſe toile and firife, 


Of tumults,uprores,mutinies,and factions. 


T hey riſe with feare,and lie with danger downe: 
T here ts no burthen weightier then a Crowne, 


And 4s Ambition Princes wndermines , 
So doth it thoſe that vnler them rule all. 
We fee in how ſhort time they riſe,ana fall; 
How oft their light eclips d but dimlie ſhines, 
T hey ſludie by all ſhifts and ſlights to moue 
T heir Prince of their deſerts t account: 
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The Trazedie of Darius, 
And when they by 1s fauour mount, | 
O what a danger 1s't to be about? 
For ftrarght exposd 16 arred,and deſpizht, 
Witt al: they 5kil! they cannot marc'» ſo enen, 
But ſome opp» obr10us ſcanaall will be gtuen: 
Fer all men enuy thoſe that haue moſt might. 
And if the Kine diſlike them once,then ſlratght 
T he wretched Courtiers falwith their own waight. 


Some of a poorer Spirite, who would be prais'd, 
And yet haue not wherefore to be efleem'd, 
What they are not indeede would faine be deema, 
And inairety labour to be raisd. 
This crue each publike place of honour haunts, 
And changing garments euery day 
While they woulde hyde,doe but bewray 
With outward ornaments their inward wants, 
And men of better indgement inſtly loth 
T hoſe ,who in outwarde ſhowes place all their care, 
And deck their bodies while their minats are bare, 
Like to a ſhaddow,or apainted cloth. 
T he multitude,who but thapparrell zotes, 
Doth homage not to them, but to their cotes. 


Yet Princes mu#t be ſerud,and with all ſorts, 

Some both to doe,and counſel what ts beſt: 

Son:e ſerne for Ciphers to ſet out the reſt, 

Like line leſie pittures that adorne the ports. 

Faire pailaces repleniſh d are w:th feares: 

T hoſe ſceming pleaſuresare but ſnares: 

The Royall Robe doth comer cares, 

Th 4ſſyrian dye deere buyth heghat it beares, 

Tho dainty delicates,and far f:tch d foode 

Oft through ſuſpition ſaxour ont of ſeaſon : 
| K 3 Em. 
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The Tragtdie of Darius. 
Embrodered beds and tapeſteries hatche treaſon : 
T he golden goblets minzled are with blood. 
Such glorious gorgeous ſhowes do ſerue for nought: 
All cannot calme the tempeſt of the thought, 


 O happy he,who-far from fame at home 


Doth ſit ſecurely by a quiet fire, 

Who hath not much,and doth not much deſire, 

Nor curious is to learne who goe,or come, 

For ſatisfied with what his father left 

His minde he meaſures by his ſtore, 

And i not pyn'd to gape for more; 

Nor eates ouzht that iniquity hath reft: 

He hath his little cleanly,and in peace, 

And lookes not with (uſpitions eye. 

No poyſon comes in Cups of tree: 

No treaſon harbours in ſo poore a place. 
No troublous dreame doth interrupt his ſleepe: 
A quiet conſctence doth his cottage keepe. 


He doth not ſludy oft what ſlormes may blow: 

His pouerty cannot be much impair d: 

He feares no forraine force,and craues no ouarde: 

None coneteth his ſpoile,none lookes ſo low: 

Where as the great are commonly once coſt, 

As Darius hath beene in his flowre, 

Or Siftgambis at ths houre, 

Who hath ſcap'd long,and now at leneth is loft, 

But how commes this that Potentates oft fall, 

Forc'd to confeſſe th afflictions of their ſoule? 

T here is ſome hier pow'r that can controule 

T he Menarches of the earth,and cenſure all, 
Who once will call their doings to accomPpt, 

Their pride repreſiing who t'oppreſſe wereprompt. 
Finis . Wi As 
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Carmine dy ſuperi placantnr, carmine manes. 
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The Argument. 


ITS Hex Alexand er the orcat , aftcr all his Con- 
"A 3/y _ (ſhining throneh the glory of tunumcra- 
AN | le vittories) was rtturned backe toPabylon, 
TAN 11 where the Ambaſſadours of the whole worlde 

AH. did attend his comming, as one that was acfer. 
LSE ESz=. ned to aomintere oner all : there beinz admired 
by the Grecians, adored by the Barbarians, and as it were drin- 
ken with the delights of an extraor:inary proſprritic , hee ſuffered 
himſelf to be tranſported with an inun4ation of pleaſure, till ſitting 
at one of his feaſts vy the meanes of the ſonnes of Antipater bis cup- 
bearers,in the biſt, both of hts age and fortune,he was ſuddenly pot- 
ſoned. 
Incontinent after his death, thoſe that were in oreat eſtimation 
with himſelfe during his life, and then with the armie, aſembled 
themſelnes tozether ,neelefting for a long time bis funcralls,wh-lſt 
buſied about the diſpoſing of his Empire : at laſt ( after diners 0- 
pinions) it was concluded, that if Roxane, ihe widdow of their 
acceaſed ſoneraigne (who was then at the peint to bee delinzred of 
ber birth) happened to beare a ſonne, hee ſhould ſaccecd ia his fa- 
thers place, and till he were cometo ſome maturitie of age, Perdic. 
cas, Leonatus, Craterus, and Antipater were affpojnted 10 bee 
bs Tutors: But the foote-min ina diſdaine, that their atnice was 


not required, proclaimed Aridcus, Alexanders baſlard vrother 
A 3 king 
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The Argument, 


king, and gant him a guard, of which Meleager procured hing- 
ſelfe to be made Captaine. CA2t this ſodaine alteration, the horſe- 


men being troubled, they following Perdiccas pitched their campe 
without the citie, yct in the end,this tumult being by the eloquence 
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2m, that with all m1aicr of hojturuierey ſtudied how to vnder- 
9711316 DC AN01CT, a4 fir(t of all, Mcleager afiq a pretended re- 
conciliation, (though haning fl.a toa Temple for refuge) was ſlaine 
b; the appot 11 T33CHT of Ieraicc 1S, who after aſpiring 10 A ſuperio- 
ritie oncy the reft, whilſe 2 went to warre azainſt Ptolomic in X.- 
oypt, by a ſacd.n miltiilie of #15 owite ſouldiers was miſtrably 
murdered. T hen the oaciy captain of his fattion that remained 
aliue, was Ekumcncs. 4 m14 {1ngularly valorous,who enco! nterins 
115 Craterus aud Neptolemus, by the death of themſelues 
d:feated their armie, whereby being hig ly aduanced,hewas great- 
l; canied and (Leonatus bauins lately before dyed in a conflict 
betwixt him andthe Athenians,) Ancigonus i the name of the 
reſt WAS ſent againſt him with a oreal ermie, betwixt whom there 
himing paſſed diners stirm:ſhes with a variatte ſucceſſe, and ſome 
prinate conference withort agreement: In the end, hew.as betrayed 
by his owne ſouldiers, 014 dunmredbennd to Antigonas, who 
ſhortly afier care d him to be put to death. 
T hin Antigonus (bs rials inthe auti.oritie be THT remored 
out of h1s way) 414 aſpire to that himſclfe,f;om muich he was ſent to 
eclude others, and han'ng murdered diners of the gonernors, bee 
arſpoſed of their Prouinces as hee pleaſed : whereof Caſlander, 
Ptolomic, and Liſtmachus, adrertiſed by Seleucus, who fied 
for ſeareof inerring the like danger, they entred all together in a 
league againſt Antigonus- 


Now at this time Olunpias plagwed all the fation of Caflan- 
de: 


"The Argument. 


der in Macedonie, hanire cauſed Arideus and his Ontere Elv- 

ridice tobe put to death, by which,and other crueltzes (haning loſt 

the fauour of the people) ſhee was conſtrained, when Caſſander 

came againſt her to retire herſe!fe within a T owne, which (by rea: 

ſon of the ſcarcitic of vittuals) not being able to defend,” ſhee ren- 

ared, tozcther with her ſelfe to Caſſander, by whom ( notwith» 
| ſtanding of his promiſe to the contrary) fſhe was publikely put 10 
| death, and ſo hauing proceeded ſo farre in wickednes,he thought it 
| mo time torctire till he had extinguiſhed all his maſters race, hee 
cauſed Roxane and her ” _x to bee murdered, and ſoone after; 
Hercules, Alexanders baſtard ſonne, which multitude of mur- 
ders,gaue to him the crowne of Macedone;and to me.the Subjes 
of this PolitragickeT razedie, 
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The Acors, 


kit 


The 2hoſt of Alexararr, * q Perdiccas, | 


O!impias his mother, Meleazer, 


| 


Ariſtotle his mailter, 


Roxanenis wite, | Ptolomie, 
t | Antigonus, | 


| his greateſt Captaines, 
Phocion his old friend, j | Eumenes, 
Philaſirus a Chaldzan, | | Liſimachs 


| 
Chorus, Seleucus, 
| 


} { Caſſander, } 


ES CASIMIR) LIN? 


T H - 


flexand:rxan Tragedie. 


=——-xy, L 
T he Gho#it of Alexander the Grea?, 


Acke from th\umbragious bounds ſtill robd of reſt 
Muſt T returne, w here Phabus oildes the hictds, 
A ghvult not w >rthy tobe Plutoe: gueſt, 

Since one to whom the world no buriall yields. 

O whata greatdiſgrace1s this to me, 

Whole trophees tt earth in cuery corner keeps, 
That I (conzemn'd) cannot tranſported be, 
A pafſenger through the ſulphurean deepes. 

Dare churliſh Charon ,though not vide to bow, 
The raging torrent of my wrath gaineſtand? 
MuſtlI fuccumb amidlt hells dungeons now, 
Though ouer the world accuſtom *d to command? 

But it may be thatrhis hath w rought me harme. 
What bloodleſſe ghoſts ſtray on the Styg7an bancke, 
Whole fille; (made famous by my farall arme) 
Gaue terrour oft to many a martiall rancke* 

Yet for a prey expoſde to raucnous beaſts, 
Could neuer haue the honour of a tombe. 

But (though for ſuch rude gueſts too pretious feaſts) 
Were baſely buried in theit brutiſh wombe. 
Thus as it ſeemes the hortour of ſuch deedes 


With like indignitic attends my ſprite, 
B What 
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The Alexanaraan 


What ftormie breſt this thirſt of vengeance breedes, 
Taccuſe for that which valour didacquite. 

Ah might Alcmenars ſonne(as worthy of Tone) 
Once force tl/infernall fortcs of endlefle night, 
Tcncounter Dr in the Tartar 7an groue, 

Anddraw toorth th'ougly Ct ers to light. 

The 2N [eadl ng T heſcus through the caucrns darke, 
THat) _ 14neforcd tlfinteriour reowns Queene, 
Py vioience vive he tl UCrnall DaKC, 


ao. or = *70Ur of the palliide Empire ſcene, 


INE 32 not] downe inthe center ſit? 
wir renting thicarth (as thence when vapours ric 
Ti large! ti Wimp! ifon'd ſoules, the pitchy pit, 
Yb har once the light may lighten lightlefle c1Cs. 
What tho ug 11 from th *"rthcriall circles ſwerue, 
Whom in this ſtatc it may be ſome miſtake, 
May not the voyce of Alexander {erue 
To maketl'carth tremble, and the depths to ſhake? 
Or thal I g5ce abouc with new alarmecs, 
To ſpoylc the princes of the peopled round? 
Andturne backe, back'd with ſquadrons all in armes, 
T'affright the ohoſts that are beneath the ground. 
. Bur (ah) what comfort canl find aboue, 
Where thoſe whom I aduancd, loc now in th'end 
Theritles of my of-ſpring ſtriuet'improue? 
And to my chatre by violence aſcend. 
Ingratitude torments my troublcd ſprite: 
Would God therefore, that with a bodie ſtord, 
I might returnetenioy thedaycs cleere light. 
My backe with armies, my hand charg'd witha {word, 
As when I entred in a populous tOwne. 
To warrealone with thouiands in my wrath, 
Whilſt (prizinghonour deerer than my Crowne) 
Ech of my blows gaue wounds, ech wound gaue death. 
Then 


T ragedre. 


Then thundring vengeance on rebcllious bands 
I would make them redeeme my grace with grones, 
Where now my Ghoſt hedgd in with horrour ſtands: 
Leſle grac'd then thoſe whom I commanded once. 
And yet tlYaduancement by thoſe captaincs had, 
Whon firſt my Enfignes did acquaint with tame, 
Doth make my foule a thouſand times more ſad, 
Tt:cn all the ſufftings thattac hels can claime. 
Onowl ſee whit all my minions blindes, 
My funerils to per forins & 1 none rakes paine, 
My ſtatcbetciying me ortracts rhoetr mines, 
T::2chauc frootall We [cur r:igne. 
Lat P:40/0-n;e doth yet by ume intend 
Packe t A/ev 112174 to tranſp.rtme once: 
Not :mov'd by toue; no, foran other ende, 
In hope my to: tune will attend ny bones. 
And mutt! toon {o great a trouble have, 
That latcly had all th earth, and | th'carths ſtore, 
For ſme terry foores of earth,to wo a oraue 
Wyiich meanc men get : and grext men get no more? 
Though many a thouſand at my ſigenedid boiy, 
Is this the end of all mv conc nclitthen, 
To be barrd from that little circuit n0Ww, 
Thebencht that's common vnto men? 
Bur of it all that once was thrall tro me, 
Leſt chat alittle part my body bound, 
T thinks all th'earth my Fw ll bed ſhould be, 
Thar ill all confines {corn'd but the azure round. 
O blind ambition? great mindes viprous brood, 
The ſcourze of mankind,and rhe foe to reſt, 
Thou guilric art of manya millions blood, 
And whiilt I raign'd, didſt rajgne within my breſt, 
This to my ſoule but fmal! contentmentbr; ings, 


'That]TI (ome Cities reard, and others razd: 
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The Alexandrean 


And made Kings captiues, captiues to be Kings: 
Then whilſt the wondring world did ſtand amaz'd, 
All that butnow torments me after death, 
Which raiſde my fame on pillars,that were rare. 
O coſtly conqueſt of alittle breath, 
Whoſe flattring ſounds, both comeandgo with thatre! 
CanT bc he that thought itadiſprace, 
Once to be made with other mortalls eucn, 
That would be thought of an immortall race, 
Th: of-fpring of great owe, the heire of heauen? 
i by £11 meanes the peoples mindes did moue, 
'haue Altars (as a god) with offrings ſtor'd, 
Till of his glorie 7oze did icalous proue, 
All Princes ſhould be reucrenc'd, not adord, 
Ah whilſt tranſported with a proſprous ſtate, 
Itoyld texalt my throne aboue the ſtarres, 
That pride of mine, the thunderer bent rabate, 
Did wound my tame with moſt infamous warres. 
Madel not graue Cal:ſtines to ſmart, 
That did di{dainea dying fleſh adore? 
And bent tunknow my knowledge, by vaine Art 
Though knowne a man ſought to b'imagin'd more, 
All tear dt'incurre the danger of my wrath: 
Which as a ſleeping Lion, none durſt wake, 
Mine anger was the meſlengerof death, 
That manya time made armies all to quake, 
So much Ambition did my thoughts ingage, 
That I could not abide my fathers praiſe: 
But (though my friend )kill'd Clitus ina rage, 
That in my preſence Philips fame durſt raile. 
Thus though that T mine enemies did abate, 
I made my greateſt friends become my foes, 
Who did my barbarous inſolencies hate, 


And tor the lke afraid, waild others woes. 


Thoke 


T raetaie. 
Thoſe tyrannies which thouſands chanc'd to ſee 
As inhumane a multitude admirde: 
And fear'd to be familar more with mee, 
As from an odious tyrant ſtoode retirde: 

Yea there were many too that did conſpire, 
By baſe ambuſhments whiles rentrap my lite. 
Ofallmy labours, loe this was thehire, 

Thoſe muſt haue ſtore of toiles, that toyle far ſtrife: 

And1I remember that amid(t my ioyes, 

Euen whilſt the chaſe of armies was my ſport, 
There wanted nota portion of annoyes 
To counterpoiſe my pleaſures in ſome ſort. 

Of thoſe in th'carth moſt happy that remaine, 
(As agd experience conſtantly records ) 
Thepleaſures farre exceeded are by paine, 

Life greater greife then comfort ſtill affords, 
What rage and ſorrow ſeaz'd vpon my ſoule, 
Whilſt big with hopes a battell bent to proue! 
That ſudden ſickneſle did my courſe controule, 
Which C:d»ns cold imbracings chanc'd to moue. 

From the Philition then (though deem'd for ill) 
I tooke his drinke, and gaue thinucctiue lines. 
Then whilſt he red did drinke, yet cyd him ſtil, 
And by acculing lookes ſearch'd guilty ſignes. 

Not that ſuſpitious feares could make me ſad. 
This was the ground whence did proceed my paine, 
Leſt death that viRorie preuented had, 

Which I was ſure (if preſent once) Yobtaine. 

But when that I extended had my ſtate, 
From learned Athens to the barbarous Indes, 
Still my tumultuous troypes my pride did hate, 
As monſtrous mutinies vamask'd their mindes. 

I (fo my name more wonderful to make) 


Of Hercules and Bacchus palt the bounds, 
B 3 And 
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The Alexandrem 
And(whilſt that Memmons ſun. burnt bands did quake) 


Did write my worth in many a Monarchs wounds, 

Kings were my {ubiecs, and my ſubiects kings: 
Yet my contentment further did require, 

For unagind ſtill mote mighty things, 
And to a greater greatnefle did aſpire, 

The compaſle of the carriere of theſunne, 
By many a tamous victory I wan : 

Yer weptthatthere were no more worlds to win, 
As all kad beene to little for one man. 

Was I not honord asa God by ſome, 

Whilſt whatT interprizd it ſtill preuai]d? 
Whom 1 affaild [ alwayes did ore-come, 
No project of my fancies ever fatld. 

This made mc thou oht immortalizd to be, 
Which inall mindes 1m1azement yet contracts, 
For led Fortune, Fortune followed me, 

As torc'd attend the greatneſle of my acts. 
YetI hauc found it a morc eahe thing, 
To conquer all the manſtons of the winde, 
Then mine owne ſclte;and of my paſſions king 
To order the diſorders of my minde. | 

What comfort iaſtly could my foule receiue 
Ofall my conoueſts paſt, if that ever) then 
WhilitI rriumpi'd. (to wrath and wineas flaue} | 
I icap'd not{candil} more then other mien. 


Ah, [cazing without right on eurry ſtate, 

Tbutmy felte roo grcata Monarch made: 
Sinceall men gapt to get the golden bate, 7 
Which by my death ſcemd calic to be had. p 
Whiilt fom humanitie too much deuore'd I 


My decds all hearts with feare and horror fild : 
] whom the force of tocs yet neuer forc'd, 


Was by my f:icnds moſt fraudulently killd. 


T razeate. 

But now [I ſee the troublous time drawes neere, 
When they ſhall keepe my obſequies with blood, 
No wonder too, though ſuch awarriours biere, 
Atlaſt do ſwim amids a ſcarlet flood: 

For as my lite did breed huge broyles over all, 
My death muſt be th'occaſton of great cumbers, 
And it doth beſt become a ſtrong mans fall, 

To be renown'd by ruining of numbers. 

The ſnaky-treſled {iſters ſhal not neede 
T vle fatall firebrands, lothſome Plutoes peſtes, 

Or poiſonous inſpirations, ſo to bred, 
A thirſt of murder in tranſported breſts. 

Yet my ambitious aſhes once may ſhine 
T'enflame my Minions minds with ſtrange defires: 
If of their ſpirits each keepea ſparke ofmine, 

To waſte the world, their breſts may furnith fires. 

The beauties once of tlrearth ſhall all looke red, 
Whulſt my licuetenants through that pride of theirs 
With vnkind armes, huge ſtreames ot blood do ſhed, 
By murthering of mine heires tobe mine hcires. 

Is this the gaineof greatneſle? did I pine 
Tobe made eminent,to be ouerthrowne, 
Toruine firſt my ſelte then roote out mine; 

As conquering others,but to loſe mine owne? 

O happy I, but happier farmy race, 

If with my fathers conqueſts ſtill content, 

I manag'd had th' Aemethian power in peace, 

Which was made Jawfull by a long diſcent. 
Then farre ſequeſtred from Bellonaes rage, 

I had the true delites of nature tryed, 

Andag'd with honor;honord in my age 

Hadleft my ſcepter to my ſonne and dyed, 

And he f1ccecded had ta quiet ſtate, 

Which then becauſelcſle great had bin more ſure, 


And 
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Tbe Alexandr arn 


And not cxpoſd to enuy,nor to hate, 


Thatdo againſt the greateſt States coniure. 
But ſince they minde tencarth mine earthly part; 
Which now no badge of maicſtie retaines. 

To roaring Phlegeton I mult depart, 
Farre from the lightſome bounds of tlayrie Plaines. 
And multI there, that did the world ſurmount, 

(Arrcited by the Monarke of the Ghoſts) 

To Radamanthus render an account, 

Of all the deedes done by my rauenous hoſtes? 
Ther whilſt with Amos Aeacrs (its downe, 

Arigorous Iudge in Hells molt horride court, 

Though farre before his Nephew in renowne, 

He will not with one of his race comport, 
O what pale troops of ghoſtsare gathered heere, 

T hat were of bodies ſpoild by my decree! 

And firſt the wrong'd Parmenio doth compeere, 

From whom I noug»t, but who did muck from me, 
At the tribunall of T artarian powres: 

He agerauates a ingratirude too great. 

And (whilſt thinfernall ryrant foming lowres) 

All whom I wrong'd for vengeance ſtand tintreat: 
Yet guiltic thouyhts torment me molt of all. 

No ſprite can be by plaging Furies pind, 


(Th-uzh charg'd wuhuut with ſnakes, within with gall} 


As by the ſtings of a remording minde. 

It it be true that drowhie Lees ſtreams 
Drowne in obhuions deepes all things atlaſt, 
There |cr me burie farre from Phabus beames 
Thc loat}'d remembrance of my Labouurs paſt. 

Exit, 
Chovees. 
What ſiranze aducntures now 


Diftract diſtreſſed mines, 


Trazeare. 


With ſuch moſt mos ſiro: 45 ſlormes? 

When ſilence ſeemes t allow 

7 h- peace that Nature finder, 

And that 'umu'ltno5n indes 

Doe not di;turbe with ſtormes, 

An wniner{al reſt- 

When Morpheus hath repreſt, 

T b impetwors courſe of cares, 

And with a fo/t ſl.epc b ades 

Thoſ. tyrants of th: breaſt, 

T hat would jþread {o5r15 mol d.macrous ſnares, 

7 'inuo'ne th afucted: in diſþaircs. 

Huze horroars thin ariſ-, 

Which th clements doe mas re, 

WW1th mot diſaſlrons [tqnes; 

Arm'a [uidrons in the Shies, 

With Launces throwne from farre, 

Doe? make a monſ170145 warre, 

Whiljt Furie nought co: fines: 

The Drogets vomite fire, 

And make the e ſtarr:s retire 

Out of therr orbes for feare: 

Som: of theſe warriors are 

T o [ati fie th:ir ire, 

T hat 19' azure buildings not forbeare, 

But ſ:eme the criftall T owres to teaxe, 

Amdf the aire fire blails 

Do: boait with bluitrine ſounds, 

ol w9.doe thu mightie frame, 
Mich (wh1!, I th Ic mpest Laits ) 

DP oth rent the ſtately roundes, 

T 0 ſigntfie what wounaes 

Strait Uall her of-(þrin1s (hime, 


Shall burit thearihs viincs with {lood. 
6 And 
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The Alecxandarean 


CAnd this alt-circkling flood 


( As t were the heauens to drowne) 

Doth paſſe th appointed boanas, 

And all the ſca'ie brood, 

Reare roaring Neptunes foamie crowne, 
1 bilt ilſearth for ſearc ſeemes ro ſincke downe. 
T hoſe that tlYearth char: de, what horrour? 
T yr aſhie lod inns lean, 

To rc-ex;0y th: lizht, 

C7 Clo ſome panichs treror 

Our indaemcnt 0th bereant, 

Whit frjt we miſconc'ine, 

And ſo rrandze the ſicht; 

Or in the bodies ſteagte, 

T he genius of the dead 

T uraes backe from St1X 104'ne, 

1hirh Dis will ot receane, 

Ti. it awhile engendrins dread, 

Gire whilſt it doth on thearth remaine, 
T e others feare, and t0't ſelfe paine. 

T heſe ferrefull ſienes foreſhow, 

Te dowbifullworld Vappall, 

What plagues are to ſucceede, 

When death had la»vd him low, 


That firſt had mad: vs thrall, 


We hca d that ſtrait his fall, 
Our libertie would v cede: 

But this prooues norvelicfe 

For many (0 what oricfe) 

T hi pace of one ſupp'te; 

And we mrt ſuffer all, 

T hus was our comfort briefe: 
For rarelie doth th'yſurper die, 
But others will his fortune arte. 


- 


Tragedic. 


AcSMEt. Scann. L. 


Perdiccas, Melearer, Ptolomie, Antigonns, 
Euments, 


Which hath in one (ah) as the end doth proue? 

A King, a Captaine, anda Brother loſt: 
Crownu'd,follow'd.tiide, by righr, for worth, in loue. 

I thinke amongſt VS all there is not One, 
Whom diuerſc fauours do not iultly binde, 
T appeaſe that Heroes ghoſt, though from vs gone, 
With all th'oblations of a thankful minde. 

Ah, had the Fates beene ſubie to my will, 
Such cludes of ſorrow had not darkencd lite, 
But we had bad great Alexander ſtill, 
And he thoſe kingdomes that procure ths ſtrife, 

Yct heauens decreescan neuer be recal Id, 
And thoughts of karmes paſt help dreede double paine: 
Though being to grictea ipace by paions thralld, 
The liuing muſt embrace the world againe. 

As one whoſe intereſt in lis life was s chiefe, 
I ofhis death haue cauſeto curſe th'effects: 
But will not fruſtrate ſothe generall gricte, 


To walle apart particular reſpects. 
Though tlairebe pleniſh'd yet with plaintiue ſounds 


Of widdow'd 0pcs that wedded haue delpaires: 
Yet Time muſt cicatrize our inward wounds, 
And to the publik2 weale drawe priuate cates, 
Let vs giue phylicke to the {1ckened ſtate, 
Thatarthis preſent in great danger ſtands: 
Whilſt grudging fubicdts that our oreatnes hate, 


Would *nſranchize their violated lands; 
C 2 Thoſe 


VV eie not big with tcares can view this hoſt? 
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The  Alexanarean 


Thoſe that are thrallby force to be made free, 
Pracifitate them{clucs in dangers ſtil]; 
And titis th'inſtinct of Nature ſcemes to bee, 
Vlat realme not fcorncs Yattend a fr anged will? 
Froin ,0ic'd obcct nce novght but hate proceedes, 
The moe we hauc {ubdude, the moc our foes: 
A tous 1aigne cad this ſtates huge body necdes, 
Th-t migit make vs ſecurely torepole. 
And © 10 mor _— Y tha great mans place, 
tthoſe whole Ratcs he tooke, recehu'd the hearts: 
Lien onac dc! ended! from thiilluſtrous race, 
Vooitbuth both wo:thand right to ratgne 1mpartes. 
I; hcau'n enrich Fexana with a {onne, 
3 nat] ng d: tor birtha lawfull ſoucraigne brings, 
Anti that courle of dovbtfull hopcs be done, 
_ {umCcappointed beto rule all things. 
2. Though Macedonians tuned mindes not ſcorne, 
Thi att Al»xander ſtrangers ſhould ſucceede, 
Can men obey a babe, a babe not borne? 
What fancies ſtrange would this contuſion breed? 
Thiscovld not well become our grave foreſight, 
a cOubttull birth Tattend ſo long i in vaine, 
hat may b'abortiue, and though brought to light, 
Trough Natures error madenot apt to raigne, 
But if affection carric vs ſo farre, 
Tizarof that race we muſt be rul'd by ſome: 
Thovgl neither being praRtiz'd in peace nor watre, 
As thoſe that haue indeede by kinde o'recome. 
Then baue we Hercn'es the eldeſt fonne, 
That rour ereat Prince was by Barſines borne: 
Who fourctecne yeares of age hath elſe begunne 
His princcly birth by vertues rare radorne, 
Pol. Migh tnot the Macedonians all baſham'd, 


If tendred vaſſalles tlius ta batbarous brood? 


What: 


CA ha, Yy 


F 
1 
I 


Traveate. 


What? ſhould webeare the yoke that we haue framd, 
To buy di'grace haue we beſtowde our blood. 
Ouraunceſtours whoſe glory wee ob{card, 
Would get ſome vantage of their Nephues thus : 
They warrd that peoples wracke to haue procurd, 
And haue we ward to make them Lordso'e vs? 
Ah, bury this as a'xecrable thing, 
And let this purpoſe beno morepurſude, 
For though they were begotten by our king, 
Yet were they borne of thoſe that we ſubdude. 
Obraue Zeonides, I like thy trite, 
That with ſo few performd ſo glorious things : 
And death preterrd before th'infamous lite, 
That bondage ſtill from a Barbarian brings. 
Thoſeloth'd raccept a ſtranger for their Lord, 
And witn their blood gaue flame tan vnknowne feild, 
Yet we would honour them that they abhorrd, 
And though being victors to the vanquith'd yeild. 
For where-to tended that renownd attempr, 
Which makes the Perſians yet abaſc their brow; 
But euen t'our countreys {corne ina contempt. 
To take by force that which weoffer now. 
Was this the {copeof all our conquelts then, 
Of our owne captives to be made the prey? 
No, letvs ſtill command like valerous men, 
And rule our Empireby ſome other way. 
May we not vſc this poitcie a ſpace, 
Till detter wits ſome better meanes deniſe? 
Leſt dangerous difcords do diſtm1be our peace, 
Still when we would of {2rious things aduice. 
Let a maieſticke Sexat gathered be, 
And them amoneſtthe Imperiall chare of ſtate: 
That of tWauthoritie all fignes may ſee, 


Then whilſt we compalſe that reſpeRted ſeate. 
C 3 There 
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The Alexandren 


Therethoſe that were in credite with the king, < 
Whcſe merits in mens minds haue reuerence bred 2: ] 
Shall inthcir iudgements ballance euery thing, 
How kingdomes thould be ruld,how Armies led. 1 

And what the greateſt part hath once approu'd, / 
To that the reſt nm rſt obligd be t'incline: I 
All tr'armic by this harmony bcing mou'd, 

Will execute what cuer we deſigne. V 
This concord would proue happy for ys all, A 

Since itcach ſtate in greatelt ſuretie renders: V 

And by this meanes our Macedony ſhall, 

In place of one haue many Alexanders. A 


Eum. Though flencel contefſe becomes me beſt, H 
That ain a ſtranger, and the leſle belecu'd: S; 
Yet {ine a partner of your toyles I reſt, 

I muſt vnfold my mind, a minde that's greeeu'd, V 

And thinke you that a babe repaires our loſle, A 
How are the deepeſt judgements thus beguild? Ti 


This in all Countyes hath bin thought a crolle, 


Wotothat ſoyle whoſe ſoueraigne is a child. W 
Nor would theſe great men as is thought agree, Tt 
They be too many bodies for one mindc- Th 
Ah.pardon Prolomze, it can notbe, | 
This vnion would all diſunite I finde. Th 
Thus would all th'armie from good order ſwarue, 2 


When many might forgiue, all would offend- 
Asthinking well though they did death deſcrue, | 
Ther's noneſo bad but ſomeman will defend. Th, 


And when lo many kings wetc in one court, An 
One court would then haue many humors too- Th: 
Waitch foftring faGions for cach light report, F 

_ Wovid make chem jarre as ncighbouring princes doe, £'e- 

No, let this ſtrange opinion be ſuppretid, = 

a 


WuRiillt cquals all,all would vncquall be: 
SC 


Sc 


Trazeare. 
Go that their mindes by icalouſte poſſeſld, 


From pale ſuſpition neuer could be free. 
But ah, what needs contention at this time, 
T'oblcure a matter that was made ſo cleere- 
And doye nowaccount it for no crime, 
T'impugne his wil that 6nce was held fo deere? 
When that great Monark march'd rencounter death, 
Whiſt ali his captaines were aſſembled there : 
Anddid demand whilſt he might vſe his breath, 
Whom he himſclte adopted for his hcire, 
Then that ſuch doubttull queſtions ſhould not need, 
As louing valour more then his owne race- 
Herhat ta braue man, braue men might ſucceed, 
Said, let the worthieſt have the worthicft place. 
Nor did he ſpeake this in a ſecret part 
With Sphinx his phraſe, a greater doubt t/haue moou'd: 
As breathing thoughts in cach ambitious hart, 
To haue his worth in Yeulcans furnace proou'd 
For whilſt ye hedg'd the farall bed abour, 
With an vnpart132ll care diſtracted long : 
Then he amongſt you all did chuſe one out, 
That for ſo greata burthen ſeem'd moſt ſtrong. 
Heto Perdiceas did prelent the ring 
That v{'d to ſeale the ſecrets of the ſtate : 
By which it ſeemd that he defign'd him king, 
Ad ſo would {cize him of the higheſt ſeate. 
Thus made this worthy man a worthy choice, 
That no new troubles might the ſtate deforme: 
And all the world now iuſtly may rctoyce, 
That thus prenented was &mpetnous ſtorme. 
For if this had not been his lateſt will, 
Ye Mars his M.nions ſhould hauclin'd at iarres': 
Whilſt emulation amongſt equals ſtill, 
Had made the trumperfound tinteſtine warres. | 
What 
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Tbe Alexand; aan 


What huge Ciſorders threatned to burſtforth, 
If that our loucraigne had no prince delignd: 
That oft hath been a witnefle of our wor th, 
And can wc gh vertue in a vertuous mind, 
[ ice conſenting i1gnes applaud my ſpeach, 
Rite, do Perd'cas *har which they decree, 
Whilſt modeſtic doth maicſtic impeach, (thee. 
Though thou crau'lt nor this crowne, this Crowne craues 
Mel:az. I wondernot though thus Purdicas ſhrinke, 
T accept lo mighty a charge amidſt th'alarmes: 
The Sunne mult make Nectimme to winke, 
1 his Scepter weighes two much tor lo weake armes, 
The Gods will neucr grant,nor mcn agree 
That {uch a one ſhould domineer ouer vs. 
Though vulgar minds might yceld his thrales to be, 
Thoſe that his b:t: rs are {corne to bow thus. 
He prayes vs all Roxanaes birth rattend, 
Which though i: came topaſle as ſome expect: 
He can excha' 1ge or Cauſe be brought Cznend, 
As bent tllow all meanes when cnc cffect. 
Tr us v-ouid he temporize though. tour £rcat {corne, 
Till time aftiſt 'accomplith his deſignes : 
No kings Peraicas likes but babes vnborne, 
Helavours well in vadiſcourred mines. 
I need not now inſiſt to rel] ar large, 
What braue men be 2'nids this martial band, 
That better do Jetcrue ſogruat a charge, 
Both for their «kill and courage to command. 
Yet are thebet? not worthy roſucccede, 
To that rare man that neucr can be match'd: 
Whole memorie muſt make our mindes tobl-ed, 
Whoſe aduerfar's for this adi.antage watch'd. 
Burt if that great man did conſent ſoſoone, 


That our ob«dic nceſhould be thus abus'd: 


Tragare. 


Of all that ever he deſird thaue done, 


I thinke this onely ought tobe retuld. (prou'd, 
Th'vndanted band whoſe worth the woilde oft 


Thea whilſt their glorie thin'd through ftluer ſhiclds? 
By all that monarches mcrits not being mou'd, 
As c0nq '&d, weuld hane Icftt the conquer dgiclds, 
And ii taat they contemn'd a p.inces tarone, 
To whom lis aunceſtors their ſcepter. brought, 
What rcucrence would they bearc to ſuch a one, 
That all this time was as their equall thought? 
To thole that ouer their ec ualies raiſe th cir ſtate, 
Aduancemcnrtenuic breeds, and cenuic hate. 
It ſuch with all would reſt familiar ſill, 
This in contempttirauthoritic it brings : 
An it they ſecond not thei ſubicts will, 
Memeannort beare with them as with borne kings. 
Our lottie bands ſome lotty minde mult tame, 
Whoſe princely birth doth procreate regard: 
Whole countiie may confound cach land rous claime, 
As one with whom none els can be compar'd, 
Ther's Alexanders brother, Philips lonne, 
That alvayes was a partner of our paine; 
Can there be any elle below the funne, 
Ouer Maceaontans that deſerues toraigne? 
And I muſt wonder what fo ſtrange ofrence, 
Hath forfeited his ritle, maim d his right: 
Thatany now with a diſguisd pretence, 
Date wrong him thus, cuen in his peoples ſght, 
Fol. None needs to wonder much thogh we neg 
One whole ele&tion might procure our ſhame: 
His mothers baſenes Iuſticc might obicct, 
Whom balſtardie ſecludes from {uch a claime. 
But ycthad nature purg'd the ſpot ſhe made, 


We with his birth'the better mightcomport: 
D Whilſt 


mth 
 £x” a» —_ 


-— 


PAkrlt T net 
CIT _— GL” = _, 


, WE 9s @ F 
er GEE OE EO IO 


Wd 
dg RR" tn. PII 
PY -v Y - 
«Eh 4. Ll 4, "3fE, A 
Loa 1 
SI, P22g 


hn Oe WT OG WOW 0 


= 

LEO, ay <4 224 

AP arr.” 2.t Rc: n 
ren ern renee 


low. pop -_ Do 4 u 
_— — OOO In, 


. ew... - i : i 
OY $4>200 0% A was —_— RT” I 


CO Poa. Y 
9G OS 7 IRAs ne 
- = . 


> ——_ 
- 2&8 - 


—_— 
< < Wu S. 5 


-- 


Db none” ed 
& — Po—_ 


-* 9s, Bias, 
_ Ot 
- 


»* 
We RY 
{camp capt — 
- 4.> 4.4 = | HP 


* _ 
” -— + Ia 
Ka £m 6 GRADE i ens - 


OR an G2 


The Alexandreau 


"Whilſt father- like in all affaires he had, 
-Giuen proofe of parts that might the ſtate ſupport. 


Hefallifies his race of wit ſo weake, 
Thac all his inward wants are ſoone perceiu'd- 
All of his ivudgement in derifion ſpeake, 
By which great things can hardly be conceiu'd. 
And though his body night from paincs be ſparde, 
Whoſe conſtitution is not very ſtrong, 
But with infirmittes ſo tarre tmpairde 
Thor it alin” cannat continue long: 
York ooo i tore hencuerhath bin ſchoold, 
Fs {Q2OVelce word racke him {tl with feares: 
V/,11ics bethat raide ſhll needing to be rulde, 
Soake but with others rongues, heard with theireares, 
A inconſtant king great confuſ1on makes, 
Vhom all miſtruſt,and moſt amidſt a Campe: 
Whillt ſoft like waxe,he cach impreſſion takes, 
And doth for frjuolous things ſtill change the ſtampe. 
Ah, ſhould ourlinces depend vpon his breath, 
Thatof himſclte cannot diſcerne a crime: 
But doomes by informations men to death, 
Then barren pittie yeilds when our of time. 
Thus whilſt ſome alwayes muſt his 1ndgement ſway, 


That ſtill doth harbour in anothers head: 


Ot Sicophants this prince may be the prey, 


"That where they liſt, thauthoritie will leade, 


And bcing but baſe, that they may be thebef, 
SUCH ſtill wiil royle that we may be ore-throwne: 
And ſome-time may the credulous king ſuggeſt, 
To taint our fame, leſt it obſcure their owne. 

What griefe were this t'vs, whilſt ſuch as thoſe, 
Might make their vantage of tl'all-powretull breath, 
And thatour ations ballanc'd by our foes, 

Were guerdon'd with diſdaine,oor clſe with death? 
Meleag. 


T ragedit. 


Me. Since priuat hopes your iudgement do bewitch, 
Ile leauethis counſell where no good can pleale: 
Comeclollow me all thoſ@that would be rich, 

Few haue regarde (poore ſouldiers) of your caſe 

Perd, That (hall prooge beſt which firſt I went abour, 
Thogh ſome wold wreſt my words trom what thought 
The malice of Meleager now burſts our, 

Like flaming fires that burne them'clues to nought, 

Thus naughtic minds that neuerdreame but ll, 
Do conſter cuery thing ta crooked ſence- 

What I propo{de taduance our countrey ſtill, 
He would tatcrpret it as an offence. 

And this vnreuerent parting hence of his, 
Hath tall his former wrongs yet added one, 
By his ſeditious words incen!'d ere this . 

The ſouldiers are to facke the treaſures gone, 

Ant. Then let vs all of one accord conclude, 
Thar A/exand:rs hop'd for race mult raigne: 

So (ha!l w'eſtabliſh (till thannointed blood, 
Whoſe goucrnement bath glorie gaue,and gaine, 

And lect vs now before we part, appoynt 
Who gnuerne ſhall rill that the Babe be borne: 

And circum{pedtly putall things ra point, 
That the ſuccefſe our councells may adorne. 

Eum. I heare a tumult made amonglt the tents, 
And Ariaer is proclaimde a King, 

To which ti'inconſtant multitude conſents, 
That build on all that changcs beſt doe bring, 

The footmen all are indignation mou'd, 
That in th'aſſembly they got not a ſeate: 

That our proceedings they might haue approu'd, 
As knowine all that did concerne tac State, 
Thcir Princes memorie reſts ſoone defſpilde, 


That they dare thus reuolt, and vnconſtrainde 
D 2 Sauc 
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The Alexandrean 


Sauebut by too much libertie enti{de, 
Which makesthe giucr ſtill to be diſdaind, 
Thewant of diſcipline all things confounds, 
Their deeds want order and their pride all bounds, 
?rdi. Anddare they then againſt that fortreſle riſe, 
'**1,ere Alexanders collou!s once are rear d: 
Or violate the walls where-as helyes, 
fy not his ſhaddow 1-zue to make them feard? 
What, how comes this? and dare they then preſume 
T*cncounter their commanders and in armes? 
Armes, armes,iuſt wrath theſc rebels muſt conſume, 
Qur countcnance wil daſh them,ſound thalarmes. 
Excunt: 


AcT. 11. 'Scinn. 11; 


Liſjmachns, Selencus, 
O here a great and a moſt ſuddaine change, 
All men for mirth were like to haue gone mad, 
S9 that of late it would haue been thought ſtrange ; 
In all this citie to haue ſcene one fad. 
Each wall reſounded ſome mclodious ſong, 
To rauiſh curious eares with rare delight: 
Strange tapeſtries were ſtretch'd the ſtreets alone, 
And ſtately obicfts mace Yamule the frght, F 
As it his conqueſts gloriouſly to crowne, 
Of 211 the world a Parliamentto hold : 
He came with pompeto this 1mpertia]l towne, 
Thenetoht ofall maznificencervnfold. 
Here Glory in ker richeſt robes aray'd, 
Should hancſhowne all that greatnefſe could expea- 
Yet were our hones euenat the height betraid, 
To ceath thoſe trophes Fortune did cre. . 
Atragickend his trrumph quite confounds. 


All 


T razedie. 


All our applauſes are turn'd to complaints, 
Our muſlicke murr'd by melancholious ſounds, 
Spoil'd by the Cypreſle, Joe the Lawrell faints. 

To funerall ſhrikes ourſhowts of toy we turne, 

Our gorgcous garments mult giue place to griete: 
Wethat ſo much reioyc'd, farre more mult mourne, 
Dayes ſpent with woe arelong, with pleaſure bricte. 

This greateſt anguiſh breedes when one compares 
The time that preſent 1s, with itthat's paſt : 

And ponders the particular diſpaires, 
Thar all heroicke mindes with woe do waſte. 

Theſe two betweene what diffrence finde we forth, 

Theriſing Sunne, and it that is declinde? 
Whereis that bright Zodiacke of all worth, 
From whence the light of Valouronely ſhinde. 

Now deſolation ſpreades it ſelfe ouer all, 

A ſlolitarie {ilence griefe allowes: 
Ahas being bruiſd by that great Monarkes fall, 
How many malecontents abaſe their browes. 

A ſtrange ſuſpition hath poſſeſſd the ſtreeres, 
Whilſt euery man his neighbours fall conſpires: 
When vnawares one with another meetes, 

As ſtrait ſuſpeRing treaſon he retires. 

Of rumous ſtrange all earcs are greedie growne, 
Which (though all doubtfull) moue the mind to ruth: 
Andas all hearts haue idclls of their owne, 

What they contecture all afhrme for truth. 

Sel. The heauen with wrarhful cies our ations views 
As it towards vs that high diſdaine doth beare, 

Loe all mens heads are heauy for euill news, 
And though we knov7 not what, yet ſtil we feare. 

For (11ce the widdow'd world doth wanta head, 
Each member now doth labour to be chiefe: 

Which whilſt they diuers waycs the bodie leade, 
D 3; May 
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The Alexandreas- 


May a beginning giue t'an endleſſe oriefe. 

Some like the toole that thunder fain'd like Tove, 
Would make their fame like Alexanders ſound: 
And to bring others lowe, or tbe aboue, 

Would either gonerne all, or all confound. 

Then ſome vaine wittcs that onely would ſeeme wile, 
Whilſt by prepoſtrous fancies being deceiud, 

Do cuery thing that is not theirs deſpiſe, 
And periſh would,or them another ſau'd. 

A number too that all things doe content, 
What cachone thinkes, are ſtill reſolu'd to does 
They makea choice, then doe the choice repent, 
And ſtrait repent of that repentance too. 

The publike weale is ſpoi'ld by priuate hopes, 
Whilſt many thus the higheſt honour claime: 
This variance giues their fancies freeſt ſcopes, 

Its beſt to fiſh within a troubled ſtreame., 

Sce how diſſe ntion hath difſolu'd ſo ſoone, 
All kinde of order and confuſton brought: 
This diſcord hath our councell quite vndone, 


Whilſt one would hauedoneall, all have done nought. 


Though that Perdicras (as it would haue ſeem'd) 
As being deuoted to the ſacred blood: 
Sought (by that meanes more vertuous to b'eſteem'd) 


His Princes honour, and his Countries good, 


Yet hauing his companions in contempt, 
He ſought by ſubtill meanes himſclte taduance, 
And lo to ſhaddow his diſguifde attempt, 
Aym'dat th'imperiall place as butby chance. 

He care pretends that none th'vynborne beguile, 
As by the hcauens for th'orphans weale reſeru'd: 
Yet wanting of a King noughtbut the ſtile, 

He would not want that when th'accaſion ſeru'd. 

And Mcleager with the like reſpeR, 
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Trazeaie. 


To croſſe Perd:ccas countertets a loue 
To baſtatd Phrlips right, though in effeR, 
His purpoſe is but th'others todiſproue. 
And fo prouiding, that his enemy faile, 
He cares not much what Emperour they proclaime: 
And his deſigne with many may preuaile, 
The cloake of right apparrells any claime. 
They whoſe deſcent their titles doth diſcloſe, 
Being borne in poſſtbilitie to raigne, 
Muſt be preterr'd by reaſon vnto thoſe, 
T hat of ail right without the bounds remaine. 
Thefuriouz footmen inſolently ſtout, 
Bent to maintainea title, brau'd our band- 
And indignation thundring threatnings out, 
Would with our blood haue dide this barb'rous land, 
O what indignitie would this haue bin, 
Whilſt thoſe that we ſubdude with ſuch great toiles, 
Had in this ſort their viRtors vanquilh'd ſecne, 
And without paine poſleſſe their ſpoylers ſpoyles. 
Thus darkning all that we had done betore, 
(Our ſwords being ſtain'd by ignominious wounds) 
We of our conquelts could haue kept no more, 
But burialls baſe (if thoſe) inth'enemics bounds. 
O what excellencie conliſts in one, 
More than in many as witneſſes this houre! 
Some with a word orlooke doth morealone, 
Than thouſands ioyn'd with pollicie and powre. 
When ſquadrons arm'd with enſignes all diſplaid, 
As thoſe that of their Princeall reverence loſt, 
His generous courſe rhaue obſtinately ſtai'd, 
Did beſt abandon him when buſied moſt. 
Then of diſorder yeelding bitter fruits, 
They boldly march'd beforeth'imperiall tent, 


And chargd their ſoucraigne with vnlawfull ſuits, 
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The  Alexand;aan 


As tinnouations violently bent. 

They by no band of duety more detaind, 

Firſt grudgde, grew factious next, then rebells plaine: 
Like waters by induſtrious meanes rcitraind, 
Which if their dams once breake forth flouds do raine, 

But of th'vnrainted tipe of matchleſſe worth, 
Whom imitate none may, al muſt admire: 

Through ivſt di{daine waen furie ſparkled forth, 
1 laſtoniſh'd troups all trembling did retire, 

His ſtately countenance calm'd tumultuous ſounds, 
Lightning forth mateſtic through clowds of wrath: 
That cucn as it his words had giuen them wounds, 
They prottrated themſelues ex{pecting death, 

Thoſe loftic bandes that were of late fo prowd, 
That they difdain'd t'attend their Emperours will: 
Then by his 1ght being atan inſtant bow'd, 

Did beg forlicencebutto tarry ſtil. 

And yet what wonder though he wanneall harts, 
Thatto his ſacred preſence did repaire, 

With thataccompliſhment of vertuous parts, 
Az Jarge inhim, as in all others rare, 
V hilzs when we come to meete as each man ſees, 
Tn this maini'd ſtate bent rentertaine ſome lite, 
St1il nant'g in contempt all our decrees, 
The louldies are not ſtard from ciuill firife, 
Nu who can call that valorous Prince to minde, 
That any reuerence vnto vertue bearts: 
Futne muſt beconſtrain'd, or prooue vnkinde, 
To offcr vpa tribute of ſome teares. 
Lif His death of forrow makes my ſoule the prey, 
Though many thought thatT forit had long'd:; 
For 1: by tioſethat he reſts bound robcy, 
One c:nbe wrong'd, then | indeede was wrong'd. 
$.;. Fame to mine earcs by diuers tongues did bring, 
1 a 


Trageaie. 


Ta danger huge how you were once expoſde, 
Bur ſpccitidenot each particular thing, 
Whick by your f{elfe I Jong to kicare dilcl»'e. 
1 {172 \VFhon fage Caltifines for ns act, 
Witi1 1: UPC rſtitious cuſtoms cov Id comport: 
J>Uit \\ Toy ir ike VI des 21! f a4tre: 12 __ GCE {t, 
He was abu/3c,aod in a babar "Ms fort, 
59 plaging him (n© doubt) the king did til, 
Ctto profp.: ne we muſt ion pate 
Fol {4 fat: 11 t: Us that fol 4 T O!7te neſt), 
$ bcing of 2 1g Cat ir 11de5 a Da *ard fruit. 
We {Þ: F i Jn INES, 25 loth oof ir ſtares to tuch, 
Spcake ip! EE Gf vic C, Pi itt VL in: mUucil. 
But I wh- tople titiar wile mand. crcly Jow'd, 
\Wh:l{t ipying gue pertctions thus iniurd: 
To tender pations by com 1pattt mn mou'd, 
Woul dis [!tete hage willingly procin'd. 
Bur wh-n my credite faild, all hope b:1ng paſt, 
That1c hs PuUrcaalc grace inany ſort: 
] gave him & City rate phyſickeatthe [1ſt, 
That 1 his te was culilit might be ſhoxt. 
The king cnrag'd that I hz id wg prclumde, 
To :tmitc his ronenge by fodaine death: 
Tharby a Lion (hould be con! (UM, 
Did tnrow my dooinc out of the depths of wrath, 
Bur when with rolling cycs the Livnroard, 
He by my ftrengt" as trenorhlefe \W4S Ore.hrowne: 
Which to the King vv hoſe mind &id thin remord, 
My courage and tiny conſtancic made knowne, 
So that incontinent I was {et free, 
Py tis rare pronterſteem d among it te ſirong:; 
Andwith a minde from inward$rancor f; ee: 
AS ic us wrath, fo I forgot my wrong 
For whiiit alonc he thro ugha tor: of rarg'c 
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The Alexandrean 


Tf it had bin but ſo, to purchaſe fame: 
Some by that meanes had former wrongs reueng'd, 
Bevth ke Froratus tacquire a name. 
or +! 14k (wel ichathers did artempt in vaine, 

Abd ur by traucll, of a ſurffer dide, 
I 4:7 per; me hun bringing backeagune 
V1 1 7 did rune as {witt as he could ide 

* nd ot thar decede my fprite reſt; wellapaide, 
Forimc? thatiuone my {ourraigne held me deere, 
\V hich aite:wards heto the world bewraid, 
VWhilſtin this forme his fauou: did appeare. 

When vnawares he chanc'd my brow to wound, 
To ſtay inv blood that ſtria'd to dic his launce: 
My tewpl '$ With 1s diademne necrownd, 
A happy ligac, thougn comming but by chaunce. 

And )! who knowes but oncebetore I dic, 
wo 1at a C ieſucceſſe may fecond the preſage? 

. What hinders vs our f:rtune now to tric?, 

P. oy tOr a diadene Our cares t engage? 

Thotc bended mindes that ayme ategreatneſle ſtill, 
Growar popular Dy th armie to be prailde: 
Doe winde theme] ucs in cuery mans good. will, 
And woulfceme humblethat they may be railde. 

What countcrfteited triengs ſcale truſtleſſe bands, 
Whilitin the generall cauſe that cach pretends, 
Th-ugh neuct 1toyninz hearts, all toyne their hands, 
And worke ons wav ver worke for diuerlce ends? 

Yea thoſe whoſe thoughts intend ratiend rhe ſtate, 
He purcha\de powres, being purpoſde for the fields, 
With icalo:15 mindes tiicir riualls bent 1 "abate, 
Woilſte vills all, now nance Canother yeelds. 

Yer wit'1 {uf pendedthoughtrs all d-uhttull Rand, 
And their de''gnes raccomphlih doc forbeare, 
Leſt all thereſt loyad by a gencrall band, 


Much 


Travede. 


March him t'orethrow that firſt gjues cauſe of feare, 
But he may proſper beit wiym burning thiiſt 
Of goucrnement enflames atfirſt Caduaunce: 
Ghike to e {ccond, duubting to be firſt, 
Will inake their hopes d: -pend vpon h15 chaunce, 
An:l by a battcll when that one pre uailes, 
There will :ich hopes ataealie rate be ſole: 
For of t! at faction hr{t whoſe tortune failes, 
Eucn all will trive who fhalbe brft to folde. 
All tits to me great cauſe of teare aff >rdes, 
] eſt that we rw > protra. t the t metoo lng: 
And wounded be before we draw our fivords, 
It thoſe we n+ v;cuent that vw: Wd vs Wrong. 
L»i. No chanceoflats hath br wght mc fo to bow, 
Bur I esfpcct 1 Pa rt of r19ſe gre oe V: 
Yett1 av min 'c alt :doemcnt not allow, 
Tha totucra d Ng rous di: chaac ol 't\ capes: 
Thereare tour charge ſome prouinces 421d, 
Whoſ: peaccfuil Rates weman: "ge muſt aw le; 
Till Ml atten! pt thar which they baue detipn'd, 
Whil2 from the world each th'other doth exile, 
Then liuing but like thoſe whoſe force is {mall, 
From which the world no orcat thing can ex{pcct: 
We ſhall profeſſe a fauour tothem all, 
And an indifecrencie pretend raffect, 
Yethall not then our thoughts haue leaue to ſleepe, 
But ſubtiltics muſt circum{vectly frame: 
The mightte mcn at variance ſtill rokecpe, 
Soalivavcs itrengrhning vs, and weakning tcm. 
And when th'occaſion ſkier dealing claimes, 
Ve ſhall make warre with ſome crc it @- NE: 
Like cunning WreMters att'O;ympicke gancs, 
] bar exerciſe themſclues to be more frong. 


And whea themiclues haue thus pre; 11'd the way, 
A VV hilt 
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The. Alexandreav 


Whilſt that their pomp doth bearea lower faile: 
For at thelaſt rheir force muſt much decay, 
Since all wuſt alwayes looſe, though one preuaile. 


Then prompt catchiuc that which we now contriue, 


P.y reining the remnant that remaincs: 

We may polleſſe the ſtate for which they ſtriuez 

Tizus they the toiles, and we ſhall get the gaines. 
Excunt. 


Chorus. 


O harpy was that en'l:teſſe age, 
In which Atraa lid below: 
Azud wat Bcllonacs barbarous rage 
Did = all order quite orethrow, 
Th: whilſt all d1d themſclues content 
11th that thinz which they did poſſeſſe, 
And glort: "a 1n alittle rent, 
As wanting meanes to make exceſſe. 
T heſ: could no kinde of want bemonte, 
For cranmeg nought they had all things: 
And ſt»ce none fourht themperions Fi 
Whit none wreſubicets, all were kings: 
0 tatruebliſſe their com ſe was ſ.t, 
T hat got to line, not lin'd to et. 
Thin Innocencienaked lind, 
And had no neede nor thonght of armes, 
WV h:lit ſprehtfull ſerites no meanes con:riu'd, 
T oplanu' thunproudent with harmes, 
T + i:  lawes did not extcnd 
T he Wn ds of reaſon as they doe: 
Stzife being braur ne where it [hou ld end, 
C kearins one onbt 1 gender :wo. 


T hen, caitores but by conſcience ſtoodt, 


BY 


T ragcdie, 


By which dark " Hed were foone diſceru'd, 
Whilſt all behoou'd there to be good, 
Whereas no enilt was to ve learn'd: 
And how could any then prone naueht, 
Whiift vertne by example's taught? 
T hen 1ortal! mindes all moit pure, 
Free from corruption liſted lon”: 
Whilſt arm da with [LNOCEORCT! ſure * 'S 
When none d:d know how 10 doe w1 on: 
T hen ſ!:27d with no ſ"ſpitious thou; bt, 
Men miſc h efe aid from none « x/þ, 2 
For that which in thimſ.luts nas not, 
In oth 15 they would not ſuſpect. 
And thouzh none did ſterne 'awes impart, 
That micht uſe virtue men compel, 
Each in the tabie of his hart 
Had grau'd a law of dooine well: 
And all did wickedn'(ſe forbeare, 
T hrough a free-will,and not for feare. 
T he firſt that ſpoi''d the publ, ke reſt, 
And did diſturbe this quiet ſtate, 
1 was Auaricegthe greateſt peit 
T hat cner paſt th infernall gate: 
A monſl:'r very hard to daunt, 
Lrane, as drydwvp with and care, 
Thouzh tt ll of wea!th for feare of want, 
Still at the borders of diſparre. 
Scarſe ta ting fool t hane natnre eas'd, 
Nor for the cold ſutficient clothing, 
She with hi ber; ncucr plas ad, 
T hinkes all hath much, ſh: hath nothing. 
Thi daushtcr of jlexne Pluto fall, 
Her f- uhers dungeon flrines tofill. 
That moriſti 1-tamer moſt renown'd, 
E 3 
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The Alexandrem 

T he zreat Aicides,Thcobes glory. 
T bat for tw:luc ſeuerall labours crown'd, 
Fas famons made by many a [tory. 
As one that all his ttme had toy{'d, 
T o purge theworld of {ach like peſts, 
T hat robbers rob'd, a''d ſpo:tersſpoyl'd, 
Stll humbling hautie tyrants creſts: 
He by this monſter once or e-throwne, 
Dt paſſe in Sparne his ſtrength to try: 
And there tooke more then was hs owne, 
What rieht hathe toGerions ky? 

T tus auarice the world di cointes, 

And mak:s the ereateſt conquerors ſlanes. 
Ah when t afflict the world with eriefe, 
T his poore-rich menſter once was borne, 
T hcn weakeneſſe coucd finde no reliefe, 
And ſubiultie did _— ſcorne: 
Yet ſome that labor d to recall 
T he bl:(ſe that zuilded th ancient aze, 
Did puniſhment prepare for all, 
That did their thoughts towice engage. 
And yet the more they, Lawes did tring, 
T hat to be good might men conſtraine, 
T he more they ſought to do the thing, 
From which the lawes did: hem reſtraint: 

So that by cuſtome alterd quite, 

T he worid in eniil aoth moſt delight. 

Exennt. 


Acr. 111 Scans rt. 


Perd'ccas., Fumenes, 


NR, T Ow fortune {my!le. ypon my rifine ſtate, 
And cuncs to promile mote then I require: 
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Travzeare. 


Loe by degrees my glory doth grow great, 
And by their death rat did my d at'1 conlpire. 
Proud Mcleazer that diſdain 'd to bow, 
And my aduancement alwayes did mill. ke, 
Hath with his blood {cal4 my aflurance now, 
Teaſtoniſh thoſe that would attempr the like. 
Eum. Yetof his fall the forme my mindeappalls, 
Arthaitar of the gods without regard : 
We were too rath ts violate thoſc walles, 
Which the moſt impious perſons would haue ſpard 
Laſciuious 4z7ax by Mzineruaes ſpighr, 
Euſt for proph.ining ſuch a ſacred place, 
On the Capharian rockes did looſe the light, 
Andall his nauie to his great di;grace. 
We thould not irritate celeſtial] powers, 
Then all beginnings are conlidered moſt: 
And by this {acril. gious a&t of ours, 
I teare that we the hearts of ſome haue loft. 
Per. Let others ſec ke roblerue ſuch points as thoſe, 
Tam not fo ſcrupulous, for I proteſt 
Querall,and by all meanes ile kill my foes, 
And then there-after diſpute of the reſt. {bee 
They wrong the Gods that think their church ſhould 
As a refuge tor male-factors ſtill : 
For with their tafticethis can not agree, 
Whogardth enili-doers guiltie arc of 1!l. 
Was he not ſtaind with many a moaſtrous crime? 
And lik: the S1/1m.and-y in the fire, 
Didloue to liuc in trouble all his time, 
And alterations alwaycs did require. 
Eu One humorous head thar dorh in braules delight, 
Mav poiſ»n thoutands with che gall of ipight. 
Pod. As itill (ediriouſly affecting (trite, 
He but abus'd the credit of bis king; 
And 
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The Alexand; aan 
AnJ fnt ſome of his flaues to rake my life, 
Ay {1 PRC r eouic ed hi ſtomacke ſting. 
mm. | {awhow that aduan.'d betore your band, 

You Kea '{t d1d che cke,then chaſe them in the end: 
And with what mightic courage you did ſtand 
Our Souzraignes corps (thot oh dead, bent to defend. 

Pcrd. He but a dattard is Ca toe that vicldes, 
And inno conflit hath his fortune tryed: 
We (it by time nor ventring to the fields) 
Like bcaits being ſaciihc'd hid fimply dycd. 

Bat when without we maiſters d11 remaine, 
Leſt Bb:/on had {traight bin barrd trom foode: 
I rnole reoellious 1q Undrons did conftraine, 
Eu-n tour aduantage concord to conclude. 

Thyagreement that gaue mea great relicfe, 
Made my competctour his marke to miſe: 


For when I came,though hee before was chiefe: 


"The ſhadow of my grearneſſe dirkned his. 
 Eum, Yet in this treatieall the world may {ce 
Th'opinion of the muſtitude prey ald- 
He whom they did el:tour prince muſt be, 
And cur deligne hath altogether fail'd. 
Put how comes this? that cuery captaine gets, 
A ccrtainerealim« aflign'd novy t> his charge: 
And with a warlike armie forward fers, 
Tl e juwirs of his government enlarge? 
Perd. I dy my meancs hauc cuery oreat man crown d, 
;t from my grcatnefle & reat things might procced: 
POLO make my authorittc renow nd. 
T8 CE 2 1; es me better than tne Fi cd. 
—_ SLID 28 chiefly d14 yracure, 
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Tit on iy credit mion: remains more (17e, 
And racy by fuch great gitts eng19' tome. 


 Trageate. 


For him that hath them thus to honor brought, 
They muſt be bound to holdin highaccount: 

And Thauenotaduanc'd them thus for nought, 
They be the meanesby which I mindeto mount. 

Eum. O but your fancies may be much decciu'd, 
There is no bond thatbinds vngratefull minds: 

I feare thiaduancement that they thus rcceiud, 
Haue ſhewne them wayes to faile by other windcs. 

So long of late as they had nced of you, 
Toſeeme your conſtant friends they kindly ſought: 
But ſince their greatneſſe giues them f1cedomnuw, 
They do didaine what may abaſe them ought. 

To thoſe all greatmen trankeſt friends do proue, 
Whom without cauſe they alwayes fauour ſtill: 
And cannot be as were compell'd to loue, 

Thoſe whoſedeſerts do challenge their good wall. 

This would prejudge the freedomeot their ſtate, 
That any might claime intereſt in thcir hearts: 

No, kings can hold of none their kingly ſeat, 
None muſt vpbraid thera with ſo great deſerts. 

And in my judgement you haue greatly errd, 
Them thus t'exalt whoſe ſtates you would furprile : 
Their common cuſtome is that are preterrd, 

That they may ſtand, not to lct others riſe. 

Perd, Ile make theirbrefts ſuch ical-us thoughts im- 
That euery one ſhall ſecke his mate r'cre-throw- (brace, 
And then I purpoſe to ſupply their place, 

When by ſuch ſleights the higheſt are brought low, 

T his {ubtill courſe reſts by experience try'd, 

The ſtrongſt cle is to confuſion gone- 
T long to learne how Leonatus dy'd, 
Not thatI minde his funeralls ro bemone. 
Eum, That prince magnanimous whom all admire 


Through his accuſtom'd clemencie proclaim: 
F That 
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The Alexandreas 


That baniſhd Grec/ans might to Greece retire, 
Sauc one ly ſuch whom murder had defamd. 
Atthis,{jome Grec/an great men were commou'd, 
Whole partiall grudge occaſion'd their exile: 
Leſt th'others reſtitution ſhould have prou'd, 
A mcancsthauc brought theirſtare ta lower ſtile, 
Andriliindienition that they had conceiu'd, 
Div bu: {t ov rinrcbel!; on for atim.c: 
Thewhich the king deepe in his mindeengrau'd, 
fird thought by Athens ſpoylcs avenge that cryme. 
But lince that death miniſtred them reliefe, 
Grown bold to proſccute their provwde attempt: 
T 1.:%entausand the At oltans were the chicke, 
That brovght Antipater firſt in contempr. 
And bcing by them conſtrain'd to quitthe field, 
Hcina little towneenclos d at laſt: 
Was once reduc'd in dangers ncere to yield, 
And ſtaine the glory of his ations paſt. 
But vet by acctdentas whiles it falles, 
Its better to be fortunate then wile: 
Anvniuipeed thatt throwne from the walles, 
Th Ate1ze captaine happened to ſurpriſe. 
Then did Aptipater his courage reare, 
Thar bad almoſt his ſtaggering hopes betraid: 
Ard yet not alto: 2cther bee 'd from feare, 
He ſent to Leonatzs fecking aid. 
And he that feem'd his friendſhip much taffet, 
Did carefull of his countrie-men appearc: 
But 1the nad preuail'd ſome do ſuſpe, 
Antipatoy hv ac| bought his fuccours deere. 
"Yet by tiYeff-& ki3 purpoſe bent to ſhew, 
What eucr that hewas,he ſeem'd a friend: 
But when tl! Aihervans did his comming know, 
T encounter him they did directly tend. 


T raveate. 


And though their thoughts in depths of doubts did 
They,whilſt alone,to match him thought it beit:(fAcete, 
Then whilſt they march'd aduentrous trOUPCS tO NCTE, 
H-rd was the welcome of th'vnwelcome uct, 

For when both tarmics were Yabartle brou oht, 
And all the fruits of valour cid afford: 
Rath LZeonat#s ike a Lyon fought, 
Bent to proue worthy of his wonted Lord. 
But whiſt ke brauely did his charge acquite, 
Heloſt himſclte that others came to  ſaue: 
And by their Captaines fall diſcourag d quite, 
His ſcatred troupes great domage did recciue. 
Yet when the newes to Axtipater were told 
Of thcir mithap that come for his relcite - 
He not one fone of ſorrow did vntold, 
A little gaine doth mitigate grear gricte. 
For he Gid know, though | then his foes preuaild, 
That this great foht infeebled had their hoſte- 
And then he tooke to him which much auai'ld, 
Thoſe deaten bandes thar had their Captaine loſt, 
Yet that in which he did moſt comtort ftinde, 
Was i115 dcliuerie from a ſecret foe: 
Which did with icloufie torment his minde, 
Though outwardly not ſecming to be ſo 
Perd. Thus wethat vnderneath one cniiene warrd, 
Slept in onetent, andall one fortune prou d, 
And with a friendſhip then that neucr iarrd, 
As Pilid:s and mad Oreſtes lou'd. 
Since wantingnow a Lord. that all-be Lords, 
We loc renounceall kind of kindnefſe now: 
And ſecretrancor budding in diſcords, 
Eucn eacry one doth thigthers ruine vory. 
Such is thedacred famine. of a crowne, 
_—_ it to ſatishez belgre.wefaile,- » TG 
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The: Alexandre 


Wrat ſtands within our way,all muſt go downe, 
And b1nd; of blood or friendſhip nought auaile. 
FT he c 5 Yry-rauih'd fouls that would be great, 
Prer=7mv't no meancs although yniuſt: 
Econarmmers in the ſtate; 
112]; rhere can be no rruſt, 
i},lperceiue Artipater doth tend, 
; 1 wre,t attaine that ſacred preys 
\ /..- :: of late augmented nowinth'end, 
4 hicug)h cuery danger once may make a way. 
Aad 4/-xander ſometimes {pake at large, 
Then wilt Aztipater with Azz ſtriu'd, 
Thitocwithout the Jimits of his charee, 
More ike aking thana Licutenant lia'd. 
Amntir9rus, and Ptholomie in armes 
Ar: toy ndin one, our ruine bent to breed: 
I tare that friend{hip procreate our harmes, 
Valefe their ipight preuented be with ſpeed. 
Perd. 112 lodge you now Enmenes in my breſt, 
Andlz: you ſcethe ground of my deſignes: 
Since that we bothalike muſt toyle or reſt, 
As tholc whole courſcone planetnow confines. 
Si1ce at his death, I by our dying Lord 
VVas in bis place appointed to ſucceed, 
And that my jortune doth a meanes afford, 
How that I compatſe may what he decreed, 
Tote2ne tnat placeI cannot well agree, 
As 1t I wanted courage to command: 
Tio take that which the fates dothrow on me * 
For if without a throne, I cannot ſtand. 
And taoſc that would pertorme difficult things, 
Mult not regard what way,ſo they prevaile; 
Of {l-toht,then forcea greater furtherancebrings, 
The Fox mult helpe if hatthe: Lyonfaile. - 


So 


T racedie. 


So for Antipatera ſnare thauelayd, 
His daughter in marriage did require: 
That fo the time might but haue bin delayd, 
Till thatI had accomplithtmy deſire. 
For with the ſhadow of pretended loue, 
And hope of that affinitie to come: 
I from his bounds was minded to remoue, 
A warrelike troupe wherewith himlſclfte t'orecome, 
But to deceiue deceiuers, tis moſt hard, 
He quickly did miſtruſt thintended wrong: 
And from my meſſengers his eares he barr'd, 
As did 7 liſſes from the Szrens ſong. 
Eum, This to your ſtate,[ think, might much import 
If to your {clfe you choſe a vertuous mate : 
Whoſe beauty pleaſure, birth might bring ſupport, 
Andboth concurre ia oneto blefſe your ſtate. 
If you to make your high defignes more ſure, 
By Hymens meanes with fome your ſelfe alic: 
Thus of ſome Prince you may the powre procure, 
That wil conioynd with you one fortune tric. 
What griefte were this if you haue hap rattaine, 
That faire 14:4 which your fancies frame: 
Ifafter yoa of yours none doe remaine, 
That may enioy your conqueſts, and your name. 
Kings live moſtſure, that of their owne haue heires, 
Whoſe ſacred perſons none dare feeke to wound: 
Since though they dic, yet there reſt ſome of theirs, 
That are tauenge their death by nature bound. 
Pe. Noght reſts vntride that might inlarge my might 
I minde to match my {clfe with ſuch a one: 
That if ſhe haue my powreto proue her right, 
May be thought worthy of th' Xmathianthrone: 
I with 0/ymprias haue deuitdea thing, 


That may aſſure her ſtate, and make mine ſtrong: 
F 3 The 
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. As one enoraffde within the royall blood. 


The A lexandrean 
The which I hope ſhall prooue a proſprous ſpring, 


rom whence may flow great things ere itbeloag, 
By Cleopatra may a means be catch d, 
Thar our deſignes ta glorious end may bring: 
I mcanc ſhe whom hir tather Philip matchd, 
With Alexanaer of th' Epirots King, 
He hauing heard Great Al:xan Drs fame, 
In cmulation of that monarkes praiſc- 
Went with his troupes th Errur:ans bent to tame, 
Which enterpriſe did but abridge his dayes. 
In marriage with that widdow'd Queene combinde, 
If that her mother thus our courte afliſt, 
Whilſt I cffet that which I haue defign'd, 
Who dare preſume my purpole to refiſt? 
For whilſt this friendſhip doth my name renowne, 
It may my thoughts from further feare ſeclude: 
Since hauing thus a title to the Crowne, 


Enm. I feare that this your purpoſe to preucnt, 
A number now take armes all in one forinc: 
As thole that haue diſcoucrd your intent, 
And by the lowring cloudes ftoreknow aſtorme. 
For loc how many ciſc together runne, 
That for our ruine wonderfully thitſt, 
Pex. Where do you think that we{hould then begin 
Andexerciſc hoſtility at firſt? 
Eu. Though weour ſelues in ſtrangers thrones inſtal, 
Andhaving Aſz to ſubiection brou ohe: 
M ike Nilrs, Indeus,and Enphrates thrall, 
Yetall thoſe victories would lerue for nought, 
Whilſt martiall Macedonze luing free, 
The ſpring that (till will powre new armics forth, 
Dorh notackno wledge you her king to be, 
Nor hath not proou'd yottr militatie worth. 


PIN 


tal, 


Trazedie. 


To thoſe that wouldpurſue a Prince in armes, 
His chicfeſt realme the greateſt vantage giues: 
Whereit the warre hold our, tis with his harmes, 
Sincethat within his bowcdlls th'cnemy liues. 

And warres protracted with a peoples lofle, 
Doe from their ſoueraigne alienate their loue: 
They loſe their hearts whom fortune once doth croſle, 
And foild at home can no where cl/c remoue. 

He that hath Macedorre, hath the beſt, 

Which of our Monarchic the Miſtrcſle is: 
That conquerd hath couragioully the reſt, 
And but depends on AMazs as onely his. 

If you were Lord of that vndaunted ſoile, 
And by 0/ympias conntenaunc'd but a while: 
Strait from Azxtipater all would recoile, 

And him as traitor to the ſtate cxile. 

To you that are a Macedon/az borne, 

If match'd with Cleopatra great in powres: 
The Macedonians gladly would be {worne, 
And if commaunding them, then all wer yours, 

Perd. Yet this opinion partly I diſprooue, 
Which would not (as youthinke)our troubles end; 
For if that we from hence our force remooue, 

And to the Amathian bounds directly tend. 

There muſt at firſt a doubtfull warre be proou'd, 
With thoſe brauz bands whoſe valouris well knowne- 
Of whom Craterxs deerely is belou'd, 

That bound t' Anripater are all his owne. 
And though indeede as kindely to thoſe parts, 
My friendſhip is affected to by ſome: 
Yet others haue preoccupi'd their harts, 
And will diſcredite vs before we come. 
Then whilſt that we the Macedonians boaſt, 


Andlcaue thoſe realmes vnarm'd that elſe are ours: 
Strair 


The Alexand; au 


Strait Prolomie,when ſtrengthned is his hoſte, 
May enter Aſia and ſupplant our powres. 
I by my tudgement willingly would take, 
The courſe that ſeemes to make our ſtate molt ſure: 
It dangerous is thaue focs behind our backe, 
That vnawares our ruine may procure. 
My purpoſe is, though yet to none made knowne, 
Thar Zzipt firſt ſhall burdend be with warre: 
For it that Prolomie were once orethrowne, 
Thenthat from Greeceall hope of help would barre. 
Em. Hold ſtill with you thoſe of the ſacred blood, 
Whom to prote& you alwayes muſt pretend: 
The countnance of the great may doe much good, 
Whome ſtill though weake, the world delights attend, 
Excennt. 
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Olympias, Roxant, 


c= ſorrow then cuen tyrannize my ſoule, 
Whoſe rage with reaſon now no meaſure keepes: 
What of my teares the torrent can controule, 
Since flowing from atflitions deepeſt deeps? 

How can my breaſt but burſt whilſt ſobs rebound? 
Since once the ſeate of toys now not tie ſame: 

M 1y not huge horrors preſſe me to the ground, 
In thinking whatI was,and what Iam, 

I wasa great mans wife, a greaters mother, 
Enen{h{to whome the heauens their beſt did giue: 
YcrT,cuenI, more plagu'd than any othicr, 

In durocons now of defolation liue. 

My tonnethat was the gloric of bis time, 

Staine of tines paſt, and light of times to come: 


nd, 


 Trazeate. 
{O fraile mortalitie, O flideric ſlime, ) 
Though havingall orecom'd, death did orecome. 

AndTI (deieQed wretch) whoſe dying eies, 

He was by Natures cuſtome bound rhaue cloſde: 
Was not to ſhut his ſtarres with th'juorie skics, 
That tapeſtried where maieſtie repoſde. 

- Butah! his falling ina forraine part, 
Hath (if it can benlargde) enlargde my griefe: 
Elte I on Im would melted hane my hart, 
And ſpent my ſelte thaue purchaſde his relicfe. 

Yetthough I was not preſent at his death, 

He ſhall not be defrauded of my tcares: 
But for his funerall fires my flaming breath 
Doth {moake, and to his ghoſt a tribure beares. 

Rex. Ah, to what corner rolles my watry {ight? 
Where it not findes ſome matter to bemone: 

O fodlith cics! whie looſe ye not your light? 
Since that your treaſure is to ruine gone. 

Once ot all Queenes I might the fortune ſcorne, 
To whom iuſt Icue that great man did engage: 
Whole match in worth the world hath ncucr borne, 
Nor ncuer ſhall enrich another age. 

When thoſe perfeions whiles tranſport my minde 
Which admiration onely doth dilate: 

I'm woe tnat me the deſtinics delignde, 
To be the partner of his glorious (tate. 

Andl repentthat to his ſtght I paſt, 
Though highly gracde on atcſtiuall day: 

A feaſt that many a time muſt make me faſt, 
And with {iowe woethat flying mirth detray. 

Then it my fortune had not blinded me, 

Burt ah! whole wdgement had itnot bereaud? 
Whilſt the worlds Monarkedaignd to like of me, 


I had th'cucntofmy high flight concein'd. 
G He 


He of th' 47am Prince whoſe ſtate did then decline, 
Had boti the wife and daughtersat his will: 
Whoſe beautics glorie would haue darkned mine, 
Yet free from ſnares retainde his fancies till. 
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.\* F Then when my father choſe out from the reſt, 
ws Thoſe virgins all whom Fameaffirmd for rare: 

Ws | Though having viewd them all, helou'd me beſt, 
hs | 


Then tho ught moſt fortunate(if not moſt faire.) 
And when his martiall nobles were diſmaid, 
That he bimſelfe with captiues had alide: 
Heby that meanes (as loue had gited) ſaide, 
Tooke from the vanquiſht ſhame, from viRtors pride. 
Then me as Empretle all did cntertaine, 
Though h1s inferzor farre 1n all reſpects: 
Fill tiom him by death diuorcde remaine, 
Whom with his ſonne now all the world negledts. 
Oy», Although this will but aggrauate my woe, 
Fr) ads hom the Fatesall comfort now ſeclude: 
Yet dol reucrence his remembrance fo, 
That of my fonne to heare 1t doth me good, 
And daughter now, to double my diſtreſſe, 
Make me at length acquainted with his death: 
That ſorrow may cach paitot me poſleſlle, 
| Sad newes mine cares, teares eics, and (ighes my breath, 
Rox. Though gricfe to me ſcark c libertie aFordes, 
Texpreſſe the paſſions that oppreſle my mind: 
Yet would aFe&tion wreſtleout ſome wordes, 
To ſpeake of him that all my ioycs confind. 
When he had conquerd all that could reſiſt, 
A monarchie not cquall with his minde: 
Stillin his haughty courſe he did inſiſt, 
And ſearch'd out th'Ocean other worlds to finde, 
But whenfrom it his nauic was redeemde, 


1088 He itoode in doubt where trophees next toreate: 
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For all the world forhim too little ſeemde, 
His minde conld more conceiue than nature beare, 
Then ah this Emprour purpoſde was in th'end, - 
At Baby/on his glories height to ſhew: 
Where Al the world his comming did attend, 
As Tone aboue, he onely raignde below. 
When he drew neere that then thrice Monarks ſeate, 
All th Aftrologiansby their skill foretold, 
What dangers there were threarned to his ſtate, 
The which elſe-whe re might better be controld. 
But he that was not capable of teare, 
And could not mule of miladuentures then: _. 
Cauſde through'thattowne him ſelfe in trinmph beare, 
Backd with RE. kings, than other kings with men. 
There as a god1n all his ſubies ights, 
Which mirth with mour nivg I muſt ſtill record: 
He ſpent, or loſt a time in al delichts, 
That a ſucceſſefull fortune could afford. 
Till Theſſalzs, tor miſchiete but releru'd, 
Once to his houſe inuited him to dine: 
Where falſe Caſſander at the table ſeru'd, 
And as he vide, with water mixt his wine. 
Olym. Alas,alas, and ſo it proou'd in th end, 
But Sho could feare a benefited friend? 
Rox. The creatures al eſteemde of greateſt worth, 
That cither are in th'earth, the ſea, or thaire: 
In Perſia, Arabia, or the Ind's brought forth, 
That walke, that ſwim, thar flie, that grow, were there, 
Then wh-n that reaſon drunkewith pleaſure ſlept, 
Which all things did aboundantly afford: 
And vhilft that nought ſave mn Fcke meaſure kept, 
W:th Ceres, Bacchus onelic was ador'd. 
Bur when the King beginning was to drinke, 


As Brangely moou'd hethundred forth agrone: 
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ve)! And from the table ſodainly did ſhrinke, - 
k Yo Fi As one whoſe ſtrength was at an inſtant gone. 
$148  Thenwhen he ſoftly was ta chamber led, 
WEN That Dcathartitle to his bodie claimde: 
wt 11-8 fl he ff rowing ſouldiers ſwarmd about his bed, 
114 Vu lookes, once fierce,then for compaſſion framde. 
LES but he whome victoric had ſtill arrayd, 
Bo 1h, This battcll with thereſt bent to makecuen: 
1148 -».d lookc like one whomeall the world obayd, 
The” | Aad boaſted ſhortly then to take the heaucn. 
12108 Then that he comfort might thafflited bands, 
4.96 He {tretcht them out to kiſſe reſpected partes: 
wa | More by the Sword than Scepter honord hands, 
| On which it ſcenide they melted all their harts. 
1+. Laſt,vnto them thoſe generous words he tolde, 
"| Yetto my life my death doth bring no blot: 


Thus todieyoong in yeercs, in glorie olde, 
Ot all our familieitis the lot. 
And ſince that no mo worlds now reſt torecome, 
44. It's time to die: I did an Empire found, 
' (FG ' And liu'd and raignde; it's done for whichI come, 


} il l Now my great ghoſt muſt goe beneath the ground, 
'\FL08 Then having thus diſchargde all debt of life, 
WING! - He with a countnance conſtant eucn in death: 
a [i | As too victorious of that fatall ſtrife, 
 \ W186 All tt'aireperfuming ſpent th'imperious breath. 
| 1th i | But when that it once through the camp was -knowns 
| i [i Ui | That from the world that world of worth was gone, 
"wal il What anguith was it cannot well be ſhowne, 
* | I had my part, yet had notall alone. 
Wh. O let that day which makes my dayes all night, 
11 Be rcgiſtred amongſt the diſmall dayes: | 
TR Whoſe inauſpiciousand lugubrious light, 
; 
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Fi | The world with ſome diſaſter ill diſmayes. .. 
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And Bab:lon,curſt be thy fatall towres, 
Once ſeate of Monarches,miſtreſle of all thearth: 
But from hence-foorth aſlaue to forraine powres, 


Still burden'd be thy bounds with blood and dearth. 
Olimp. You need not vie thoſe execrations more, 


Though Babilon of breath that prince depriu'd: 
Yetasan Oracle had told before, 
In Macedonie was his death contriu'd. 

T' 4ntipater was told, how diuers times 
Theking againſt him had beene mou'd to wrath : 
And doomd, asguiltie of opprobrious crimes, 
His ſonne in law Linceſtes vnto death. 

And he had heard the king did ſtrialy trie, 
How his Licutenants had their places vide: 
Still making all as traitours ſtraitto die, 

That had t he ſame in any fort abuſde. 

Then he that priuate was this owne miſdeeds, 
Hadlearnd by others whathe might exſpe : 
As whoſe ambitious breaſt in pride exceeds, 
And alwayes dida {oueraigntie affe&. 

But when Craterus was nani'd to his place, 
And he in his requird the warres tattend: 
He thought that it was but a meanes embrace, 
To plague his pride with a deſerued end. 

Then to preuent that, which I thinke was ſtill - 
More tcar'd by him, then purpofde by the king: 
With guiltie thoughts beſt exerciſde in ill, 


He ſought what might todeath his ſoueraigne bring. 


Andthis the traytor compaſlde atthe laſt, 
As 1 alas, haue learnde (although too late) 
When to my ſonne, his ſonne Caſſandey paſt, 
As to congratulate his proſprous ſtate. 

Then in his companie he did retaine, 

A poyſon powrefull where it was imploy'd: 


G 3 Whole 
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i Whoſe violence no metrall could reſtraine, 
ip q | But in a horſcs hoofe was {till conucighd. | 
et He, and his brother then th'advantage watchde, 
An for their prince acup of poyſon male: 


BL & |; Thus he thatneuer was by th'enemics matchde, 
ene | Dothby the treaſon of his friends lye dead. 
BY” | Rox. And could, ordurſt thoſe traytors be ſo bold, 
i The glory of the world to vndermine- 6 
{fi But ah, Madam), 4#tipatey of old, 


Againſt your greatneſle alwayes did repine. 
And I remember ona time he ſent 
A Meſlenger,of minde to make you bow: 
Thar to your ſonne a letter did preſent, 
Full of inuectiues to diſcredite you. 
The king whilſt reading what it did compriſe, 
Did witha {cornefull {mile rHepheſtion ſay: 
In writing of ſuch things he is not wiſe, 
Which Rraight one muthers teare will waſh away. 
Olimp. My ſonne indeed 1many atime aduilde, 
How that difloyall man ſtriu'd to be great : | 
Burt as a womans wir, mine was deſpi{de, 
Andwreſted ſtil] vntothe ſenſe of hate. 
Yctof my ſonne I thought the deeds were ſuch, _ - 
That tadmiration com'd they paſt enuy: 
And that none durſt his ſacred perſon touch, 
On which the daunted world did whole relye. 
| How oft hauelI thoſe bitter throwes allowde, 
py By whicl1T brought that demi-eod to light? 
1 And well I might of ſucha birth be prowde, 
That made me glorious in the peoples ſight. 
 Thovph divers to9,as Ihaue ſometime knowne, 
FPetitrange his loue from me did waye «tprepare: | 
Yet were their ſlizhts by duteous loueare-r hrowne, 
Angl re/peted witha rcuercnt cate. 
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His 


Tramadie. 


His tender loue towards me was much extolde, 

Then when he ſought teftabliſh a decree : 
That [| amongſt thlmortalls might benrold, 
Andas ta Goddeſle, honors done to me. 

Ah, how can I this tragicke time ſuruiue, 
That loſt a ſonne ſogreat, a ſonne ſo kinde 2 
And th'only meanes that make me noy to liue, 
Is with reuenge, hope rentertaine my minde. 

Rox.His loue towards you no doubt behoou'd rabound 

(By nature parents of their owneare loud) 
But thoſe towards whom he by no bond was bound, 
Of his humanitie the fruits haue prou'd. 

His clemencie did make his ſtate more ſure, 
Then all the terrors rifing from his name: 

W hich whilſt he liu'd did publike lone procure, 
And after death aneuer dying fame, 

Th'vnhappy S:ſigambs taking heart 
Ofher owne naturall ſonne, the death ſuruiu'd: 
And t' Alexander did thatloue impart, 

The which was due to Dari whilſt he liu'd, 

But when the tidings wounded had hgr cares, 
Thar from the world was robde that glory of men: 
Then ſuddenly difloulde in floods of teares, 

She hated lifeas neuer ſpoilde till then. 

And with her widdow'd-nephew ather fecte, 
That of Hepheſtion did the death bewayle: 

Her ſoule amidſt aſea of woes did fleet, 
Whoſe forces as ouer-whelmde began to fayle. 

Then barrde from food ſhe groucling did abide, 
Till that the courſe of life ran end was runne: 

Thus the ſurujude herſonne,yet with him dide, 
In whom ſhe found th'affetions of a ſonne. 
Olimp. If but by hearing of his dolorous end, 


A ſtranger(once his captiuc )Jdide tor griefe. 
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The Alexandr aan 


Ah,ſhall his mother onnew hopes depend, 
As ſuch aloſſe might looke for ſome reliefe? 
And (ol will, tor twere a great diſgrace 


| Tomethe mather of th'all- conquering man: 


Like other women to giue fortune vlace, 
And yeeld to miſcric as many can. 
Though gricfe at firſt muſt molifie me once, 
(Elſe as vanaturall I might be admirde) . 
Yet will Inot (till burſt my breſt with grones, 
Than that of me more courage is requirde. 
 Ilznotdegener from my generous kinde, 
(Faint-hearred hindes brought neuer Lyon forth) 
Noryeta mother of an abie&t mind-, 
Had neuer borne a monarch of ſuch worth. 
And,O, who knowes,but once the time may come, 
Thar I rauenge my ſelte a meanes may hauc? 
And may againſt theſe traytors yet mooue ſome, 
That with their blood may bathe theirſou'raignes graue. 


Now on PerdvccasI repoſe my truſt, 


_ That with Exmencs would our wrongs redreſle : 


Their valor vefitring in a cauſe ſo iuſt, 
Doth by appearance promiſe good ſucceſſe. 

Rox. Loe, now of late deliuered of a ſonne, 
I to theſe captaines ſcarce dare make it knowne: 
That el{eto part his kingdomes haue begunne, 
And might, by killing him, makeall their owne. 

Ay me (Madam) this makes me moſt topauſe, 

T hat ſtill th'ambition of thoſe ercat men feare: 
Leſt by pretending but a publike cauſe, 


*They ſceke themſelues thauthoritie to beare. 


Ah, they of my yong babe as mou'd with ruth, 
Would but be Tutors firſt, and traytors then: 
Voyd of obedience,dutie, loue, or truth, 
No ccerer things then diadems to men. 


Olimp. 


me, 


rauec, 


T raceare. 


Olimp. As thoſe whoſe courage cannot be diſmaide, 


Let vs a faction ſtudicnow to finde: 
And whilſt thatpittie doth procurefor aide, 
Go tune the peoples pattions now rour minde, 

Vnletlc their Joue haue perithde with his lite, 
Ot Alexander, ina high degree: 

I thinke the ſonne, the mother,and the wife, 
Mult of the Macedonzans reuerenc'd be. 

And this doth with di{daine my ſoule conſume, 
That Ari4ezs amongſt other wrongs : 
Andprowde F uridice his wite preſume, 

To v{urpe thoſe honours that but t'vs belongs. 

O they thall inde my fortune not ſo changde, 
But Tam able yct tabate their pride: 

What? what? 0/-p745 muſt be reucngde-: 


That(faue her felfe} aQueene diſdayncs tabide. 


ExcCunt. 


Chorts. 


| Fn rs all eood decayes, 
An- enills brain tabound, 
In this skie- compaſ! round: 
T here ts no kind: of truj? 
For mankind wh!!ſt it ſtrayes, 
In pleaſure-pancd w. zyes 
With floods of wice is drown'd, 
And doth furre from refuze 
In exdl:ſſe ſhaddowes lodge: 
Yet ſirmes toriſe 29 more, 
No doubt as moſt vniuſt, 
T he world once periſh muſt 
And worſe now to reſtore, 
T hen that it was before, 
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| { The Alexandram 
|. When at the laſt deluge, 


Men by Ducalion once, 

Vere mnade a4ine of ſlones, 
And wellthis wicked race 
Bewrayes a ſlonie kinat, 

That beares a ſlubborne mind, 
Sti't harducd unto ſinne. 

Lo, 701. 111 encry place 
Allvertuons motions ceaſe. 
Azd ſacred faith we finae 
Wow farre from thearth 1s fled, 

Whoſe flizht huge euills hath bred, 
And il 5 the world with WArres, 
Whilſt impious breaſts, begin 
Still to let treaſoa in: 

Which common concord marres, 
Whilſt all men line at iarres, 
CAnad nets of fraud doſpred 
Thonwari toſurpriſe, 

T oo wit 'ic,but norwiſe: 

Yet thoſe that in deceit 

T heir confi dence repoſe, 

CA acerer thing do loſe 
Then can by guile -be 2ain'd. 
Which being repented late, 
Brings ruine to their ſlate, 
Whilſt purer ſpirits diſcloſe 
Wherewith their breaſts are ſtord: 
For thou2h they would remord, 

| T hey zl not truſt againe, 
But hating honor ſtain'd, 
CAnd crommnants prophain 'a 
CAre held in high dl iſdaine, 
Aud as ind remaine 
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T razed, 
Of all the world abborr'd; 
Not truſtie when they ſhould, 
Not truſted when they would. 
But ah, our Nobles now, 
Lo, like Lilander ſtill, 
Sothat they ect their will, : 
Regard not by what way, 
And with a ſhame!e(ſe brow, 
Doe of th eff: &t allow, 
Enen thouzh 1he meancs were ill. 
Which all th: world ny ſce 
D-fqraces their acoree, 
That ſheuld not learne to lowre, 
But throwe baſe ſleights away. 
What can brane minaes diſmay? 
Whoſe worth is as a towre 
CAzainſt all /ortunts powre, 
Still from all fraud beins free? 
T heſe keepe their courſe unknowne, 
Whomit would ſhame if ſhewn: 
VV ho not from worth diorc(ſe 
T 'vſe ſleights that fearc imparts. 
Doe ſhew heroicke hearts, 
T he which would raiher farre 
An open hate profeſſe, 
T hen ſecretly ſuppreſſe, 
Honor ſcornes fearefull artes, 
But thoſe that doe vs leage, 
CAMs for diſſembling made, 
Enen thouzh that they intend 
CAmoneſt themſelues thaue warre, 
Seeme in no ſort to zarre, 
But friendſhip do pretend, 
Not like their Lord thats dead, 
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Ough ſtormie diſcord and tumultuous warres 

Doc fire the minds of men with flames of rage, 
That hauing hautic thoughts as heauen hath ſtarres, 
Their indignation nothing can aff! Wage. 

Yetloe, -amongſt theſouldiers wauing bowres, 

The Heraulds cryes, whiles calmes the trumpets ſounds, 
And peace darc inter-poſe her vnarm'd powres, 
To limit for a time Be//onaes bounds. 


And whillt of furic they ſuſpend th'effeRs, 


The Alexanaraan 


That truſting to his worth, 

Still wht hee moant ſpake fo th, 
T hc ret ma n0t for noueht 
Do { ehe the peoples loue; 

And them their deeds Tapprovne, 
Do labor [till tallare. 

But Perdiccas it's thonoht 

T oo ſparinzly hath ſough 4 

O17 aw s towards him t0 monte, 
As one that jill conceits 

Hee may command the fates: 
[lis pr ide ſo great is growne, 

T hat aoue can it indure: 

Tet ſtazds his ſtatevuſure, 
Staceodicns tohis owne, 

He muſt b at laſt ore-throwne 

1 hoſ- humour each maa hates- 
Pride doth her followers all, 
Lead headlonz toa fall, 


Acrt. ITIE Scnsnxnafxz 


ANTON. Eumencs. 


The 


T raccadte. 


Theſecming-friended focs hauc conference whiles, 
And each ſheiwes th'other what hiz ſoule aftects, 
A ſhadow of the blifle that Aars exiles, 
Thus men magnanimous amidlt the hicld, 
Dare to tlraflurance of their enemies truſt: 
And loathing what difloyaltic doth yicld, 
Not violate their vowes, nor proue vniult. 
Though Louebepalt, yet Truth ſhould ſtill remaine, 
] vertuous partes cuen in my foes applaud; 
A gallant mind doth greater gloric gaine, 
To die with honor than to liue by fraude. 
And why Eumenes as miſtruſting me, 
Elſe ſtanding on your reputation long, 
Did.you di{daine to come (as all men ſec) 
Ta greater than yourlſelfe,and tone more ſtrong. 
Eu. Thogh we not come to plead our birthright here, 
Let him (but warriors take not {o their place) 
In whom beſt ſ1gnes of noblenefle appecre, 
Bethought extracted of thenobleſt race. 
Moſt noble he that ſtill by vertue ſtriucs, 
Toleaue his name in minds of men cngrau'd; 
And to his of. ſpringercater glorie giucs, 
Than of his anceſtors he hath recciu'd. 
Erſtwe by birth in warre not marſhalld toode, 
Asatthe table vpon Tuorie beds; 
A fouldiers worth confiſts not in his blood, 
But in the blood of thienemics that he ſheds, 
What cuer others of my linage try, 
Iam Enmenes,andT ſcorne traccord, 
That there can bea greater man than T, 
While as I haue a heart, a hand, a ſword. 
An. Loc,when proſperitic too much preuailes, 
Aboue the iudgement thus of vulgar mindes, 
as little barges burdend with great ſailes, 
H 2 They 
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WEARAZ A 


The Alexandrers 


They leape aloft being fwolne with fortunes windes. 
And as aduerfitic the ſprite refines, 
From out the droſle of pride,and paſſtons baſe: 
That vcrrue in affliction clecreſt ſhines, 
And makes one all the waies of witto trace. 
So good ſucceſſe doth make the judgement dic, 
Then whilſt the fortunate their eaſe doe take: 
And lulld afleepe in Pleaſures meadowes lic, 
As fatced forthe ſlaughter, ripe to ſhake. 
Yet this the nature 1s of gallant men, 
Torelt (bcing in no ſtate too much inuolu'd) 
When proſpring beſt mo(t waric and humble then; 
It crofld, then more couragious and refolu'd. 
Whar though yourfir{t attempts renowned are, 
By which you in two fields victonous ſtoode, 
And did orcthrow two thunderbolts of warre, 
Thatloſt thcir lives amidit a ſcarlet ood? 
Yet is that courſe of victoric controlde, 
And you haue tride what force your force exceedes: 
Thenlet not wither d Laurels make you bolde, 
As {till repoting on your by.paſtdeedes. 
For by the ſame tan indignation mou'd, 
The en all abhorre your name; 
Thatar that time ſo prowdea conquerour prou'd, 
And with their great mens flaughter wing your fame. 
Enum. Nofortune paſt ſo puffes vp my conceit, 
That it contempt of further danger brings: 
Noram I lo deieed now of late, 
ButI intend to doe farte greater things. 
He by projperitic made neucr prowde, 
That knowes the frailtie of this earthly frame, 
Can hardly by aducrſitic be bowd, 
The Sunne (although eclipſd) remaines the ſame. 


1Mhinke not that worth conliſts in the ſucceſle, 


As 


| 
fame. 


' Bent to betray the hoſte, and me to kill, 


Trazeai. - 


As th'eſſence did on th'accidents depend: 
The fault of fortune makes it not the lefle, 
On which oft-times the hardeſt happes attend, 
For Fortune beares not ſtill the badge of worth, 
Nor miſerie the {ignes of gallant mindes: 
Which yet ſtill like themſclues are ſparkcling forth, 
In euery ſtate ſome tokens of their kindes. 
Now at this timeore-match'd by numbrous powres, 
I kept my courage, thoughT loſt the field: 
And vaunt no more of it, for ſome tew howres 
May once to me the like aduantage yeelde. 
Andits not long fince that to Fortune deere, 
The world had neucr me but victor ſpide; 
Though I proteſt before th'immorrtalls hcere, 
Moou'd by Neceſſitie, and not by Pride, 
Prowd Neoptozemus that traitor (till, 
Not worthy ofa Macedonians name, 
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Had labord long to his eternall ſhame. 

But of Craterus I lament the fall, 
Whom for bis vertueT 6id deercly loue, 
And was conſtrain'd;(T 7one to witnes call,) 
For my defence thatlaſt refuge to proue. 

Ant. How fortun'd you your forces to dilpoſe, 
So well rauoyd that ſtorme of threatned harmes? 
For then you had to deale with mightie foes, 
That were in warregrowne hoarie vnderarmes, 

Eum. When faithleſſe Neoptokemm:s did (pie, 
That all his treaſon was Your knowledge brought, 
To th'enemies camp-heſodaincly did flic, 

A fooliſh traitor that was falſe for nought. 

There he informde, or miſ-informde my foes, 
Thar haughtic through my victories of late: 
linmy tent did carelcfly repoſe, 
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The Alexandraan 


Th ough not by force, yet to b'orecomd by fate. 


And turther then t' Antrpater he told, 
That it the Macedonians at that time, 
The countnance of Craterws might beholde, 
1 hey willingly would yeelde themſclues to him. 
Now they had labord earneſtly before, 
That I abandon would Perazccas part: 
And did proteſt, thatthey would giue me more, 
Than yctI had,or hopd for in my / hart. 
But Loue borne free, cannot be thrald,nor bought, 
More than a ſhametull peace T likde uſt ſtrife: 
To generous mindes more decre than honour nought, 
And creI leaue my faith, Ile loſe my life. 
Thus being deſp: 2ir'd thatT would proue their friend, 
They ſought intime torcti:row meas their foe, 
Where louc could notbeg! inne, that hate might end, 
And came in haſte bent to ſurpriſe meſo, 
But I that knew Neopto/emm-his fight, 
Did him againſt the Afaceaorrans bend: 
And to conceale Craterus from their f1ght, 
T'cncounter him, cauſde troupes of ttrangerstend. 
This policic w hich none could tuſtly blame, 


_ Iwith my felteinſecretdid conſpire: 


And had my ſhirt bin privieto the ſame, 
It ſhould haue bin an offring to the fire. 
When once that the firſt game of death was paſt, 
I Neopto'emmys did toile to inde, 
And heme too, which happned at the laſt, 
Two will do much to meet, being of one minde. 
Then whilſt we met for whom both th'armies warr'd, 
Whole tortunethen depended on our hands, 
All was performd that force or furie dar'd, 
Bcntby reuenge tabate cach th'others bands. 
And yet the heauens would not betray my truſt, | 
Foul 


19ht, 
ught, 
friend, 


nd, 


ſt, 


yarrd, 


Foul 


Trageate. 


Foule treaſon neuer hada fairer end: 
The gods ſmilde on my cauſe becauſe rwas iuſt, 
And did deſtruction to the traitor ſend, 

For forcde by him whole force he did defpile, 
Though fighting fiercely long he loſt his breath: 
As one more ſtrong than true,more {tow than wiſe, 
Whoſe greateſt honour was his honeſt death. 

But weakned with huge woundes, almoſt I d1u'd 
In ſeas of blood, being quite from knowledge ſtraide, 
Yet by ſo great a vicorie reuiu'd, 

My courage grew more than my ſtrength decaid. 

_ Thauing finiſht thus this fatall ſtrife, 

Came where Craterus nere his courſe had runne: 

Euen in the confines placde twixt death and lite,: 

Whilſt th'one was gone and th'other not begunne, 
He wirh great valour had reliſted long, 

As all Briarexs hands had moou'd his ſword: 

And did his Maiſters memoric no wrong, 

Being with his courage, not his fortune ſtor'd. 
What life refuſde tobtaine by death he ſought, 

For life and death are but indifferent things: 

And of themſclues notto beſhund, nor ſought, 

But for the good orth'cuill that either brings: | 

With endleſle glorie bent exchange his breath, 
Of deſprate valour all the powre was prou'd: 

And for great Captaines no more glorious death, 
Then to die fighting with a minde vnmoud. 

When this dates toiles were drawne vnto an end, 
Whilſt th'armies courage with thcir capraine fell, 
ThatI might ſafely ſhew my ſclfe a friend, 

I went where death his ſenſes did cancell, 
And whilſt I told how both to be betraid, 
By Neoptolemus were brought about- 


My woe with tcares I to the world bewraid, 


I  Milde 


-- 


The cAlexanarean 


Milde pittie and true kindnes muſt burſt out. 
Ah,it the newes of this my good ſucceſſe, 
Had co:md in time vnto Perdiccas cares: 
He mighthaue liud their pride now to repreſle, 
Thatby his fall were firſt deuorcde from fearcs. 
Ant. The humour of that man was roo well knowne, 
Coiild he have parted other men from pride: 
That was becomd a {laue vnto his owne, 
And for the ſame forcdeby his followers, dide. 
Ex. The prowd muſt ſtil be plagu'd by prowder ones, 
'Fhere muſt be had ſharp ſteele to ſinoothe rough ſtones. 
An. Novice than pride doth greater hate Procure, 
Which focs doe ſcorneand friends cannot indure. 

Enm. Yet mateſtie muſt not it ſelfe deiect, 
A loftie carriage doth procure reſpeR. 

Ant, Ahaughticgclture {hews a tyrants hart, 
Allloue a curtcous countnance voyde of Arr, 

Eume, Yet maners to0 ſubmiſſe as much condemnd, 
Do make kings ſcornd and captains be contemnd. (loft, 

An. Ahumble port, kind looks, words ſmooth,and 
Are meanes by which great mindes may mount aloft. 

Enm. Thoſeare indeede for ſuch as raile their flight, 

They maydoe more whole courie is atthe height, 
A imperious form an empire muſt defend, 

An, T hus haſfined was Perdiccas to his end, 

Fam, That worthy man had many faire delignes, 
But vertue full by enuy is purſude: 
Though as a candle in the night beſt ſhines, 
It in, a vitious ave may belt beviewd 

Thero was a man that {cornd fecure delights, 
As prodigall of paines, attempriue, bold: 
A Grid obſerver of all tiantient rites, 
And th'vncorruprted diſcipline ot old. 


Hoc loud to taucthe fouldicrs of his band, 


Choſe 


Trazedre. 
Chuſd at the muſters, not in markets bought: 
And would not flatter where he might command, 
More meete tenioy,than ſeeke that which he ſought, 
But ſouldiers now in this degenerd age, 
Arc fawnd on by faint mindes, bribdc in ſuch ſort: 
vs That hauing ſtill the reines loo{d to their rage, 
They cannot with ſo ſtraight a courſe compor b 
For that which was misfortune knowne to all, 
Their malice as miſgoucrnement did cite: 
nes, All things muſt help th'ivahappy man to fall, 
UP They thus ſpewd forth the poiſon of their ſpite, 
re, For hating his franke forme and naked wordes, 
By that occaſion whetting their deſires: 
They in their captaines bodic ſheathd their ſwords, 
Adcede which cuen barbaritic admires, 
Thoſe trait'rous troups may {pot the pureſt bands, 
It for a fat (o vile they be excufde: 


Ind, This will ſet ſwords 1n all our ſouldiers hands, 

loft, Againſt vs, and not for vs to be vide. 

and Antiz. 1 would be glad that ſouldicrs ncucr thought, 
t. Bur that thing which their Generalls firſt conceju d: 

lt, Much leſſet artemptag againſt their bodies ought, 


The which by them as ſacred ſhould be ſau'd. 

Nor like I captaincs that like bluſtring windes 
Would ouer their troupes triumphas tyrants ſtill, 
Without regard to merites,or to mindes, 

As carried headlong with a blinded will. 

From {cIfe. preſumption firſt pride borrowes might, 
Which with contempt being matchd, both do conſpire, 
And twixtthem bring baſe crueltic to light, 
Thabhorredof-ſpring of a hated fire. 

Such of Perdiccas was thiexceſſive pride, 

Thevice from which that viler vice proceedes, 


That it ſtrange mayo for his aduauncement tride, 
Iz And 


The Alexandreas 


And did burſt forth in moſt prodigious deeds. 

The murder of Melcazer firit began 
Totell what tyrants harbourd in his hart, 

To whom faith giuen, nor yct the church he wan, 
Though ſacred both no ſafety could impart. 

And being by him conſtraind toquite the field, 
Tie guiltleſſe Capadocians defprate bands, 

Chotc rather than to that prowd victor ycelde, 
To periſh by the powre of their owne hands, 

Yet what againſt his foes he did performe, 

From mattiall mindes might pleade for ſome excuſe, 
Whit vindicatiue thoughts that wrongd do ſtorme, 
In th irritated mindedid furic infulc. 

But yet why ſought hein aſeruile ſort 
Textend his tyrannie, cuen towards his friends, 
That could not with difdainfull formes comport? 
More than an enemics yoke a friends offends. 

And when of late by Prolome confſtraind, 

He brought his bands with diſaduantage backe: 
How by the ſame his gouernement was ſtaind, 
The world can witneſle by his armies wracke. 

But Hate being iudge, eacherror{cemes a crime, 
Then whilſt thepreſent aggrauates whats gone: 
His ſouldiers moou'd by fortune, and the time, 
Did by his death venge all their wrongs In one. 

Enm. As noughtſmells well to a diſtemperd taſte, 
So to conceits preoccupied before: 

Euen good ſeemes bad in them that they deteſt, 
Men muſt miſlike when they can like no more. 

To you that loath'd Perdiccas and his ſtate, 
What came of him could ncuer yet ſceme good: 
And 1 not wonder though your ſoule did hate 
Onethat had right and powre to take your blood. 

For fled from him to whom you once belongd, 


His trumpet {till breath'd terror in your care: Then 
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Thenall men hate thoſe whom they once haue wrono'd, 
And by no mcanes can loue them whom they feare. 
Antig. That which you ſpeake of hate, in Joucl ſpy, 
Loue cannot ftinde an impertection forth: 
But doth excule,extenuate,or denie 
Faults where it likes, with ſhaddowes of no woorth, 
I left Perdiccas, but did him no wrong, 
That firſt to take my lite all meanes did prooue: 
Irold tA ntipater how he lo long 
Had bin abuſde by a pretended loue. 
For as I frankly loue,whilſt lou'd againe, 
If me the ingrate ingrately do aquite: 
Straightkindling furie with aiuſt diſdaine, 
I by loue yaſt proportion, then my hate, 
And yet Eumenes,] commend thy minde, 
That to defend thy friend haſt prou'd fo free: 
And {incein loue fo conſtantly inclinde, 
; would contract a friend({hip firme with thee. 
Then wherethat now thy ſtate hath bin brought low, 
Since ſpoilde of him in whom thou did(t repoſe: 
Whilſt aided by our powre thou great may grow, 
And raiſe thy hopes of kingdomes to Kiſpoſe 
Enm.Ile be your friend, whilſt friend to right you reſt, 
For without vertue friendſhip is but vaine: 
Which cannot build in a polluted breaſt, 
Whoſeimpious thoughts doe facred things prophane, 
So longas th oaths kept that once was ſworne, 
Both t'Alexanders {elte,and tall his race, 
Still ſhall this ſword for your defence be borne, 
But in my heart they hold the higheſt place. 
And do notthus as ouer one vanquiſh'd vaunt, 
Nor think methrall'd thogh once by chance ore-thrown 
Whilſt ther's a world aduenturers cannot want, 


Ile toſſe all ſtates teſtabliſh-once mine owne: ': - Fxewnt, 
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Acrt. 1111 Scuns 1s. 


Caſſander. Liſimachus. 

7+ Nd muſt we buy our pompeat ſucha rate, 

1 » That beare t'authoritie, or whom it beares? 
C.,0! how thornicare the wayes of ſtate, 
With open dangers pau'd andſecret fearcs? 

Each of our iteps is waited with ſome ſnare, 
Whilſt from our {clues we all repoſe repell: 

And through the waues of greatneſle toſſde with care, 
Do fecke a haven , whoſe hcauen is but a hell. 

Liſim. Whilft Folus and Neptune toyn'din all, 
With windes and waues beat thearth and boſt theskies: 
Thetumbling mountaines doenotriſe and fall, 
Though cch of them another doth ſurpriſe, 

As do tYaſpiring potentates with doubt, 
Tofldthrough the wauing world on ſtormicthomes, 
That areas in a circle hurlde abour, 

Aſcending and diſcending both at once, 

Lo, ſome whole hope would by their birth haue feem'd 
Within the compaſle of contempt confinde- 
Haucfrom the yulgar yoke themſclues redeemde, 

To doctarre more than fuch could have defion'd, 

And ſomc to whomtheheauens miſhaps will giue, 
Thoagh on their breath thebreath of thouſands hings: 
To,whiles brought low,cannothaueleauc toliue, - 
Mcdeleſſc then ſubiects,that were more than kings. 

Caſſ. Thus ſome without appearance do procure, 
Thenmoſt reſpected place where greatncsſtayes: 

And ſome whoſe ſtates ſeem'd once tall eyes ſecure, 

Thrown from thcir fortunes heightloſe glorious bayes. 
My tather,lo, tattaine th'imperiallplace, « 

March'd through impoſlibilities of late: 

And 
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T raveare. 
And greater then the greateſt, for a ſpace, 
Was Monarch of the Macedontan (tate. 

But I his fonne, that as ſome would ſuppoſe, 
Mightieep with eaſc, that which he got with paine: 
Can by no mcancs my reliles thoughts repoſe, 
Such raging tyrants ouer my fancics ratgne. 

L:{1;n. And yctI thinke you haucan cate part, 
To whom your father did his ſtate ref1gne- 

For it may make you ſmiletharmade him ſmart, 

Some preſle the grape,and others drinke the wine. 
Caſſ. lle not belecue that cuer any ill, 

Was bred for me within my fathers breaſt; 

Since children muſt ſuppoſe their parents will, 

(Thovgh {ceming bad) ill purpoſde for the beſt, 

And yet my fathers ghoſt muſt pardon me, 
Though when from vs he minded toremoue: 

I tninke the tenor of his Jaſt decree, 
Shew lacke of iudgement, or at leaſt of lou. 

For what bale courſe hadeuer bin begun, 
To make me {ceme vnworthy of his place, 
That he preterrda ſtranger to his ſonne, 

Ang {ought robicure the glory of his race. 

Thus ſince in ſuch afort he did neglect, 

The ſonne thatſhould his name from death exempt: 
As diſ-regarded for ſome greatdete<, 
All other mien may haue mein contempt. 

Butere his age expirde th'expected date, 

Heſaw my browes with Laurell boughesarrat'd: 
And ſpid my skill in warre,and wit in ſtate, 
Which grew as much as th'other mans decai'd. 

Nor can my courageſo be brought to bow, 
5ut Polrſp:rcon ſhall experience ſoone: 
Thatin my fathers will, will allow, 


ot what he did, but what he ſhould haue done. 
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The Alexandrean 


And ſince by him high dignities were wonne, 
I mind to proſecute whathe began : 
For ſuch a fathers greatnefle from his ſonne, 
Takes the {ccuritic ofa priuate man. 

Lo, Poliſpercon by ourpowrerepcld, 
From Macedonie hath rctirde diſmaide: 
And forthe feare of vs hath bin compeld, 
Tengage his glory for anothersayde. 

Lethim not thinke the ſhaddow ofthe kings, 
Can match my powre with theſe his borrow'd bands, 
For his faintflight thar's fram'd with others wings, 
Will nener bcarehim from Caſſanders hands. 

And though 01impias countnanc'd once his caule, 
As from Epirus brought to ruine mee : 

Now of her owne miſhap ſhe moſt muſt paule, 
Since brought by vs of late t'a low degree. 

Liſim. And yet 0limpizs hada good ſucceſle, 
When firſt ſhe touch'd the Macedonian bounds: 
Whilſt Poliſpercon prowdly did repreſſe 
All thoſe that durſt reſiſt with words, or wounds, 

Though Philip and Enridice his Queene, 
T'cncounter with their troupes 11 time arriu'de : 
Yet when the Macedonzans had her feene, 

As thcir owne Qucene to honor herthey ſtriu'de. 

And haplcſſe Philip being conſtrainde to yield, 
There for a kings did take a captives ſtate: 

And his wretch'd mate(though flying from the field) 
Was follow'd by their forces, and her fate. 

Then thus her husband and her ſelfe gaue place, 
Whoſe browres of late th'imperiall badge had borne: 
But then throwne downe in th'Ocean of diſgrace, 
A prey ta womans pride, the butt of fcorne. (trap, 

Caſſ. Thoſe were the meanes that did them firſt en- 


But haue you heard how after they were thrall: j 
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To plague the world with horrour and mi{-hap, 
Thicnragde Olimpias tytranizce our all, 
Liſi. Some doubtfull rumouts did frequent cch care, 
Such as raſh tame confus'dly duttt vnfould: 
But yet conceald,by fauor,or for fare, 
The certaintie to vs hath not bin tolde, 
Caſſ, When thus the famiih'd tygrefie C10 [urprite 
Thoſe milcrable foules, (as 11a dreamic) 
Her heartat firſt ſeemae ſcarle to truſt her eyes, 
She ſurfetted herſ1ght ſo with therr ſhame, 
But when ſhe ſawe by reaſon of her pouwre, 
That ſhe mightiafely let herrage burſt out : 
She cauſde about them both to build a towre, 
Within whoſe walles they ſcarce could turne abour. 
And in that dungeon as cntomb'd they ſtood, 
With high diſgrace tallwage more high di{daincs: 
Farre from all conifort whilſt a litle foode 
Thcir lite prolong, but to prolong their paincs, 
But Pittic tor th'vnfortunate contendes, 
As Enuy ſtill profperitie controules: 
The Macedonians doubttull of their ends, 
Would ſometime murmure forthoſe marterd {oules. 
The peoples grudge 0/impras did perceiue, 
And to preuent what fury might cftect, 
She ſtrait reſolu'd lifes remnant to bereaue, 
From weakned powres that did no lefle ex{pedt. 
And when ſome barbarous Thr-cians bent for blood, 
As ſhe appointed in th'exceſle of ſpight: 
Had murdred Philtp and his Queene imbrude, 
With purple ſtreames that ſpoil'd her husbands ſpright. 
She ſent to her, whoſe ſoule in gricte did {inke, 
As meſſengers of death taffault her breaſt: 
A ſword,a cord, and am empoiſon'd drinke, 
ATirants prefents;yetammetches bet, 
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Thoſe when the Queene perceiu'd, ynmou'd ſhe ſpake 
As one thathad imbrac'd ſome great reliefe: 
Firgitts for her to giue, for me to take, 
Since (1c exceeds in hate, and I in gricte. 
And tell the tirant that I oladly die, 
That thirritated gods tauenge my death, 

May thunder foorth that iudgement; which T ſpie 
With blood mult choke that bloodie womans breath. 
Then looking on her Lord that there lay ſlaine, 

Once partner of his i toy, then of his woe: 
Whilſt that his roſes did her lillies ſtaine, 
She kiſt his wounds as taking leaue to goe. 
And leſt her reſolution were betraide, 
Her ſnowie necke (not vide with ſuch a chaine) 
She binding with her belt, did vndiſmaide, 
Andif the ſ1ghd, ſhe fighd but for diſdaine. (ſting, 
Liſim. This barbarous at my breaſt with griefe doth 
Can ſpight {o much tranſport the meekeſt kinde? 
And yet inth'carth thers no more cruell thing, 
Then mallice raging ina womans minde. 
Caſs. But yet this ſacrifice could notaflwage, 
The boiling thoughts of her vnbounded will: 
For cntring > thus (he rioted in rage, 
(As dogges thatonceget blood would alwayes kill.) 
Ech light occaſion Lindlin ſtill her wrath, 
The loucraignticſhe ſhamefully abuſde: 
And put my brother Nzcanor to death, 
Though for no crime condemn'd, no,not accuſde. 
Yea more,her hate extended toward the dead, 
Whoſe crucltie no flood of blood confin'd, 
The monument that t'/o/as was made, 
She raz'd and rent his aſhes with the wind. 
To be Caſſanders friend was ſuch a crime, 
As none could {cape that euer fauour'd me. 
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Tragedie. 


Thus huge diſorders did abound a time, 

Where nothing lawfull is, all things are free. 
Then when 1 heard of this outragious pride, 

Thatmade my natiue ſoyle contemn'd to be: 

I thoſe indignities could notabide, 

The ſhame whereofredounded moſt to me. 
So that at laſt, mou'd by my countries care, 

As muchas by particular reſpc&s- 

I with great ſpeedan armie did prepare, 

To puniſh, or preucnt the like effects. 
But when I was to Macedonie comd 

To fortifie a towne ſhe did diſfigne: 

Which by my valour quickly was ore-comd, 

Whilſt famine forcde the fortreſle to rcſigne., 
Then pride vnto neceſſitie gaue place, 

Herlofty courage was conſtraind to bow: 

So that ſhe reſts depending on our grace, 


To bediſpoſde as it ſhall pleaſe vs now. 
Liſim. This chance the world to wonder may invite, 


Lo, therea Queene that had (thoughnow diſtre{Ide) 
The rareſt fortune, and the greateſt ſprite, 
That cuer anieof her ſex poſleſſd. 

The widow'd Empreſle that firſt warrde with th'1ndes, 
Nor ſtout Tomirs,though moſt gallant ſeene : 
Nor all th' AmaFons borne with martiall mindes, 


Had neuer ſtouter ſtomakes then this Queene. 


Her liues firſt progreſſe did but prooue too ſiveet, 
Whom all th'earths treaſures once concurr'd to bleſſe: 
But now ſad ſoule,trod vnder fortunes feete, 


Her miſerie no creature can expreſle. 
Caſſ.Thoſe were but fortunes gifts that made her great 


All was without her-ſelfe that madeher praifde: 
Her imperfections did bur ſtaine the ſtate, 


To which anothers merits had her raifde. 
| K 2 For 
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For when ſhe firſt with famous Philip match'd, 
Then her behauior was not free from blame: 

But cuen though ſhe with Argos cyes was watch'd, 
As was ſuppol [de ſhe forfeited her tame. 

Art lea(t,her husband fear'd for ſome diſgrace, 
From herhimſzlte had publikly deuorc: 
And entertain'd another in her place, 
Which, for the time,to ſuffer ſhe was forc'd. 

Yet this in thiend did his diſtruQion breede, 
For which ker ſpightfull thoughts had lIabourd long, 
She was ac \uainzed with Pauſamias deede, 

And ſpurr 1him to periorme th'intended wrong. 
She ſought, that by ſuch meancs rambitious will, 

Her husbands murder might cnlargethe raines, 

Whilſt with authoritie ſhe did all thi ill, 

Of which too lateth afflicted realme complaines. 
Long ſuftred forthe greatneſſe of her fonne, 

She plaid the tirant ſa 'tely as the pleaſde: 

But by the courſe thatI haue clfe begunne, 

Ti 10pe thoſe whom ſhe plagu'd ſhallnow b'appeaſde. 

Liſim. Yet of Olimpi:s. though abaſde by you, 
Tac light] her ſonne, and hbusband w1l reuue: 

And ſo may make the Macedonians now, 
For her rclicte ſtrange courſes to contriue. 

Ot thole whoſe greatneſle doth regard extort, 
Thatiitions muſt entendercuerie minde: 

And ſtill thafteftions of the vulgar ſort, 
Are head-long led,to0 cruell, or too kind. 

Caſſ. O butI can precipitate her fall, 

Euen by themeanes that might ſupport her mott: 
For pittte ſhall ſpoile pittie, whilſt they all, 
Sigh for their friends that through her pride was loſt. 

'Lifi im. As thoſe to whom all other things are free, 


Malt haue their life, and raigne both of one date: 


So 
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So priuate men that paſſe their owne degree, 
Can hardly turneto take their former ſtate. 

Thus you commit your fortune to the tates, 
None can retire that enters in ſuch things: 

For thoſe that ought attempt againſt great ſtates, 
Muſt die as traitors, of elſe liue as kings. 

And though you would but ſome diſorders ſtay, 
You deale with thoſe that borne not to be thrall 
As torrents beare away what ſtoppes their way, 
And either muſt do nothing, or docall. 

No, keepe not ſuch, to {1gh when they are gone, 
That ſcorne to take the thing that they ſhould giuez 
For all mult die, that dare buttoucha throne, 
Thoſe that might take thcir life, they muſt not hue. 

Caſ. Since 1n this courſe that I can once buterre, 
I ſhall beſure ere ſhe herſelfe withdraw. 

Liſ. And yet what ſuretie can you haue of her? 
Can Lawes bindethem that are aboue the Law? 

It's hard teſtabliſh concord twixt the two, 
Where thone muſthate, and th'other alwayes fearc. 

C aſ. O butI mindetovlie the matter ſo, 

That both from hence ſhall further ſtrite torbeare, 
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Liſ. What can hir freedomeand your peace procure? 
Caſ. Death both can make hir free,and make me ſure. 
Liſ. And would you do ſuch cuillto ſhed her blood? 
Caf. I, tothers euill, ſo that it do me good. 

Liſ. The Macedonians willabhorre this wrong. « 
Caſ. And yet obey me it I be moſtſtrong. 

Liſ. But who {hal haue the realme amidſt thoſe broils? 
Caſ. Who euer winnes the eld muſt keep the ſpoils, 
Liſ. So to poſleſle the tealme you haue no right. 

Caſ. ButT haue more, ſo long as I haue might. 

Liſ. This ſtate doth toit ſelfe an heire afford. 


Caſe All kingdomes rightsare pleaded by the ſword.” 


K 3 Liſ. 
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The Alexandrearn 


Lif” The people all will grudge againſt your ſtate, 

Caſ. But dare not ſtirre whillt feare exceeds their hate, 

Lif. And inthcir hearts they will deteſt you too. 

Caſ. Think what they wil that haue not powre to do, 

Liſ. Whatthough 0lympias 1n alittle ſpace, 

May loſe her powre, together with herbreath? 
Yet thereremaines another of her race, 
That is by nature bound tauenge her death. 

Caſ. Th'impetuous ſtreames of a tempeſtuous flood, 
That drownes all th'olde, not yeeldes the yong relicfe? 
What foole that of his foes victorious ſtoode, 

Would ſpoylean armie, and yet ſpare the chicfe? 

No, linceI muſt my ſelte with murder ſtaine, 
Ile by the rootes raze allthe royall race, 

So that no powre ſhall ſpring from thence againe, 
T oregrow my greatneſle, and my plants dilplace. 

The ſtrength hath left great Alexanders arme, 
Whoſe mothers fatall threed 1s now neere ſpunne; 
And 1 hauc mcanes to keepe my ſelfe from harme, 
Both of Roxave, and her tender ſonne. 

But ſince this courſe may ſerue our ſtates Yaduance, 
By whicha ground for great delignes is layde; 

I muſt intreate you now what cuerchance, 
Tolend your approbation, though not ayde. 

Liſ. Tle beyour friend, yet wiſh you would refraine, 
From doing this; butere you be vndone, 

Since that I by your guiltineſle may gaine, 


Ile ſuffer that which I would not haue done. 
Exeunt. 
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Olimpias alone. 


As being the happieſt Queene that raignd below? 


ty AnlT be ſhe whom all the world admirde*r 
A Whom 


Os 


T rageate. 


Whom all the planets haue to plague conſpirde, 
Of fickle fortunes courſe th'eftects to ſhow. 
No, tisnotTI, nought could my courle controule, 
Nor force me thus tattend anothers will: 
Since I defpiſethis priſon of my ſoule, 
Where it di{dains rabide in bondage ſtill. 

Ah, whilſt I did on th'outward pomp rely, 
My ſtate the powre of higher powres did tempt, 
My ſtate that once bred reuerence andenuie: 
Though now itbreedebut pittieand contempt. 

0limpias once high as 0lmpius ſtoode, 

The wife of Philip Alexanders mother: 
That matcht Alciges and Achilles blood, 
T ingender one more worth than both together. 

Aml the woman whole maicſtike ſtate 
Secmde once ſo happy to deceiu'd conceits? 

I, Iamſhe, and neuer yet more great, 
Than at this preſent, in deſpight of Fates. 

A double bondage long did burden me, 
I to my ſelfe, my ſelte to fortune thrall: 
But now captiuitie hath ſct me free, 

That could not riſe till firſt I had a fall. 

The ſpritethats with proſperitie benum'd, 
Scarle like it ſelfe can to the world appeare: 
When Vertue hath Aduerſitie ore'com'd, 
Then ſhines true greatnes in her higheſt ſpheare. 

Our glory now I ſce conſiſts no more 
Without our.ſelues in eie-betraying ſhowes, 

But in the breaſts ineſtimable ſtore, 

That neither Time entombes, nor Powre orethrowes., 
O neuer were my thoughts enlargde till now, 

To marke my ſelfe, and quinteſſence my mind, 

For longa prey topride, I know not how, 


A miſt of fancies made my iudgement blinde. 
As 
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The Alexandrzan 


As thole that dreame [weet dreames, awakt,at laſt 
Do finde their errour whea tacir etcs finde light, 
Freed from theflumbring of my fortune palt, 
I noxw arile to tudge of all things right. 
That cloud of pomp whoſelinoke me ſhadowd once, 
Loe now remoou'd vynmaskes my lite too late: 
And now l fee, that ſcepters, crownes, and thrones, 
Are burdnous badges of a dangerous ſtate. 
O happy woman, of true pleaſure ſure, 
That in the countrie leadlt a guiltleſle life: 
From Fortunes reach retirde, obſcure, ſecure, 
Though nota Queene, yet a contented wife, 
Thy mate more deereto thee than is the light, 
Though lovwe in ſtate, louecs in a high degree: 
And with his preſence ſtill to blefle thy fighr, 
Doth ſcorne great courts whilſt he lives courting thee, 
And as thou woundſthim not with hid diſgrace, 
He with noicalous thought torments thy breaſt: 
Thus both lie downe toreſt, and tic in peace, 
Then if they ſtrive, they ſtriue who ſhould lone beſt, 
But though thou haue not as tne mightie ones, 
Thy necke ſurchargde with chaines (ah chaines indeed) 
Norcares weighd downe with oriental ſtones, 
Nor robes, whoſe worth may admiration breed. 
So wantit thou that which we haue euer had, , 
Sad mifcontentments, icalouſte, and ſpite: 
And though thy backe be not with purple clad, 
Thy thoughts areclad with innocencies quite. 
As Birds, whoſe cage of goldethe fight deceiues, 
Do ſeeme to ting whilſt they but waile their ſtate: 
So witi the mighty matcht, made glorious ſlaues, 
We happy ſcemewhilft we bur curſe our fate. 
That blifſe whoſcſhew in vs-vaine cies doe pleaſe, 
Makes thee indeedea true contentment breathe; ; 
| Thou 


Trageate. 


Thou ſpendſt thy youth in mirth, thy agein eaſe, 
And knowſt not what it is to die till death. 

Ah lincel liu'd, I have done nought bur die, 
Still when I ſeemde moſt bleſt, then moſt accurtt: 
Since on fraile greatnes firſt I did relic, 

How oft hath my {wolne breaſt bin like to burſt? 

TheFates with Fortune from my birth conſpirde, 
To make my lite a patterne of their might: 

For both my parents from the world retirde, 
Whcn I was ſcarcely com'd tintoy the light. 

The world may iudge how was iuſtly grieu'd, 

Whilſt angry Philip ſought for my diſgrace, 
(A thing which oncel icarce could haue belceu'd) 
And vnto Clcoparra gaue my place. 
Then though Tlong as deſprate of relicfe, 
For his offence afflicted had my minde: 
Yet did his ſodaine death augment my gricfe, 
He was my husband, though he was vakinde. 

And when my ſonnes rare trophees,and renowne, 
With wonder filld the world,and me with ioy: 
Thoſe as himſelfe that ſtriu'd tothrow his downe, 
Did to ſupplant my ſtate their powres imploy. 

Yet ſtoode my courage when my fortune fell, 
And ſtillItoildediſtrated from repoſe: 

Thoſe that had him betrayd from th'earth texpell,, 
And with their blood to regiſter my woes. 

And my deſignes atime ſo proſperd too, 
That ſome of themdidtrieby torments ſtrange, 
All what a womans iuſt difdaine could do, 
Whilſt ſpurr'd by iealouſie,ſpite and reuenge. 

But this arct+-traitor rulerof the reſt, 

That thirſts todrinke the blood of all our race: 
Euen then when my deſignes ſuccceded beſt, 
Did compaſle me with ruine and diſgrace. 

L 


Such 


The Alexandreas 


Such was the tenor of my fortune paſt, 
Whoſe leaſt miſ-hap had made another burſt: 
Firſt orphan'd, widdow'd,and vnchilded laſt, 
A daughter,wite,and mother all accurſt. 

Heauens plague Caſſander, let that baſe wretch trie, 
That 7oxe his iundgement but a while defetres, 
Andlet his wite bewaileas well as I, 

I murderd for my ſonne, and (he by hers. 

Fuen as th inceſtuous. T hebans monſtrous brood, 
Somay thy ſonnes contend with mutuall wounds: 
And neucrlet thy houſe be tree from blood, 

Till quite excluded from th'vſurped bounds. 

Thus notwithſtanding of my wonted powre, 
To me,ſfaue withes,nothing doth remaine: 

But though condemn'd to die, yet at this houre 
Should I beginne to curſſe,and ro complaine? 

No no, that cuſtome beſt becomes poore ſoules, 
Whoſe reſolution cannot climbe more hie: 

But I whoſe courage thatbaſe courſe controules, 
Mult ſtill ertumph what euer ſtate I trie. 

Death is an open hauen teach ſtorme-toflde minde, 
Since th'end of labour, th'entrie vnto reſt: 
Death hath the bounds of miſerie confinde, 
Whoſe ſanRuarie ſaues th'afflicted belt. 

To ſuffer whites with a couragtous heart, 

It merites farre more praiſe than deedes moſt knowne, 
For in our ations Fortune hath apart, 
Butin our ſuffrings, all things are our owne. 

Loenow I loathe the world and worldly things, 
Of vrhich I have buth proou'd the beſt and "_ 
Yeati apprehended death great comfort brings, 
And hath no croſſe but that it ſhould be forlt. 

O heare menow (deare ſonne) if that thy ghoſt 


May leaueth'Zh/;as fields to looke on me: 


Of 
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Of all things elſe this doth content me moſt, 

Thatfrom this time I may remaine with thee. 
And bluſh not lonne to ſee thy mothers end, 

My death in glory with thy lite ſhall ſtruc: 

It Fortune as acaptiue ſhall attend, 

That as thy fellow followd theealuue. Exit. 


Chorus. 


Hah, though man ſince thiimage of great Toue, 
'A Andthonly creature that gines Reaſon place, 
Made to m:ke faith blow of powres aboue, 
Should ſ::ke his heanenlie progenie to prone, 
By flill reſembling moit thiimmoriall kinde, 
Yet makes the world our vetter part ſo blinde, 
T hat we the cloudes of vanitieimbrace, 
And from our firſt excellencie decline. 
T his doth extinzuiſh that celeftiall grace, 
Which ſhould make ſonles to burne with vertues lou, 
Whoſe fancies vice luxuriouſly now feaFtes, 
Vice t the Circe that inchaunts the mind, 
And doth transforme ber followers all in ſwine: 
Whil#t poiſond pleeſures ſo corrupt our taites, 
T hat of ha!fc.gods we make our ſelues whole. beats, 
And yet of ruthleſſe Plutoes raging hojte, 
T he vice thit doth tranſport preſumptuous hearts, 
CAnd makes men from the gods to differ moit. * 
T's creltie, that to the ſufferers cost 
Und adors both, mutt oftentimes bappeaſd. 
T he coas delizht to gine, and to forgine, 
By pardoning more than by plaging pieaſe. 
4nd why ſhould men excogitate ſlvanze artes, 


T*extend ther tyrannie as thoſe that ſiriue 
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T 0 feede on miſchiefe ſtill, though th Author ſmarts 
Oft for the deede of which himelfe did boa#R, 
Whulſt whence the blow firſt come the griefe doth turne, 
For that by which the minde at firit was eaſat, 
May it inend the greate#t burden gine. 

Oft thoſe whoſe crueltie makes many mournt, 

Doby the fires that they firſt kindled burne: 

of th'sther tyrants that extort the mind, 

With pleaſure ſome deliehtit in ſuch ſort, 

T hat firit the honnie,then the gall we finde, 

And others, thongh from Honours court declinde 
Some comfort yielde, though baſe by hope of gaine: 
CAnd though ſome make vs to be loathd of one, 

We by their meanes anothers lone obtaine, 

But crueltie, with which none can comport, 
Makes th author hated when the acede u gone, 
Oft encn by thoſe whorn it did moi ſupport, 

As that which alienates men from kinde, 

And as humanitie the mindeinchants, 

So ſauaze ſonles that from the ſame reſraine, 

e More fierce than fierce# beats are lou'd of none. 
With barbarous beafts one with leſſe danger hants, 
Thanwith the man whoſe mind all mercie wants; 
Tet though the mind of man,as ſlrong and rude, 
Be raniſh'd, whiles with violent deſire, 

And muit, if fir d with raze, be quencht with blood. 
How can this tender ſex whoſe j: wes ſtoode 

In hauing hearts iuclinde to pittie ſitl, 

Delizht it ſelfe by any barbarous deede? 

For Nature ſcemes in this t haue wade her kill, 

In making womens mindes, thouzh weake, entire, 
T hat weakeneſſe mieht loue, and denotion breede, 
To which their thoughts, if pure, might beit aſpire, 
As ape for il impreſſion of all 200d: 


T raged. 


But from the beſt to worſt all things do weare, 
Since cruelties from feeble mindes proceed: 
In breaſts where conraze failes, ſpite, ſhame, and feare 
Make enuie, hate, and rigour rule to beare. 
Our Qucene Olimpias,thet was onte ſo great, 
And didfuch monſtrous cruelties commit: 
in plaging Philip, and his Ladie of late. 
Lo, now being brought to taſte the like eſtate, 
Muſt take ſuch entertainment as ſhe gaue. 
And it's good reaſon that it ſhould be ſo; 
Such meaſure 4s we gine we muſt receine, 
Whilſt on a throne Fs aid ſuperblie ſit, 
And with diſdainefull eyes look d on ber foe, 
As but being vanquiſhd by her powre and wit. 
Not mindefullof thinenitable fate. 
O, th Imortalls that command about, 
Of enery ſtate in hand the rudder haue: 
And as they lie, can make vs ſtay or goe: 
T hc eriefe of others ſhould vs greatly moone, 
As thoſe that ſometime may I& Grinv proone. 
But as experience with rare prodfe hath ſbowne, 
Do looke on others, we haue Linx-hi eyes - 
Whilſt we would hane their imperfe(tions knowne, 
Yet like blinde Moles can neuer marke our owne. 
Such cloud's of ſelfe-reearde doe dim our ſ1zht, 
Why ſhould we be puffde wp by a'cnemies fall? 
Sincewhat the day doth on another lizht, 
T he ſame the morrow may our jlate ſurpriſe. 
T hoſe that on this inconſlant conſtant ball, 
Do line enuiron'd with th all-circkline 5kies, 
Haue many meanes whereby to be ore-throwne, 
And why ſhould dying wordlines ſwolne with wroth, 
So tyrraniie ouer an afflicted wight? 

Since miſeries are common unto all, 
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The CAlexandrean 


Let none be prowd that drawcs a doubtfull breath; 
Good hap attends but few ſtill till their death. 


Acer V. Sicnunag 


Ariſtotle, Phocion. 


. Zip ng hauel now invrd tl'eyes of my minde, 
"In natures labors curiouſly to looke: 

And of all creatures finding toorth the kinde, 
Strange wonders read in th vniuerſall booke. 

I marke the world by contraries maintainde, 
Whoſe harmonie doth moſt ſubſiſt by ſtrite: 
Whilſt of all things within the ſame containde, 
The death of one til] giues another lite. 

Bur as all things are ſubject vnto change, 
That partners are of th'clementall powres: 
So rould about with reuoJutions ſtrange, 
The ſtate of man rcſts conſtant but few howres, 

For what doth fame more frequently repott, 
Then of our ſodaine rifing; and our falls? 

I thinke the world is buta tennis-court, | 
Where men are toſlde by fortune as her balls. 

Phoc. And neucrany age ſhewde more than this, 
The wauering ſtate of ſoule-ennobled wig':ts; 

That ſoare too high to ſeaze on tlYayric bliſle, 
Whilſt lowett falles atrend the higheſt flights. 

The matchletſe Monarch that was boineit ſeem'd, 
Toſhew how high moralirie atraines: 

 Hath not from death the adored fleſh redeem'd, 
Bu: paine hath madean end of all his paines, 
Ano theſe brave bands that furniſht fame with b -ath, 
Whulſtail the world their valorous deedes did ſpie: 


Reſt 


th, 


T raveate. 


Reſt now confounded (ſince their ſoueraignes death) 
Like Poliphemus hauing loſt his eye: 
And they arelike that tecth-ingendred brood, 
That tooke their life out of a monſter dead- 
Whiles ech of them purſues for others blood, 
Since the great Drag ons death that was their head. 
Ari. So changeall things that ſubic& are tour hght; 
Diſorder order breeds, and order it, 
Nextnight comes darknes,and next darknefſelight, 
This neuer changing change tranſcends our wit, 
Thus pouertie and riches,{ickeneſle, health: 
Both honour and diſhonor,lite and death, 
Do ſo depend en other, that by ſtealth, 
All gocand come as th'accidentsof breath. 
Tech worldly ſtate the heauens a heightappoint, 
Where when it once arriues it muſt deſcend; 
And all perfections haue afatall point, 
At which excellencie it ſelfe muſt end, 
But as all thoſe that walke on th'carth arecrofſde 
With alterations, happning oft and ſtrange: 
The greateſt ſtates with greateſt ſtormes are toſlde, 
And ſought of many muſt makemany a change. 
Nor ſpeake I this by ſpeculation now, 
As gathring credit out of ancient ſcroules: 
No, I haue liu'd at court and I know how, (ſoules, 


- Ther nought on tlYearth more vex'd, then great mens 


Thral'd to the tirant honor, whillt they mone 
Theirplaints to ſubiedts cares aſhan1d tempart: 
They muſt beare all the weight of woes alone, 
Where others of their griefe lend fricnds a part. 

Their riſing vs aboue toſuch a height, 
Which ſcems their beſt is worſt, whilſt ſince being lords: 
They neuer heare the truth that comes to light, 


When franke ſocictic ſpeaks naked words, 
| Whilſt 
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Whilſt ſadneſſe, whiles ſeemes maieſtie, time telk 
How deere they buy their pompe with lofſe of reſt- 
Some faine three turies but in all the hells, 

And ther's three thouſand in one great mans breaſt. 

Phoc. I thinke all monarchies are like the Moone, 
Which whiles eclip{d, whiles vnder cloud, whilcs cleare, 
Growes by degrees,and is when full, vyndone; 

Yet &ſon like renew'd doth re-appeare. 

For {o the firſt, but ſmal, begin to ſhine, 

And when they once their ſpherick forme obtaine, 
Do then begin to languiſh and decline; 
Yet falne in other realmes, doe riſcagaine. 

Th'A4ſſyrians once made many a nation bow; 

Then next,all powre was in the Perſians hand: 
And lo, the Macedonians monarchs now 
Amoneſt themſelues diuided cannot ſtand. 

Ariſt. A ecret fate,alternantly all things 

Doth in this circle circularly leade: 
Still generation from corruption ſprings, 
To th'end that ſome may liue, ſome muſt be dead. 

Each Element anothers ſtrength deuours; 

Thayre to the fire fuccumbes, the fire to raine: 
The water (triues to drowne all th'earth with ſhowres, 
Which it by vapours vomites out againe. 

Thus with a gordian knot together bound, 

All things are made, vn-made, and made againe: 
Whilſt ruine founds, perfetion doth confound, 
And norhing in one ſtate doth long remaine. 

But nought in th'earth more dangerouſly ſtandes 

Than ſoneratgntie, that's rated at ſuch worth, 

Which like the ſtormie deities bluſtring bandes, 

Doth fliefrom Eaſt to Weſt, from South ro North. 
Ph. Alongexeperience now makes this noght ſtrange, 

Though mightic ſtates whoſe reines one onely leades; 
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Trageate. 
Be whilesdiſtrafted and conſtrain'd to change, 
As too great bodies for fo little heads, 

Since euery Common-wealth where all mens witts 

Do ioyne in one, tincreaſe the publike caſe, 
Is {ubiet oft tofeauers,and to fits, 
Which Phiſicke whiles, whiles poiſon muſt appeale. 

For (ah) the multitude more raſh then wile, 

A Hydra-headed beaſt whilſt nought it binds, 
Doth paſſionately praiſe,orelle deſpiſe, 
As ſome prepoſtrous fancies moue their mindes. 

Ott viceand vertue haue like danger bred, 
Whilſt enuie th'one procur'd,and th'other hate: 
By icalouſte, or emulation dred, 

Thoſe ruind are by it that raiſde the ſtate. 

Ariſt. Whilſt ſometheir betters, others equals icorne, 
The goncrnment that's popular decaics - 

And when it dies the Monarchie is borne, 
Whole violence diſorders broiles alates. 

It from corruption doth continue cleane, 
As freeſt from infirmities we finde: 

Still whilſt it humbly high,doth hold a meane, 
Twixt tyrannie,and tooremiſle a minde. 

But though th'one-headed ſtate may flouriſh long, 
Whilſt th'one knowes to command, the reſt robey: 
Whilſt guerdon followes goodneſſe,vengeance wrong, 
That vertue cheriſh is, vice made decay. 

Yet(if nought elſe }time doth greatſtates orecome, 
Heauens haue confinde all by ſome fatall howre : 
And there may many miſaduentures come 
To diſſipate the moſt vnited powre. 

For huge miſhaps amonarchic may marre, 
When onceproſperitic beginnes texpire: 
To further which, whiles ſtrangers muſt make warre, 


And whites {editious ſubicts may confpire. 
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As icaloufie,orelſe ambition moues, 
All Princes would ſuppreſſeafpirers ſtill: 
And then a ſubiects courſe moſt dangerous proues, 
When either tcare or hope tranſyorts his will. 

But though to the beginning, and toth'end 
Grecat (tates are guided by a {ecrerfate: 
Ycttheicdelign'd deſtruction doth depend, 
St:]l,eirher on contempt, or elle on hate; 

Of thoſe rhe firſt kings lacke of courage breedes, 
Which makes th'ambitious minds tattempt more bold: 
And thother doth attend tyrannike deedes, 

By violence thaue violence controld. 
Phoc, Yet ncuer did ſo many Monarks fall, 
By torcaigne bartells, nor inteſtine broiles, 
As by themſclues, that ſceming free, were thrall, 
Whilſt ſmooth-tong'd minions gloried of their ſpoils. 

Thoſe that haue raign'd by choiſe,by birth,or worth, 
Or yet through others errours, or their crime, 
Ott ſuffer ougly vices to butſt forth, 

Which vertucs colours gilted till that time. 

Men are deſcipherd be't then whilſt they reſt 
Moſt h1gh aduaunc'd being free from hopeor feare: 
That which 1s eminent is nuarked beſt, 

And highcſt fortunes hardeſt are to beare. 

Low fortunes cloake the faults that ſome commit, 
Whilſt impertections thecarth perfeftions deemes, 
Stupiditie ſeemes patience, feare ſeemes wit, 

Will conſtancie, and fſoftnefſe goodneſle feemes. 

But when 1a the worlds theatre one muſt ſtand, 

A publikeaRor plac'd in all mens ſight: 

And ſ[waics the {igns of powre, and in his hand 

Dorh hold the ballance both of wrong and right; 
Then he for cuery ation that is his, 


The ccnlureof athouſand tongues mult haue, 
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T razed | 
Not onely damn'd for doing of things amiſſe, 
But for not doing of all that all men craue, 
O, he but vndermines the ſouecraigne ſtate, 
That cares not who be weakeſo he be ſtrong: 
More ſtudious for himſelfe then for the ſtare, 
Orif tor it that he may hold itlong. 
For where 7oue him forall mens good ordaines, 
He thinkes both them and theirs made him to pleaſe, 
As if a charge of weight, a place of paines, 
Were but a bed of reſt, a hauen of eaſe. 
The worlds great weight that 47/25 ſhoulders beare, 
Is not ſo weightie all to weigh one downe, 
As that which on his head a king doth weare. 
There is no burthen heauter than a crowne. 
The #zean waucs more ca(ieare appeaſe, 
Then are their thoughts whoſe minde for ſtate prepares: 
Can thcy have reſt that tolle for all mens eaſe? 
The purple cucrmuſt be lin'd with cares. 
Ariſt.Good kings arclike the fire, which flaming bright 
Doth waſte it ſelfe, to ſerue anothers turne: 
And ſoueraigntie is like bres glancing light, 
Which if but viewd,delights,if touch'd, doth burne. 
[ like for warmneſſe toſtand YJulcan by, 
More than to burne amidſt the Lemnian flame: 
And rather in the Cedars ſhadow lie, 
Than on the top to ſtand the wind-gods game. 
All t'eie-attrating pompe,and ſplendrous ſhowes 
Do merit ſcorne,though they amazement breed: 
The world them pittie more then enuie owes, 
That toſeeme happy would be wrech'd indeed. 
For alterations ſtrange attend a throne; 
As if the ſpheareof fortune were a crowne, 
The great ſtill toffde, like Siiphus his ſtone, 


Whilſt higheſt vp,zeſt readieſt to fall downe. 
| M 2 Of 
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Of this what greater proofe can Fame afford, 
Then mightie Philips memorable fall: 
That daunted had the Grecrans by the {word, 
Though nottill then ta ſtranger being madethrall : 

He,he, then whillt he {olemniz'd withſtate, 
His daughters marriage, {ſuddenly was loſt : 

So thatit ſeem'd that Monarchs dayes to date, 
That Hymens torch gaue light to Plutoes poſt, 

Then when that I concciude with griefe of heart 
The miſertes that proper were to court: 

I thought them happie that rctird apart, 
Could neuer know ſuch things, but by report. 

I might haue liu'd with Alexander ſtill, 
Tovertuous men, whoſe fauours were not ſcarſc: 
Yet rather choſe, though hauing both at will, 
Tobey with Pallas,then command with Mars. 

And whilſt he toyl'd ouer others Lord tobe, 

T labor'd oucr my ſelfe to be made Lord-: 
Yetmadeas greata conqueſt too as hee: 
My pen thall be as famous as his {word, 

Phoc. And had I willingly engag'd my reſt, 
The way to trace, that to vaine-glory tends: 

I might hauc liu'd reſpe&ed with the beſt, 
As one of CAlexanders chiefeſt friendes. 

For though of him that I did merit nought, 
Heentertainde my friend(hip till his death: 

And when he once our cities ore-throw ſought, 
At my requeſt he pacified his wrath, 
T hen once to mea maſle of gold he ſent, 
And offred too a ſtately Aſian towne 
Which I refuſde, pleaſde more with my poore rent, 
Than he with all the treaſures of a crowne. 
I tolde, that ſuch a ſumme but ſeru'd, to make 


Huna corrupter, me corrupted thought: 
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T ragedie. 
And fouleforhim to giue, for me to take, 
If vide, ſhamde both, vnuſde, did ſerue for noughr. 
But all thoſe baites I neuer daign'd to touch, 
LeſtI thatall my life had liude fo free 
Mightbe poſleſt roo much, poſleſiing much, 
If raking riches, it had taken me. 
No.1 would rather learne to liue on leſle, 
Then for ſuperfluous furniture to ſtriue: 
Who ſeckes out ſubſtance tentertaine exceſle, 
Dothliue t'vſe it, not it that he may liue. 
My fortune doth afford ſufficient meanes, 
That may preſerueall Natures powres in force: 
And he thaton a golden ſcepter leanes, 
Can nothaue more, but may wel vſe it worſe. 
Ah, fince aboundance but abuſcs brings, 
Why ſecke men more then ſerues thaue Nature caſde? 
And why ſhould men toile for ſo many things, 
Since Nature with alittle can be pleaſde? = (exceeds, 
Ariſt. Lo how the heanens, whoſe loue towards man 
Haue made his bodie ſtrong, his minde diuine: 
And haue madethearth to furniſh all his needes, 
Leſt downe-weighd cares might make his thoughts de. 
Sothat he hath a meanes to raiſe his flight, (cline. 
If wing d with Vertue, and may mounting hie, 
Aſpire approach to the celeſtiall light, 
And dethe himielfe before he die. 
Yet doth he ſtrait forgoe that glorious way, 
To tolle for things that thearth vnforc'd affords: 
The which his wants firſt fram'd were to defray, 
But by himſelfeare ofhis life made Lords. 
O how vnworthie of the worth of man, 
Are many labors that delight him moſt, 
Since that corruption boldly firſt began, 


To make men nouriſh viceay vertucs coſt, 
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And now what hath great Alexander gain'd 
By endleſſe labours,and exceſſive cares? 
Of whom loe now it's onely ſaid he raign'd, 
Butdeath vnto himſelfe, worſe to his heires. 
Lo,for theguiltleſſe blood that he hath ſpill'd, 
The partners of his conqueſts doe beginne 
To die by the ſame ſwords by which they kill'd, 
And all his of-ſpring expiates his ({inne. 
Pho. Such is the rcuoJution of all things, 
The wheele of Fortune ſtill muſt ſlippery proue, 
And chicfly whenit burdend is with kings, 
Whole ſtates as weightieſt moſt muſt make it mou. 
Yet Alexander I muſt fay was bleſt, 
That ouer the worldea victor alwaiesrang'd: 
And hauing ended all his warres, in reſt} 
Did dic in time before his fortune changde. 
And for his fauour which I oft did trie, 
Whilſt earneſtly he labord me traduaunce: 
I'm ſoriethat himſelte {o ſoone did die, 
And that his of-ſpring hath ſo hard achance. 
His ſucceſlours haue ſetall Greece on fire, 
Of which I feareto periſh by ſome ſparke: 
For Polipercon doth my death conſpire, 
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W116 And who can ſcape thats madea great mans marke? 
WH But for my countries cauſe Ile giue my blood, 
(4: Whilſt ſafely praiſde all follow vertue can: 
Bll 27 But when with danger threatned to doe good, 
I os Thats onelie worthy ofa worthy man. 

| HP _ Nor doT tender {o this puffe of breath, 

[2064 But I could be contented it t'expell: 

os tt A minde that is rc{vlu'd triumphs ouer death, 

10:18 He bath liu'd long enough thathath liu'd well. 

ih (9. | Excunt. 
ill 12 Acr. 


Tragedie. 


Acr..; 2c, IL 
Caſſander, Lyſumachus, Ptolomie, Selencus. 


I Doubt notnow (great heroes) but yeall 
What cuer miſcontentment ye pretend 
Doe reſt well pleaſde, ſince thoſe by me madethrall, 
That might have made you end,haue madean end, 
Loathe not the meanes, if yee allow theffteR, 
For though by thisI haue a realme obtain'd: 
It yeelds you more, whoſe courſe none can ſuſpeR, 
I'm onely guiitic, and yeall hauegam'd. 
Yet to purſue my life they firſt beganne, 
For my detence this laſt retuge I prou'd: 
Noughtthan himſclfe is neerer vnto man, 
All men with their owne dangersare moſt mou'd, 
And had not prowd 01impias dide intime, 
By offring vp her bloud to worke my peace: 
Then mine had beene the harme, and hers thecrime, 
I but preuentcd her alittle ſpace. 
Andit her of-ſpring had ſuruiu'd her death, 
Whoſe rifing could not but procure our fall: 
Ye, now that nought but ſoucraignty do breathe, 
Had breath'd obectence or not breathd at all. 
Liſf. You from a dangerous yoke haue vs relieu'd, 
Which T ſuſpeR we had experienc'd ſoone: 
And why then ſhould we labour to ſeeme gricu'd 
At thatthing done,which we wiſh not 19% 423 
No, fince thatall for ſoueraignety doe {triue, 
And haue once taſted what it is toraigne: 
Theresnone of vs but rather dic, than liue 
Tembiaceaſubicds ſeruile ate againe. vc 
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The Alexandreen 
And though perchance with Alexanaers ſonne, 
If heire both of his fathers worth and ſtate: 
We might haue moſt reſpeed places wonne, 
As ſpecaall pillars of the Princes ſeate. 
Yet though moregreat than others, as before, 
It would haue grieu'd vs, lefſe then one to fall: 
The fall from firſt to ſecond grieues one more, 
Then from the ſecond to the laſt of all. 
Our old renowne to vs had ruine brought, 
And would haue made vs odious to remaine: 
It's dangerous fora ſubictto be thought, 
One that deſires, or yet deſerues toraigne. 
When any tempeſt threatned had his throne, 
He would haue ſought aſſurance at our coſt: 
For when that icalouſte hath {cizd on one, 
The greateſt vertues are ſuſpected moſt. 
Yea thoughwe could to quiteour ſtate conſent, 
Vs from fſuſpition noughtbut death could purge: 
Still greatnefle muſt turmoile, or then torment, 
If bome,a burden, if laide downe, a ſcourge. | 
Ptol, But when we haue within our boſome weigh'd 
Thervine of all .1lexanders race; 
Whom without bluſhing we might hane obey'd, 
By rightſucceeding in our ſoueraignes place. 
How can our ſoules but highly be aſham'd, 
That one inferiour both to them and vs, 
Deth ſecke by wrong that which by right they claim'd, 
And by their orethrow would bexalted thus? 
Norneede I more as in ſuſpence remaine, 
To maske my meaning with ambiguous wordes: 
No,no,our words my as his deedes be plaine, 
Which fame, (and without whiſpring) now records 
Yehearehow that Antizonus of late, . 8 
Whoſe thoughts wing d With andbitlon Foare 60 Night 
ot 


LED r — — 


i'd 


' Tyagedte. 
Doth ſtriue abone ys all Caduaunce his ſtate, 
Andon his former fortune doth relie. 

Since to his hands Eumenes was betraide, 
Loe, quitetranſported by prepoſtrous pride, 
As if mmnoughtaddicted now touraide, 

He hath laide all regarde of vs aſide. 

Liſ. Thus Time the truth of all things doth proclame, 
Mans a craftiecreature, hard to know, 

That cana face for cuery fortune frame, 
No truſt in mortalles, nor no faith below. 

Whiles as our owne particulars doe moue, 
We what we wiſh for moſt, ſeeme to miſlike: 
And oft of others doe tie courſe diſproue, 
Whilſt we want nought but meanes to doe the like, 

Then whilſt Perdzccas did attempt before 
To make the reſt that were his equalls thrall, 
Who than Antizonus deteſted more, 
Th'ambitious minde of one that would haue all: 

But ſince Perdiccas and his faction fell, 
Whom he astraitours to the ſtate purſude: 

He in his place ſucceeding to rebel, 
Hath what he ſeemdet'yndoagaine renude. 

And yetT many a time haue muſde of this, 
How from the world he did Zumcnes ſend. 

Sel. How? Bat by treaſon as his cuſtome 1s, 
Falſe at the firſt, and cruell at the end. 

Lyſ. T know, that after diuers doubtful fights, 
He hath orethrowne Exmenes at the laſt- 

But by what ſtratagems or treacherous lights, 
I would be glad to heare howall hath paſt 

Si. Antizonus was at the firſt afraide, 

To match Emumenes by plaine force in fight: 
And therefuge that feareaffordcs afſaide, 


For valour franke bent t'vic ſome wary ſleight. 
p Amoneſt 
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The Alexandrean 


Amongſt Eumenes troupes, their mindes to proue 
He ſcattred letters with allurements ſtor'd: 
By promilde treaſures,and proteſted loue, 
To mouc {ome one that might betray bis Lord. 

But he being wiſe, his troupes in time aduilde, 
To clcare their vertue by their enemies vice: 
An gaue them thankes that would not be entiſde, 
To {cll their faith at ſuch a bloodie price, 

Then faide,that th'Author of thoſe ſcroules was he, 
That when they ſpide ſuch practiſes againe, 
They (till w »uld rake them alwayes bur to be, 
Their Captaines triall, not their enemies traine. 

Thus by the means that ſhould haue him cntrap'd, 
Hisaduerfarie did dcluded ſtay: 
For both he from the preſent danger ſcap'd, 
And to preuent the like preparde a way. 

Then when this traiterous pollicie bad fail'd, 
And that there had ſome doubttull conflicts paſt: 
Antizonus that had at one preuaild, 
As hauing had ſome vantageat the laſt : 

He with Exmenes did procure to ſpeake, 
Andas tone vanquiſh'd offred him good.will: 
Burt he whole minde could not be brought to breake, 
Would neuer talke but as this ce -uall ſtill. 

For whena band betiveenc them made, did beare 
That het Anti2onms ſhould help impart, 
He did reforme that forme, and would firſt ſweare, 
With ©Alcxanders of-ſp'ing to take pait. 

Thus where they his ſubmiſſion didattend, 
Impertouwly conditions he impoſde: 
So that thereafter to procure his end, 
Still th'Other by all meanes his mind diſpoſde, 

And thortly of his hands a vaine debate, 
For his contuſtun fit occalion brought: 
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Still, as {mall things by concord doe growe great, 
By diſcord great things are reduc'd to nought, 

T Eamencs whillt he fortunately liu'd, 
That thhaughtie Agiraſpides gaueplace, 
With him for ſtate two of their captaines ſtriu'd. 
And would not his authoriticembrace. 

Such was that ſpite of theirs to haue him ſpoild, 
That though of valour he rare wonders prou'd, 
Andott by force Antizonus had foild, 

Yet from their minde it could not be remou'd: 
For being by them allurde all th'other bandes, 
To get ſome baggage that they loſt againe, 
Did giue their captaine bound to th'enemies handes, 
So darkening all their glorie by one ſtaine. 
And though Ewmenes truſting to new hopes, 
By flying labour'd areliete thauc found, 
He was preuented by his traitrous troupes. 
And like to ſome baſe fugitiue was bound, 

Scarſe could his ſtormie ſtomacke bent to breake, 
Daiene then t'entreate thoſe that had him bctraide, 
Yet hauing hardly purcha{de leaue to ſpeake, 

He ſtretcht them forth his fetterd hands and (aide; 

Loc heereth'apparrell that your Generall weares, 
Since with your faith his libertie was loſt: 
Yethethoſebands not giuen by tlenemie bearcs, 
Butby his ownein whom he truſted moſt, 

And muſt he thus be led th2t ſhould you leade? 
Is this the triumph that 1 ſhould receive, 

For all my victories thus to be made, 
Of capraine, captiue, of 2 conquerour, ſane? 

How oft (my ſouldicrs) haus ye all of late, 
To me by folemne oathes{iworne to be true? 
But it becomes notone in Yabicct ſtate, 
Wita loftie wordcs his Maiiters to purlue, 
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Che Alexandreaw 


Nor craue I further fauourat this howre, 
Then ſtrait to bathe your weapons in my breafkt, 
L.c:notmy life be in mine enemies powre, 

Local tnutyour commaunder doth requeſt, 
ov 41t:0n1t doth takeno cate, 
riry > iy, ſo he get my head: 
= ercardcs not, Ret ther w hen, ncr where, 
nn wanlrttoic, ſol be dead. 

Bu: it throug! horrour of fo vile a deede, 

Your cics looke dov ne, your hate erccied ſtands, 

\Viiieh in your nundcs this ir.uch remorce doth breede, 

That with your hearts ye will not ſtaine your handcs; 
Then as your capteine, {incenot torce I may, 

Ile as your tricad entreate, that now 1n time - 

I may but haue a ſword,my lelie to {lay, w 

So your excuſe whillt partner of your crime. 

But when he ſawe that words could not afſwage 
Their barb'r-us thoughts, that nothing could controule: 
Then hauing turn'd his courageall in rage, 

He thus flam'd forth the furic of his ſoule. 

O damned ratcalls, that have loſt all faith, 
Whom ncither ductic nor yet merite bindcs: 
How oft was Alcxand:r mou d to wrath 
By thoſe your mutinous and malitious mindes? 

And, O what could I at thoſe hands attend, 

That vet were ſmoaking with Perdiccas bloud, 
Ofthole that by like treaſ® did intend, 
With old _Antpaters t'naue beene imbruder 

Heauen thunder on you from th'zthetiallrounds, 
And make you liue aabominable band, 
Baſevagibonds, barr'd tram your natiue : bounds, 
Then die deteſtcd i in a barbarous land. 

Andas ye haue the world with murder filld, 


90 may your bloud by the lame ſwords be ſhed; 


+ 
Ic: 


By 


 Trageaie. 
By which ye haue moe of your captaines kill'd 
Than of your fves,from whom like beaſts yee fled. 
Bur acitaer courteous,nor outragious wordes 
Could change his fouldiers from their firſt intent, 
That forward led their captaine chain'd with cordes, 
A ſacrifice prepard for th'enemies tent; 


Where bcing arriude,to th'end he ſoone might end, 


Heask'd what ſtayd Antigens to go, 
By ſetting of him free to winnea triend, 
Or by his death to rid him of a foe, 
And ſtraight Antrzonms did haſte his fall, 
By this great magnanimitic, not moou'd: 
And th' Agrraſpides difperide over all, 
As murderers murder from the woild remou'd. 
Thus oft have traitors bin diſpatchde by time, 
By thoſe whom their vpbraiding looks diſmay: 
For the remembrance thus of th' Authors crime, 
Can but by th' Actors death be wip'd away. 
Now claimes Antizgonus when fame doth feaſt, 
Inranke aboue his {oucraignes ſelfe to fit: 
For Alexand. x did ſubdue all theaſt, 
And he hath conquerd them that conquerd it. 
Caſſ. Nodoubr,(ince he that greataduantage wan, 
He hath within himſclfe bigb things deltgnde: 
For whil? proſperitie trinſports a man, 
Nought ſeemes difficult to th'ambitious mind, 
Seleuc. Of thoſe in whom he did ſuſpea ſpirit, 
Whoſe courage ſeru'd his courſes to reliſt, 
He hath himſclfe by divers meanes made quite, 
In others wreak. s his ſafti-doth conſiſt. 
Thus martial Pithox that no danger ſparde, 
Whom Alex1n4cr held in high account: 
Did at thelaſt rec ive a hard reward, 
For helping him Eumecnes to ſurmount. 
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The Alexauar a9 


His ſpiritfattempand powre fit to performe, 
Madeicalouſte Antigonus torment: 
And yethefain'd to loue him forthe forme, 
Till that his court he moou'de him tofrequen:.: 

Where whilſt he did miſtruſting noughtabide, 
He publikely in all the peoples f1ght: 
(Though ſeeming iuſtly) damn'd iniuſtly dide, 
Noviler wrong then wrong thatlookes likeright, 

Thus diuers gouernours within ſhort ſpace, 
Their goucrnment, or then their life haue loſt: 
Andorthers are preferd vnto their place, 
That did depend vpon his fauour moſt. 

Oft likewiſe me, he labourd to ſurpriſe, 
And pollicie was v{de,thaue me ore-throwne: 
ButI, whom P:ithons danger had made wile, 
Learn'd by his ruine to preuent mine owne. 

To ſaue my lite abandon'd is my ſtate, 
Andl haue fled with danger as ye ſee, 
That you may know, how that man doth grow great, 
W hoſe pride may plague you all, as wellas me. 

Caſſ. Then letvs bereſolu'd, what courſe tintend; 
Leſt ont of time being wiſe we rue too late. 

Liſim. It's better to purſue then todefend. 

P1ol, It's good toquencha fire ereit grow great. 

Caſſ/. Thenlct vs ſend t' 4ntizonmw 1n haſte, 
Toredemand th'viurped bounds againe; 
Sincein this warre we didour treaſures waſte, 
Wethould be likewiſe partners of the gaine. 

But if againſt our futc his cares he barre, 
And do with ſcornfull words contemne our claime, 
Tien may our Meſſenger denounce the warre, 
And we ſhall ſhortly intimate the ſame. 

Piol, A mutuali Say muſt madeamon<cſt ys be, 
To make one fortune common to vs all: 


And 
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Tragedte. 


And from hence.forth wemuſt all fowre agree, 
To ſtand together, or together fall. 
And fincetheprincely buds for which we car'd, 
How eucr dead,are dead; what cre we doe 
T'eng:nd+r fo towards vs the more regard, 
We with :he ſtate muſtrake the title roo. 
And we muſt both be crown'd,and knowne forkings, 
The Diadem is greatnefle ſtrongeſt rowre: 
All valgar judgements leane on th'outward things, 
And reucrence ſtate,where they obey but powre. 
Exennt. 


Nuntinus, Philaſirus. 
Chor . 

S therea heauen ? andare their heauenly powers, 

ſo whoſe decrce terreſtriall things are thrall? 
Orſtriues the tirant that begets the howers, 

To triumph ouecreternitie and all? 

Lo, nature trauclls now, being big with change, 
Since mortalls all kumanitic hauc loſt; 

And in th'old Chaes, or ſome maſſe more ſtrange 
To re.entombe their eſſence all things buſt. 

Can rcaſonableloules from reaſon barr'd, 
Euen ſtriue which moſt in crucltie exceeds? 
What eye hath ſcene, or yet whateare hath heard 
Such monſtrous accidents,prodigious deeds? 

Thi Arrabian robbers , nor the Scithians wild, 
That wit!z the ſauage beaſts (as barbarous)haunt, 
With ſuch foule facts haue not themſclues debl'd, 
As thoſe that of ciuilitie do vaunr. 

Since Gr: c/ans are growne barbarous as we finde, 
Where can faith haue a corner free from ſhot? (mindez 
O carelefle heauens, wretch'd earth Cho. Whar loads thy 
Nun. A multitude of murders.Cho. What? N#, What not. 
We 
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The Alexanitlrea 


Cho. Weknow that ſince our foueraigneleft to breath, 
Theearth hath been bathde with many a ſcarlet flood, 
Perdiccas did procure Meleagers death, 

And his owne ſouldiers drown'd his breath with blood, 
Th' Athenians prey, Leonatus did remainc, 
And by Eumenes ſubtiltie diſmayde, 
Craterus and Neoptolemus were {laine, 
Then by his owne Eaumenes dide betraid. 
Phil, Man with his skill againſt his knowledge ſtrines, 
Where death his way attends, that way he tends, 
Andr' Atropos the fatall rafor giues, 
To cut the threed on which hislite depends. 
When th' Af:az vitour after all his warres, 
To vilit Bahilon had bent his mind: 
Both I, and others, ſtudious of the ſtarres, 
Did ſhevw that there his ruine was defign'd, 
To his ſucceſſours too we oft haue ſhowne, 
The mcanes by which their fate might be controld; 
Yet was ourskill contemnde,and they orc-thrown, 
As we fore-told, andas they now hauetold. 
Nin. They haue told much, and yetT muſt tell more; 
Their newcs were euill,yet were they not the worſt. 

Cho. And haue the heau'ns reſern'd mo plagues in ſtore, 

As if vie yet werenot enough accurſt? (abounds, 
Nuz. As tearth in pride, the heaucns in plagues 
Our higheſt hopes haue periſht but of late. 
Cho.Thenwound our cares by hearing others wounds, 
That pittie now may tread the ſteppes of hate. 
Nun. Our Queenc 0/impias rauiſht by reuenge, 
AJ! acdony did with murders fill; 
Which from her partthe people did eftranpe, 
Whiiſt nought but rigour limited her will. 
So that when fierce Caſſander ſorgit her wreake, 
She did miſtruſt the acedoniansmindes : | 
| An 


10s, 


Trageai. 


And forthe timethe neercſt ſtrength did take, 
Thcre till the ftorme was pait ratrend faire windes, 
But ſoone Caſſander did the towne cnclole, 
And as ſhe held him our, did hold her in, 
That like a captiue guarded by her focs, 
Siicknew not by what way a way to winne. 
And when their lifes prouiſion did decay, 
Then did bare walles but ſwall refuge afford: 
She Sc:Ulaſcap'd robe Charibaisprey, 
That fel] on famine flying from the ſword. 
Strait like pale Ghoſts f11nt ſouldiers did remaine, 
Whoſe bowels hunger like a Harpie tcarcs: 
And with courageous words, the Queene in vaine 
Did raiſe their ſpirit; (the belty hath no earcs. ) 

All then began to languith and to fade, 

As it being tir'de to beare themſiclues abour; 
Legges fail'd the bodie,and the necke the head, 
Then whiltt thefleth fell in, bones burſted out : 

And when thatth'ordinarie meatcs were ſpent, 
Then horſes,dogs, cats, rats,all ſcru'd tor food, 

Of which no horror theater did torment, 
For all that was not poiſon, then ſeen!'d 200d, 

Some mouthes accuſtom'd once with daintie meates 
Wiſh'd what they oft had loath'd,' ile crums. feule foods 
And Ladycs that had liud in pompous ſtates, 

Fed, as brought vp with wolucs amidſt the woods: 

Yea. nurſt by thoſe whom th: y themſclucs had nurft, 
Oft then by thof:ſprings death th'envendrer liv'd, 
And which was worft, whilſt breaſts were like to burſt 
None comfort could, forall themſclucs were gricu'd. 

Such was their ſtate, no friend bewaild Þis triend, 
No wifc her husband, norno Syre his ſonne; 

For apprehe-nding their approching end, 


All with compaſhonof themiclues were wonne. 
O The 
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The Alexandrean 


The dead mens ſmell empoiſon'd them thatliu'd, 
Whilſt firſt made faint by a defrauded wombe: 
Heapes were of breath and buriall both depriu'd, 
That all the towne in end was buta tombe. 

Cho. Life is the ſubiect of diſtreſſe and griefe 
That ſtill miniſters matters to bemone; 

And onely but by death can haue rclicfe, ' 
Toliue andtobe wretch'd are both but one. 

Yct fooliſh worldlings tofſde with endleſſe care, 
Though at too deare a rate would ſtill buy breath; 
And followingafter feathers thrown through thaire, 


| Like life (though wretch'd)morethen a happie death. 


Nun. When thus the world 0limpias plagu'd did ſpie, 
All ſought Caſſander, though for ſeucrall ends. 

Cho. As from a pelt all from th'vnhappy flie, 
Thecliple of Fortune threatens lofle of friends. 

Naz. And (heconſidering that ſhe could not long 
Hold out theftege,fince vittailes were growne ſcant, 
Did ſend (as weake) for peace tintreatthe ſtrong. 

Cho. What cannot time and trauell ſometime daunt? 
Nun, Then did Caſſander know that need conſtrain'd 
Hero to bow as ſtrangely being diſeaſde: 
And though he her requeſtnot quite di{dain'd, 


 Thragreement was appointed as he plcaſde. 


For all the fauour that ſhe could procure, 
Was leaue to live a priuateperſon fill; 

And yet of that ſhe could not be made ſure, 
Which did depend vpon her enemies will. 

Then whilſt Caſſander fought his enemies ends, 
There wanted not ſtrange troupes with him Yabide; 
Yet might haue many followers, and few friends; 
Friends by the touchſtone of diſtreſſe are try'd. 

Nu7. But though the Queene was rendred in this ſort, 
With proteſtation thaue her life preſeru'd. & 
| T 


T ragedie, 


Thetyrant with her ſpirit couldnot comport, 
But from his faith for her contuſion ſweru'd. 
The Macedonians were togither brought, 
There to conſult what did concerne their Queene, 
But when of them a number deepely thought, 
Both what ſhe was, and what ſhe once had beene; 
Eucn as Caſſandey had ſubborn'd them all, 
Their parents came whom ſhe had damn'd to death, 
And did herrigour to remembrancecall, 
By which the multitude was mou'd to wrath. 
Whilſt from their braſen breaſts all ruth was barr'd, 
They did conclude,their Quecn behou'd to die. (heard? 
Cho. Durſt ſubiets damne their ſoueraigne, and not 
So ſtill may cloudes obſcure the worlds bright eye. 
Nun, Yet did Caſſandey put (all fleights raſſay) 
A maske of pittie ona cruellminde, 
And offred her a ſhip to flye away, 
As if to death againſt his will aſhgn'de. 
Nor was this courſe for her deltuerance fram'd, 
But onely as by chance that ſhe might drowne: 
So forher death that he might not be blam'd, 
But onely Neptune, that had throwne her downe. 
Yetſhea princefle of a mightie ſpright, 
Whoſe loftie courage nothing could ore-come, 
Said, ere ſhe ſcap'd by ſuch a Ramefulldight, 
That ſhe would heare the Macedonians doome. 
But when Caſſanders counſel was contemnd, 
Leſt that the multitude had chang'd their mind, 
When they remembredwhom they had condemn'd, 
And warily weigh'd what raſhly they deſign'd. 
Torid her ſoone from paine,and him from feare, 
He ſent ſome bands from pitti moſt eſtrang'd, 
Yet ſhe gainſt fortune didia banner beare, 


And not her heart, no;nother countnance chang'd. 
| O 2 She 
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The Alexandre 
Sh- conftant ſtill though mon'd, would neuer mone, 


Whoſe ſtately geſture ſcorn'd their foule attempt: 
And aid vnite her vertues allin one, 
To gracediſgrace, and glorite contempt. 

Sc on two Ladies (houlders lean'd herarmes, 
And with a Maic(tte did march towards death: 
Like 4l-xander once amidit thalarmes, 

Asit in triumph bent tabandon breath. 

Tic height of vertue admiration brings, 


Art this great magnanimitie amaz'd: 


As ſpying th Image of their auncient kings, 
Or then ſome goddeſle, all the ſonldierzgaz'd. 

But ah, ſome boſted by the tirantſtriud 
To ſpoile (vnnaturall) natures faiteſt frame; 

And th'Alabaſter balles betweene they driu'd 
Thivawilling ſwords, that ſtrait grew red forſhame. 

Then ſhe in worth, that would her felfe excell, 
Would neither word,nor teare, nor figh forth ſend, 
But ſpread her garments ouer her whilſt the fel], 
As icalous of her honour ſtill to th'end. 

Cho. O ſtrange barbaritic, moſt monſtrous deed, 
Could mena woman, ſubiccts kill their Queene? 
And could her fortune paſt no pitic breed? 

Who cuer gaue the wound hath mot her ſeene. 

The ougly Authors of thoſe adious euils, 
Fear'd for deſerned plagues muſt till be (ad, 


His breaſt ta hell; his thoughts all turn'd todeuils, 


Through horror of kimſelt muſtmake him mad. 
Nun. And yet the plague of theſe deteſted times, 
Hath wrought moremiſchiefe taggrauate our grones. 
Ch. Noendin finne, crimes are maintain'd by crimes 
Who fall in tr'Ocean touch the bottome once, 
The path of honor hath-butnarrow bounds, 
On which who ſteps attentitiomuſt remaine. - - '! x l 
| t5S 
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Tracie. 


It's raiſde. ſo hie aboue the vulgar grounds, 
That who thencefall can neuerriſe againe. 

N#x. Thus now Caſſander ſince he cannot wiane 
T rue reputation, bur liues taintcd (til, 

Imbarkt in miſchicte ſailes the depths of fiane, 
So, if nat lou'd as good, yet feard as ill. 

Though by his mcanes his ruthlefle cies haue ſeen, 
Fatecs (as it were from Fortunes boſome) rend 

His King by poiſon, by the {word his Queene; 
In wickednes texceede himlclte in th'cnd; 

He proſpringin impietic,grew prowd, 

And murdred both his maiſters ſonne and wife: 
Thus he thatall the world by birthright ow'd, 
Could hold no part of it, no not his life. 

Yet could Roxares death not caſe his minde, 
Nor heryong ſonne too ſoone made Platoes gueſt: 
But bentr'vndocall Alexanders kinde, 

That to renenge the reſt there might none reſt. 

By treaſon he (as all his deedes arc done,) 
Cauſde Hercules his brothers ſteppes to trace: 
That was great <Alexanders baſtard ſonne, 

And th'onelie reninant of that great mans race. 

., Lothus Caſſanger thenemijeto all good, 
Whoſe ſoule lo much for Macedenic longs; 

Hath to the Sceprer fwimd through ſeasof blood, 
Yet, O weake right thats builded but on wrongs! 

Chor. O how ambition doth abuſe the great, 
That with enough nor pleaſde ſtill ſtrive for more: 
Loe how our Soueraigne ſeemde toraifc his ſtate, 
Yetmade itbut tofall whilſt ſttaru'd with ſtore. 

And fince his trophees reard inſeuerall fieldes, 
Both him and his haueto confuſion brought: 
Then what is all the good that greatnes yieldes, 

Which makes it {elfe ſceme much to be made nought? 
FP: O : Thus 
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The Alexandrean 


Thus though the mountaines make a mighty ſhow, 
They arebutbarren heapes borne vp alofr, 
Where plaines are pleaſant ſtill, rhough they lie lowe, 
Andare moſt fertile too, though troad on oft. 
Greatnefle is like a cloude in th'ayric bounds, 
Which th'carths baſe vapours haue congeald aboue: 
It brawles with Y#/can, thundring forth huge ſounds, 
Yet melts,and falls there whence it firſt did moue. (feare, 
Phi. Since that worlds conq ror then whilſt tree from 
Weighd with his greatnes downe fo ſoone was dead, 
What makes cach of his captaines ſtriue to beare, 
The diademe that cruſht ſo ſtrong a head? 
O when my minde israviſhtthrough the ſtarres, 
To ſearch the ſecret ſecrets of the fates: 
What treaſons, murders, mutinies and watrres, 
Are threatning once torethrow th'vſurped ſeates. 
And falſe Caſſander that betraid his Lord, 
And ſpoild the princely race in miſchiefe chicfe: 
A traitor, both of heauen and earth abhorrd, 
Shall liue but with diſgrace, and die with gricfe. 
H1s ſonnes, in wickednes himſclfe t'exceede, 
Shall make the woman die that made themliue: 
Then when being drunk with bloud, to death ſhal bleed 
And none of theirs their funcralls ſhall ſuruiue. 
Then whenambition ſhould be coold by age, 
Lyſimachus(hall by Seleucus dic: 
Nor ſhall Selewcs long enioy the ſtage, 
But by like violence ſhall breathleſle lie. 
And ſubtil Prolomies degenerd race, 
Long onely famous for infamous things: 
Shall end,andonce to th'enemies pride giue place, 
Whilſt alaſciuious Queene confuſion brings. 
_Artigonrus (hall be in bartelI killd, 
His fonne a captiue pcrith with diſgrace: . 
| An 


Trageate. 
And after that it Greece with blood hath fi1ld, 
In end,deſtruction doth attend that race. 
The laſt ig powre, though of their linenot bred, 
A niggard anda daſtard beaten downe-: 


Shall through a ſtrangers towne a captiue led, 
Bound of the Macedonians thiold renowne. 


Chorus. 


VWW Hat dammed furies thus toſſe mortals minds 
With ſuch a violent deſire to raigue? 

T hat neither bonor,friendſhip,dutie,blood, 

Nor yet no band ſo ſacred i as bindes 

Th ambitious thoughts that would a kinedome gaine: 
But all is buried in blacke Lathes flood, 

T hat may the courſe of ſoueratentie reftraine, 
Which from the breait doth all reſpeds repell: 

And like atorrent cannot be gainitoode: 

Tea many would a Scepter ſo tobtaine, 

In ſpite of all the world,and Toues owne wrath, 
March through the loweit dungeons,of the belles: 
Ard underneath a diademe wonld breathe, 

T hough euery moment threatned them with death, 
Tet thouzh ſuch reitleſſe mindes attaine in thiend 
The height to which their haughty hearts aſpirde, 

T hey neucr can imbrace th'imazin'd bliſſe, 
Which their deluded thoughts 7 apprehend, 
T hough by the multitude they be adlmirde, 
T hat ſtill to powre do ſhew themſelues ſubmiſſe; 
Tet by the ſoule ſtill further is requirae, 

T hat ſhould ſeale wp th' accompliſhment of ioy: 
T hus doth a partialliudgement aime gmiſſe, 
At things that ſtand without our reach retir d: 
| Which 
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The Alexandrean 


Which whilſt not onrs 4s trcaſures we define, 

But not the ſame whilit we the ſame emoy. 

Some thinzsafarre doe like the Glow-woyme ſhine, 

T hat lookt to neere hane of that light no ſtene. 

No charge on thearth more weighty to diſcharge, 

T hin that which of a kinzdome doth diſpoſe. 

O thoſe that manaze mu#t the reines of ſtate, 

T ill that their ghoſt b1mbarkt in Charonss bare, 

Doe nener neede tattend 4 true repoſe. 

How hard is it to pleaſe each mans con ceat? 

When 11117 one they muFft another loſe. 

T hus hardly kings thcmſelues ca: enenly beare, 

Whom if ſenere, a4 cruell ſubrefts hate, 

Contempt dare to tbe milae it ſelfe oppoſe. 

In time who ſpare as nizzard-s ave deſpiſde, 

Men from too franke a minae exactions feare. 

T houzh in all ſhapes as Proteus beeng a1ſ1n'ſde, 

Ktvgs by ſome ſcandall alwayes are ſurpriſde, 

Tet one might well with enery thing comport, 

T hat on 'h opinion onely doth depend, 

If further danzer follow'd not by deedes. 

But euery monarke loe in many 4 ſort, 

Death deth d{oniſd- m d ners ſhapes attend, 

Of ſome by mui nows ſmoras the life foorth blecdes, 

By wnſuſpectcd poiſon others cnd, 

Which whilit they alwayes labovr to prevent, 

CA thouſand death: within thir brea$ts life brecdes, 

Loe, this ts all for wh:th the great ontnd. 

Who(whil't their pride hem.lues and others ſpoiles) 

Wh their domintons doe their cares augment. 

And 0 vaine man, that toylrs 'ahound in tiles; 

T hough ſtill the viftorie the victor foils, 

T hus Alexander ſtill himſ"lfe dif” aſde, 

Whil't he tundoe his flate did waie. prepare, 
Which 
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Trageate. 


Which when made mot, diminiſht mot remaind, 
Where with his fathers bounds had e bin pleaſe, 
He might hane left our crowne ts peace t'h1s heire, 
T hat by his conqueſt nonght but d:ath hath gaind: 
Yet for nopaines a numbcr now 4th ſpare, 

T oworke for that by which lis wreake was wronoht, 
Which(theueh from it they ratetoberiſtraind:) 
Wonld(if poſſe3t )their pleaſures but impaire: 
Yet they by hurme of ot1crs ſeecke the thing, 

T hat by their harme of others will be ſought. 

T o him and bis,each of them death would bring, 
T bat it might oncebe ſaide ht was a King. 

We may ſecurely ſitting on the ſhore, 

T o fee the great (as toſſd on th'Ocean) grone, 
Learne by their toiles tefteeme much of our reit, 
For this doth thouſands with affliction ſtore. 

T hat 4s th unhappie#t in the world do mone, 

If they but channce to view ſome few morebleſt, 
Where if they would but marke how many a one 
More wretch'd than they in miſcrie doth line, 
It would ſtrait calme the moſt vnquiet breaſt. 

T ke cottage whiles is happier than the throne, 

T 0 thinke our owne ſtate good, and others ill, 

It could not but a zreat contentment aiue- 

T here much conſiſtes in the conceit and will, 
Since tvs all things are as we thinke them ſill. 
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The Argument, 


7 RR, 5] T that time when the Romans trauelled with 
mA a8 vnſaticble am! ition to ſubdue all Nations, 
MA) : by whiſe onerthrow they could conceaue any ex- 


1 NC ls ['CHation, ether of cory, or profit : Caius Iu- 
ESD "lius Caſar, a man of a loftie minde, and gincy 
jo attempt great things, aſcending by ſ.uerall degrees to the 
Conſullſhip, procured a power to warre againit the Gaules : 
amone/t whom, after a uumber of admirable battels and vi. 
dories(by th: approbation of all th: world, hauing purchaſed 4 
ſingular reputation, both for his Courage and kill; nA? mes) 
he being long accuſlomed to command, was ſo drunken with a 

ali. ht of foueratgntie, that aiſdaining the ſimplicite of a pri. 
wate life, he was ſo farre from denuame himſclfe of the au'ho- 
ritie that he had, that altogether tranſported with a fire of 
more ; hee ſent to the Senate, to hane hu gonernment of the 
Gaules, prorozated for fine years + which (ut c veing rrpnonant 
zo the Lawes, (as diredt'y trnding to tyrranie) was by the 
people putlik-l repelld. By which occaſion, and ſome » oth, 

riſing from an emu'/ation betwe.ne tim and Pompey the 
great, pretending a 17h indign.tien , hee in c:attinent criſſed 
the Alpes, with ſuch forces( hough f: ») as he had inrodineſſe, 

an1witha creat celcritte came to Ron:e, nhich hee found a+ 
bandoned by Pompey , in whom the Senate had repoſed 

their truſt , whom ſhortly afier, by a memorable baitel! im the 
fields of Pharfalia he drſcomfir: d. and tau neg ly the oner throw 
of Scipio, death of Cato, and /li;ht of Pompc CyS ſonnes, 
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The Argument. 


As it were, rooted out all the COntrarv v fattion, he returned 18 
Rome, and inintly vy the meancs of Antonius , laboured 
to be proclaimed king . which hauing renvdrid him altogether 

041015; Calus Cans, Marcus Brutus , Decins Brurus, 
Publi.s Catca, and drurrs others ( Noble men) conſpired his 
a _ {ano vted ad; 'y fer the [ame © at which time , not- 
m1 hſtandire 1hat Calir was e1ſſwided from going foorth, by 
mA, 7 on3t3ons apparitions, and ommons preſages; $; vet biing 
per ſwaard by D: cius Brutus Ajbinus, hee went towards the 
fat all p* ac? whore the Senate was aſſembled. 

7 he Conſpirators in lik: maner had many terrors amn7(t 
0:05, Porua the wif* of Marcus Brutus, a/thoueh ſhe had 
taft.inated hy ſeife tn Pa. hnsbands ſ.cret, by a notable proofe 
of extraordinury magnanimittie, yer on the day dedicated for 
theexecittion of th ir de /i:ne, throng" the apprehenſion of his 
& 17 fhe fainted diners ms, 3 %s "of Brutus was aducr tt. 
/ d,yct ſhy os; 4 not, but went forward with his confederats 
20 the arpornted place, where they accompliſhed their purpoſe, 
entry oe of them gining Calar a wound, and mea ground 
wha cupon io Laild this preſent T racedie.. 
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Tragedie of (z/ar. 


Acr. I. 


Ins. 
ek I a goddefſe glance through th'azure round, 
Whilſt the cie-feather'd birds my coach do moue:; 
Andam with radiant ſtarres heauens Empreſle crown'd, 
Thebſtcr, and the wife of thundring 7ove. 

And thoughT banquet in th*#theria/bowres, 
Where ambrell and Nedar ſerurs for meate : 

And atthe meeting of thiimmortall powres, 
Am till aduanc'd vntothe higheſt ſcate: 

Yetby thoſe glorious ſhewes of boundleſſe bliſſe, 
My martred minde can no way be rclicu'd, 
Sinceimmortalitie affords but this, 

ThatI may ever liue being euer gricud. 

In vaine,vaine mortals {ccke for helpeat me, 

With Sacred odours on my Altarsttrowne: 


What expectation can they haueto ſec, 
One venge their wrongs,that cannot venge her owne? 


Might Pallas once drowne thouſands in the ſeas. 
And metamorphoſe Dromezes matcs? 
And muſt mine enemies alwayes liuc in caſe, 


As me to ſpight, appointed by the fates? 
Q_ Of 


The Trazedie 


Ofall the dying race that liues belovw, 
With ſuch 1ndtguuries none could comport, 
As wound my breaſt, whom gods and men do know 
To be abuſdg by Joze in many a lott. 

Though knowri to me, from others if concealde, 
His faults might breed me griefc, but yct not ſhame: 
Where lo,now both through heaucn & carthreuealde, 
Each anderous Theater doth hisſcorne proclame. 

it heauenty foules ciuincly liu'd aloft, 

Thinfcrior world would imitate them then: 
Buthumaniz'd by hanting mortals off, 
Where men{hould grow like gods, gods grow like men. 

My painted 174 in her beauties pride, 

Smiles not on Phebrs with ſo many hues: 
As lexc in divers ſhapes himſclte can hide, 
When he poore maides by Crp/d ſpurrdpurſues. 

He Danae in 4 golden {howre deceiude, 

And did a Swanne in Ledaes boſome light, 
Then beinga Bull CAzenors daughterreau'd, 
And 16 wade a Cow to mocke my fight, 

But would to god that with ſuch wanton dames, 
Heſtill to ſport would as with we remaine, 
Notable then timbrace ccleſtiall flames, 

All like the drunkards mother might be flaine. 

Then ſach a troupe as #hea, boſome ſtores, 
Would not hold him and meat endleſſe jarres: 

The heauens are pcſtred with my husbands whores, 
Whoſe lights impure, do taint the pureſt ſtarres, 
All iniuries arc heauic to digeſt, 

YettlYators greatneſſe doth ſome griefe remoue: 
Of whom to ſuffer wrong it{himes one leaſt, 
If I were wrongde, I would bewrongde by Joue. 
Pur (ah) this long hathtirraniz'd my breaſt, 

A man,a boy, a ſhepheard, yeaand wotle, 


of Tulius Ceſar, 
The Phryzian fire-brand,theadultrous gveſt, 
T hat fir(lt wrought wrong by fraud anu then by force. 

He, he, was he whole verdict mou d me moſt, 
Whilſt it on /4z wrong'd my beaurics right, 

No wonder tov though one all iudgement loſt, 
That had three naked goddeſſes in light. 

And yet I know « erenot his wandring eyes, 
The C1iprian bribde by ſome Jaſciuious ſmiles, 
My pompous birds in triumph tnrough the $kics, 
Had borne the golde that oft her nimphes beguiles, 

Am notlihe whoſe greatneſle is admirde, 
Whom lowe for wite, whom thouſands court for loue? 
Whom haughtic [xion once timbre defirde, 

Yet witha clowde deluded did remooue. 

What nceded me a matter to ſubmir, 

Whcre my authoritie might haue auailde? 
Whil(t rhough I promiſde we21th, and Pale wit, 
Yer witha yong man Yer: gitt preuaild. 

But how durit he ones pl-alure thus giue place, 
Where two contemnd their honour would repaire? 
Is not our Sexe impatient of diſgrace? 

Ot which there's none, bur loues to be thought faire, 
T -ucnge my lelte no kinde of paine | {parde, 
And made his greateſt gaine his greateſt lofle; 
A< Ven gaue 1m Helen for reward, 
I gaue tim Helen for his greatcſt croſſe, 
Nor did he long her loue with toy entoy, 
Wh-ſe faithlefle limes his countrey did c -nfound: 
Whilſt armies arm'd, for her did T oy dcitroy, 
And l-ucl'd Neptun.s iabours with the ground, 

Whilſt $:220zs ſeem deto be a burial fictd, 

Whoſe ſtreames as ſtreetes were with dead bodics pau'd 
All Xaut{us plaineas turnde ta ſca did yeeld 
A flood ut bluod,trom H:rors wounds receiu'd 


Qz. _ By 


Che Trazedie 


By brauing thouſands once though much eſteem'd, 
By Auſt and blood deform'd, of Hedor laine 
(Not like Patrocizs by the ſword redeem d) 
The bovie baſcly was bought backe againe. 

Then by the fame mans ſonne that kild his ſonne, 
Th' old Prianz {urprizde figh'd forth his breath: 
An being moſt barns d where he for hclpehad runne, 
Whlilt raking th'Altar,taken was by death, 

In wgh wr. ſtling long t '100iderhe heauens decree, 
By rin mics f\vord be ng parted frem the light, 
H- that | widc Helen, and was loathde by me, 
Dr as afacritice Cappeafe my ſpight. 

Laſt hauing lu'd (if miſerie bea life) 
T'*-nto>mbe all hers, that high miſhaps had tride 
Though onc. being both, nar mother then,norwife, 
] hc fertile Hecutr, as being barren dide. 

Thus by thoſe memesls would haue ſeem'd to ſome, 
Tha my ſcornde b-autic had bin highly vengde: 
But whil't they were ore-com'd they did ore-come, 
Since they tor better ſtates their ſtates haue changde. 

[ in one part, that people did confound, 
Bur did enlarge their power in euery place : 
Al varltk- nations through the world renownd, 
Now from the Phryg/anruines raiſe their race. 

And yer two traitors that betraide the reſt, 
(5 hcauens, that treaſon thus ſhould profper whiles) 
COrche Drrdananracc did chance the beſt, 
More happie then at home in their cxiles. 

Did not Aztenor ſtealing through his foes, 
Neere tothe En24nian mountaines build a towne, 
Ot which ſome nurflings once ſhall ſeeke repoſe 
Amidit the waues, and inthe depths fit downe? 


Their citie ſpouling Neptune, (ſhall ariſe 


The rare {t common-wealth that cucr was. 
Whoſe 
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of Iulins Ceſar. 


Whoſe people, ifas ſtowt, as rich and wiſe, 

Might boalt to bring miraculous t1ings to pale. 
Then falie Aeneas (though but borne Vubcy) 

Did of a fugitive become a King: 

And ſorae of his neere Tibers treames that ſtay, 

Would all the world to their obedience bring. 

Their raucnous Eagles ſoaring oucrall lznds, 
By violence ti'1n pertall prey bauc wonne: 

That baſtard broode of Mars with martiallbands, 
Haue conquerd boththe manſions of the Sunne. 

Their courſe by mountaines could not be controlde, 
No, Neprture could not keepe his boſome free. 
Thanrartike heate, nor yetthe artike colde, 
No limites to their legions could decree. 

O of that cittie there could comme no good, 
Whoſe r1/ing walles with more than barbarous rag 
The builder firſt bath'd with his brothers blood, 
Which their prodigious conqueſts did preſage. 

That townehath oftmy foule with anguiſh filld, 
Whoſe new-borne ſtate oft triumpht ouer my wrath: 
Like my olde foe thatin his cradlckilld, 

Theſerpents that I {cnt rogiue him death, 
By Sabins, Albans, T uſcans oft afſailde, 

Euen in her infancie I rofſde Rows ſtate: 

Yer ſti] Laomedons falte race preuailde, 

And angry 14no could doe nought but hate. 

Then when the gallant Gaulcs had vanquiſht Reme, 
That baſely bought herlibertie with golde: 
A baniſht cnan Camilhes chauncde to come, 
And her imballanc'd ſtate redeemde of olde. 

Great Hannibal/our common caule purſude, 

And madc his bands within their bounds remaine, 
With Conſuls and with Prators bloods imbrude, 
AtT hraſimene and at Cannes {laine. 
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The Trazeate 


In Romans mindes ſtrange thoughts did feare infuſe 
That did artend the taking of their towne: 
But he that vanquiſh could, not victory vle, 
Was by their braſc n deſtinie throwne downe. 
O whara torrent of Batbarians once, 
Inunding ouerthe Alpes their walles did boſt, 
Whilit T enters and the C:mbers bigge of bones, 
Like 2iants marcht a more thar, monſtrous koſte. 

But thou gh from vnknowne partes to ruine Rome, 
Tled thoſe rroopes that :1| the world admirde, 
Yet did the tyrant Marrs themorecome, 
And I in vaine to venge olde wrongs afpirde. 

By baſcr meancs | likewiſe {>ughr her harmes, 
Whilſt Ianws church im porte dneucr peace, 
I raiſde vp abicct Sp.rtaczs in a1mes, 
That neerc cclip{dc Romes glorie with diſgrace. 

Thou-hl that all the world for hclphaue ſought, 
From Europr, Afrike, and trom Aſia thine: 
Ganles, Car hazinians,and Cimb:rs brought, 
Yet did the doinage till redound to vs. 

Of heaven and earth 1 all the powres haue prou'd, 
Andfortheir wrack* haue cach aduantage watcht: 
But they by forraine force could not be mou 'd, 
By Romans, Romans onely may be matcht. 

Sy [ atlaſt hauckindled Suit warrc, 
That from their thoughts w bich now no reaſon bounds, 
Not only lawcs, but Natures lawes doth barre, 
Theſ{-nnethe fire, the brother brother wounds, 

Vi.iitth'Eagl: s are oppoſdeto thEaglcsfo, 
O what contentmentdat my mind containe: 
No wound is wrong beſtow'd, each killes afoe, 
Whit ener {je doth loſe I alw ay*s ge. 

But this my ſ-u;c exceedingly annoyes, 


Ailare not ſubiccttothelike mil: hap: 
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of Inlins Ceſar. 


The warre helps ſomeas others it deſtroyes, 
And thoſe that hate me moſt, haue (till beſt hap. 

Whilſt with their blood their glory thouſands ſpend, 
Ah,ones aduauncement aggrauates my woe: 
That vaunts himſclfe from Yer to delccnd, 
As itheclaimd by kinde to be my foc. 

I meane the man whole thoughts nought can appeaſe 
Whilſt them x00 high a blind-ambiyzon bends, 
Whom as her minion Fortune bentto pleaſe, 

Her rareſt treaſurcs prodigally ſpends. 

Not onely hath he daunted by the fword, 

The Gazules, the Germans, aud th zyrtians now, 
But of all lordes pretends to be made lord, 
That who commaund the world to him may boy, 

Thus diſpoſſeſſing princes of their thrones, 

Whilſt his ambition nothing can afſiwage: 
That the ſubjected world in bondage grones, 
The prey of pride,thefacrifice of rage. 

Men raile on 7oxe, and (igh for Saturn's time, 

Andto the preſent ſtillth'Age paſt preterre: 
Then burden would the gods with euery crime, 
And damne the heauens where only th'carth dotherre, 

Though 7zwe as ſtupid ſtill with Cap:d ſportes, 
Andnot the humor of prowd Ceſar ſpies: 
That may (if forcing thus the worlds chiefe forts) 
Morepowretull than the Titans ſcale the skies. 
Yetleſt hee thrall him too that none free leaues, 
We from the bounds aboue muſt him repell: 
To brawle with Pluto in th'ymbragious caues, 
Thereſincche will be firſt made firſt in hell. 
What? wit! that tyrant I will ſtrait be euen, 
And ſend his {ouleto the T artarian groue: 
For rhough 7oxe be not jealous of his heauen, 


Yet /#n0 mult be icalous of her owe; 


And 


The T razedie 


And though none in the heavens would do him ill, 
He raiſe vp ſome in thearth to haſte his death, 
Y ca though both heauen and earth neglect my wall, 
Hell can afford me miniſters of wrath. 
Ile cro!le Cocytus and the ſmoaking lakes, 
To borrow all my brothers damacd bandes: 
The Furies arm'd with firebrands and with ſaakes, 
Shall plant their hell where Rom? ſo ſtatclyſtands. 
Wiulſt by my furte Furies furious made, 
Do ſpare the dead to haue the liuing pin'd: 
O with what toy will I that armic leade? 
Nought than reuenge more {weet ta wronged minde, 
Ile once make this a memorabie age, 
By this high vengcance that I have conceiu'd: 
Bur what though thouſinds die appeaſe my rage? 
So Ceſar periſh, let no {oule be ſau'd, Exit, 


Chorus. 


VV E ſhould be grieu'd t'offend the gods, 
T hat holde vsin a ballanceſtill, 
And as they will, 

May weigh vs vp or downe, 

T hoſe that by folte ingender pride, 

And ave deride 

T he terronr of th etcrnalls roddes, 

In ſeas of ſinne their ſoules doe drown. 

An1 othoys but ahhovre them as wnint, 

T hoſ* that r:li7ion want deſerue no tru, 
How dare frail: fleſhpreſume to riſe? 
Wh-lt it a:ſcraes heau-ns wrath to prone, 
Onth'carth to mone, 

Lejt 1hat it op nin ſtraizht, 


of Inlins Ceſar. 


Gine death and buriall both at once: 

How dare ſuch ones 

Looke vp unto the Skies, 

For feare to feele the thunders wetght? 

CAllth elements th immortalls will attend, 
And are as prompt to plague as ment offend. 
None [capes ſome plague that gods diſpleaſe: 
T hen whil5t he Bacchus rites aid ſcorne, 
Was Pentheus torne- 

The Dclians hich diſdarne 

Made Niobe though turnd t'a ſtoxe, 

With teares ſtill mone, 

nd Pallas ſpite t appeaſe, 

Arrachne weanes loathd webbes in waine, 
Heauen hath preparde oy ener they bezinne, 
A fall for pride, a puniſhment for ſinne. 
LoeTuno yet doth ſtill retaine, 

T hat indiznation once conceind, 

For wrons rectin'd, 

From Paris 4s we finde, 

nd for his cauſe, bent to diſgrace 

The Troyan race, 

Doth hold a high diſaaine, 

Lone laide vp 18 a loftie minat, 

PV ſhould abitaine from irritating thoſe, 
Whoſe thoughts (if wronged) not till renengae repoſe: 
. Thus thoſe for Paris fond atſire, 

T hat of h:s pleaſures had no part, 

For them mu#t ſmaxt, 

Such be the fruites of lu#f, 

Can beanenty breaſts ſo lons tim: lodge, 

A ſecret ernaze, 

Like mortalls thrall to ire, | 
Till Tuiticewhiles doth ſeeme wuniuſt? 
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The Trazeaie 
Of all the faries that afflift the ſoule, 


Lnit and reuenz: are hardeſt to controule: 
T he zods ginethem but rarely reſt, 
T hat av azainſt their will contend, 
CAnd plagues doe ſpend 
T hat fortunate in nouzht 
T heir ſprites being parted from repoſe, 
I ay ſtill expoſe 
. Th'wpbraiding troubled breast, 
A prey to each tyrannicke thouzht: 
Al! ſelfe. accuſing ſoules no reſt can finde, 
VV hat ereater torment than a troubled mind:: 
Let vs adore th immortall powres, 
On whoſe decree, of cuery thing 
T he State doth hing, 
That farre from barbaromns broiles , 
Y Ve of our life this little ſpace 
May ſpend in peace, 
Free from afflictions ſhowres, 
Or at the leaſt from guiltie toiles, 
Let vs of reſt the treaſure ſtrine tattaine, 
FVithout the which nought cas be had tut paine, 


hs Acr. Il Scnnmz |. 


Ialins Caſar, Marcus Antonius, 


RP. have my hopes attain'd thiexſpeced hauen, 
[n ſpite of partiall enuies poiſhous blaſts: 


My tortune with my courage hath proou'd cuen, 
No monument of miſcontentment laſts. 

Thoſe that corriualld me,by meorcthrowne, 
Did by their falles giue feathers to my flight: 


a rn ">. 


of Tulins Ceſar. 


I rather in ſome cornerliue vaknowne, 
Than ſhine in glorie, and notſhine moſt bright, 

What common is to tivo, reſts no morerare, 

No Phenixis in all the world ſaue one: 
Grieu'd oftny deedes that any claimes a ſhare, 
Would God thatT had actedall alone. 

And yctart laſt Ineede to mourne no more, 
For enute of the Macedontans praiſe; 

Since I have cqualldall that went before, 
My deedes in number doe excecde my dayes. 

Some carſt, (whoſe deedes reſt regiſtred by fame,) 
Did from their conqueſts glorious titles bring: 

But greatnesto be great mult haue my name, 
It's more to bea Ceſarthana King. 

Ant. Thoſe warlike nations that did nations ſpoile, 
Are by thy legions now, t'our laws made thrall, 

What can not vertue doe by time and tolle, 
True magnanimitie triumphs ouer all. (\warmes, 

Ceſar. Th'outragious Ganles that in moſt monſtrous 
Went waſting Aſia, thundring downe all things; 

And marching over the Macedonians armes, 
Did inſolcnt]y make and vnmake kings, 

Thoſe Ganles that hauing the worlds conq'rors foild, 
As if the world might not haue matchtthem then, 
Would ſacrilegioutly have Delphos {poild: 
And warrd againſtthe gods,contemning men, 

Yea thoſe whoſe aunceſtors our cittic burn'd, 
The people that the Romans onely feard: 
By me Romes nurſling matcht and orematchtmurn'd, 
So what they firſt eclipſd againe they cleard. 

Then as to ſubiects hauing giuen decrees, 
Tleft the Gavles their raſh attempts to rue: 
And wounding Neptunrs boſome with wing'd trees, 
The world diuided Britaznes did ſubdue, 
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The 5 erm ins from their birth inurde to warre, 
Whoſe m artiall mind ſtill haughty thoughts haue bred, 
VWhilt neicher men nor walls my courſe could barre, 
Mask'd with my banners ſaw their Rhezerunnered, 

And thorentall rcalmes amidit of late, 

My CONMPINg anc { orcc: -mming was but one: 
\Wirh little paine ſo Pompey was calld great, 
That warrd with thoie whole glorious dates were gone: 

But what though thouſands {crones pratſes forth, 
For fields which ſhadowes and not ivords obtaind; 
Yertt heal :ate but vilifics the worth, 

N . olorie without labour can be gain d, 

a1 dangers paſt my comfort now proceedes, 
Surg 11 difhicultics I did orecome: 
Andin few wordes to comprehend my deedes, 
Reme conquerd all the world, and Ceſar Rome. 

Anto. Loe,thoſe that ſtriu'de your vertue to ſuppreſle, 
And were oppotde to all your actions ſtill; 

Whilſt labouring but too much to make you leſle, 
e inade you wo grow great againſt your will. 

Great Pompeys I is paſt, his elorie gone, 
And auſtere Cato by himſelf: lies killd: 

Than Qiſtard C:ce2zo more you honors none, 
Thus all your tocs are with contuſion filld. 

The Senatours whoſe wrath could not bafſwag'd, 

Long to your preiudice their powre abuſde, 

Till at their great ingratitude enrag'd, 

I faide our twordcs would graunt what they refuſde. 
When hauing {cap'd, endangerd,and deſpifde, 

That Curio and I did 0 your campe reſort, 

In olde baregownes like ſome bale ſlaues diſpuiſde, 

All figh'd to fee vs wroned in ſuch a ſort. 

Ceſar Thtnhabitants of heauen that know all harts, 
They know my thoughts as pure as aretheir ſtarres: R ; 
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of Imlius Ceſar. 


And that conſtraindel came from forraigneparts, 
To ſecme vnciuill in the ciuill warres. 

I mooude that warre which all the world bemones, 
Being vrgde by force to free my iclte from tearcs: 


Still when my hand gaue wounds, my heart gaue groncs, 


No Romans blood was (hed,but I ſhed tearcs, 

But how could any elcuated ſpright, 
That had for honor hazarded his blood; 
Yet yeeld by froward foes outragious ſpight, 
To be defrauded of th'expeed good. 

When as a multitude of battels wonne, 
Had made Romes Empire,and my glory great; 
And that the Games (oft vanquiſhde} had begunne 
T'embrace the yoke that they di{dainde of late. 

Then pompous Pompey, my prowd ({onne in law, 
And Cato,that ſtill crofJde what I delignde, 
From fauouring me the people did withdraw, 
Andvnto mealucceſſour afſignde. 

Not that he ſhould ſucceed in dangerous broyles, 
But cuen through enuie, as thay had ordain', 
That he might ſo triumph of all my toyles, 
Androb the glory that I dearely gain'd. 

Could one with ſuch indignitics comport, 
That values honor deerer then the light: 
No, (whilſt my ſoulereſts ſoucraigne of this fort) 
None ſhall haue power to robine of my right. 

And yet by /oxe, thatall the world commands, 
T'vſe any violence I did miſlike: 
And offred oft tabandon all my bandes, 
It that my enemies would haue done the like, 

But the tumultuous multitude that ſtill = 
As waues with windes are carried with conceits, 
With nought but my diſgrace would bound their will, 


AndI committed all vnto the fates. 
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Yet when at Rubicon I ſtood perplex'd, 
And weigh'd the horrour of my high attempr, 
My ſoule was with a thouſand tancies vex'd, 
Which reſolution buried in contempt. 

Ant. Nought in acaptaine more confounds his foes, 
Then ſodaine reſolutions {wift effeds, 
For ſo ſurpriz'dere they their thoughts diſpoſe, 
All good aduice prodigious carc neglects. * 

Though when you march'd towards Rowe,your powet 
The ſodaine newes fo thundred in each eare: (was ſmall, 
That(as if heauen had falne vpon them all,) 

They bred amazement,and th'amazement feare, 

Some ſecret deſtinie as then appear, 
Doth guide mensaCtions and their judgements bounds, 
Them whom huge armies could not once haue fearde: 
A ſhadow or arumour whiles confounds, 

Iſt that th'encroaching danger dulles their ſprits. 

Anddoth preuent their reſolutions power, 

Or that ſome deſtinie diſtrats their wits, 

When heauens determin'd haue thcir fatall houre? 

Pompey the great that was growne ag din armes, 
And had triumph'd ouerall the worlds three parts 

(Bcing quite diſcouragd with imagind harmcs) 

Ficd Rome,though withour reach of th'enemics datts. 
Then as ta torrent all gaue place to you, 

Rome wiom ſhe cal'd a rebell made her Lord: 

Your ſucceſiour Domitins forc'd to bow, 

Did truſt your fauour more than feare your ſword, 

Wacnin th'/herias bounds you did arrine, 

There thaducrfarie that did vainely vaunt, 

Had all th'aduantage that the ground could giue, 
And wealth of vittailes that with vs were ſcant, 

Yet the celcritie that you had vide 

Did to ciſcourage their diſordered band, 
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of Inlins Ceſar. 
That/as 7ove 1n their breaſts had feare infuſde, ) 
They hadno ſtrength againſt our ſtrokes to ſtand. 
And when Romes generall with braue Legions Norde 
Seem d to poſleſſe all that his foule requirie, 
Whilſt vs rouerthrow both famine and the (word, 
The ſea, the land, and all in one conlpirde; 
Then for your offices they did contend, 
As thoſe thatof the victorie were ſure: 
And where they might th'aftaires of ſtate attend 
In Rome, forlodgings fondly did procure. 
Yet memorable now that day remaines, 
Whenall the world was in twoarmies rang'd : 
That Mars went raging through th Aemathian plaines, 
And to diſpaires high expectations chang'd, 
That famous field when the Pompeyans loſt, 
(As Lyons doetheir prey) you did purſue 
The ſcattred remnant of that ruin'd hoſte, 
On which new heads ſtill like to Hydra grevv. 
Though victorie in Africke fatall ſcem'de 
Toany armie thata = led; 


Yet you ſhew'd there, tor worth in warre eſteem'd 


That Romea better thena Scipio bred : 
Andall ourenemiecs were confounded thus, 
That vs in number cuer did ſurmount; 
But Ceſar and his fortune were with vs, 
Which we did more than many thouſands count. 
Ceſ. Theliwecteſt comfort that my conquelts gaue, 
It was the meane how to do many good; 
For euery day ſome Romans life I ſaue, 
Thatin the field to fight againſt me ſtood. 
Thus may my mindebe indg'd by the euent, 
That (euen when by my greateſt foes aſſailde) 
To win the battellneuer was more bent, 


Then promptto pardon whenT had preuailde, q 
o} 


T he Tragcdie 


Not couctous of blood of ſpoyles norharmes, 
I (though being victor) did inſult ouer none, 
But laid aſide all hatred with my armes, 
A foe in fight,a friend when it was gone. 
[like the praiſe of clemencie, more then 
Of force, that with affliction th'enemie lodes, 
For force prooues oft the worſt thine that's in men, 
And clemencie the beſt thing in the gods. 
Sterne Cato, but by Catothat would die, 
Andeither death or life, if giuen di{dain'd; 
O,T cnuie thy death that didft enuie, 
The glory thatI ſauing thee had gaind. 
YerI to rents and diznitics reſtore 
Euen thoſe that my deſtruction had deſi onde: 
And ©, it doth delight my minde farremore 
By benefits then by conſtraint to binde; 
Ant. 1 would haue all my foes bronght to their endes, 
Ceſ. I rather haue my focs all made? my friends. 
Ant. Theirblood whom I ſuſpedtd ſhould quench 
all ſtrife. 
Ceſ. So might one doe that lik'd of nought but life. 
An. Still lite would be redeemde from dangers forth, 
Ceſ. Not with a ranſome then it ſ{eite more worth. 
Aa.T han lite to man, what thing more deere ſucceeds? 
Ceſ. The great contentment thattrue geory breeds. 
An, Men by all meanes this blaſt of breath prolong. 
Ceſ. Mcn ſhould ſtrive toliueweall,naot to bye 1908: 
AndI would ſpend this mometttarie breath, 
To live by fame forener after death: © 
For ire inſpight of fates to line. 
Ant. 1feare that ſome too ſoone your death contriue. 
Ceſ. Whodare but lodge fach thou: gnts within their - 
mindes. 


Ant, Thoſe that the ſliadow of -our greatnes blindes, 


Ce. 


as R " 
by : 
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of Inltus Ceſar. 
Ceſ. The beſt arebound to me by gifts in ſtore. 
Ant. But to their countrey they are bound far more, 
Ceſ. Then loath they meas th'enemie of the ſtate? 
Ant. Youas th'vſurper of the ſame they hate. 
Ceſ. Iby huge battels haue enlarg'd their bounds. 
An.By that they think your powre to much abounds, 
Ceſ. YetI from doing wrong refraine my will. 
Ant. They feare your powre, becauſc it may do ill. 
Ceſ. The preſent ſtate ſtill miſcontenrment brings 
To factious mindes affeting matters ſtrange, 
That burdens to themſelues irke of all things; 
And ſo they change, regard not what they change: 
In populous townes where many makerepaire, 
(Whoſe confluenceby conference all things touch) 
They further than their bounds extend their care, 
The idle that doe nothing,muſt thinke much. 
Lo, Rome(though waſted all with ciuill warres, 
Whilt priuate grudge pretended publike good; 
And that equalitieengendiing iarres, 
Did proue too prodigall of Rowan blood;) 
Yet hauing through huge toyles atraind to reſt, 
That it by yeelding tone may baniſh teares: 
It if conſtrain'd di{daines t'imbrace the beſt, 
This word necefſitie fo woundes the cares. 
And th'inſolent with vile ſeditious words, 
That tremblcd whilſt they heard the trumpcts ſound: 
Stirrenow their tongues,as we did then our ſwords, 
And what Mars ſparde,make Mercurie confound. 
The pcople thus in time of peace agree, 
Tabaſethe g:cateſt ſtill, euen in that forme 
As in calme dayes they doc disbranch the tree, 
That ſhrowded them of late againſt aſtorme. 
But now I look'd for libertie to boſt, 
That once my deeds triumph' had oucrenuie: 
S As 


—— Cu. 
ey 
be. -4 


—_— Ao = ooo» +» 


$ eden gpodte a Þ way 
—_—— _ 


__— 
- Ny -_ - = __ - d. » 


- - , y => U 4 A. = 
a 7" mm o Pur 3 RR” ono EGGS. OOTYS AO PTL CORO AOL 9s 


—— I . (> rn nx ed 
_ - , et II 0 I . 


—  ——__ —— ——— _ 


— —_— 4 Os "2 Jn 
> As - 
pe TWn—o_ COT" ON OO S———_— hs, ts aa. 
_ -—- a_— - x4 . f —— — 
® . _ —_ _ __ 


San CTP——— 


The Trazedie 


As all darkeſhadowes doe eyaniſh moſt, + 

Tien when the Sunne ſhines higheſt in theskie:. 
And though their hatred deepely they diſguile, 

Yer they conceale not ſo their foules defires: 

zut that their ſpight reſt ſparkling through their ctes, 

An boſts to burſt out once in open fires.” 7 

Ant. Since firſt(great Ceſar) difcerndthy worth, 
 Onalltoy actions I did ſtill attend: | 

And therefore what ſome whiſper, Ite ſpeake foorth, 

T'admonith trecly it becomes a friend... 

Since f1r{t mcn did ſuſpeR that you aſpire, 
TaMonarcluc,the gouernement to change; 
They 1n their ſoules your ruinedo conſpire, 

And their aftections farre from you eſtrange. 

Since chaſte Lucretia by prowd Tarquin ſtain'd, 
Waſh'd with her blood the violated bed, 

Whilſt by his power ſupreame Rome was conſtrain'd 
All things Yobey,that his curſt braine had bred. 

This gouernment which ſome tyrranick call, 

It ſounds ſo odious inthe peoples cares, 

As Tyrants vild,that they deteſt them all 

Whoſe greatneſſe giues them any caule of feares. 
Ceſ. Inot affect the title of a king, 

For loue of glory, ordelire of gaine, 

Nor for reſpect of any priuate thing, 

But that the ſtate may by my traucls gaine. 

You know Si4/{laes bookes that neuer faile, 

In many mindes haue an opinion bred: 
Thatouer the Parthians Rome cannot preuaile, 
Till by a ſoucraigne prince her bands be led. 

For as confuſion 1s the fruit we finde 
Of thoſe affaires that diuers thoughts diſpoſe, 

So ſoucraigntie match'd with a gallant mind, 


Breeds reucrence in ones owne,feare inhis foes. 
And 


of Tulies Ceſar. 
And, itgrecues me that theſe ſteps of ours, 
Haue trod ſo oft on many a millions neckes, 
Whilſt yet the Parthian vilipendsour powres, 
And all our victories vnuanquiſh'd checkes. 
Ah,ſhould a Generall of the Romane race 
Be by Barbarians killd, and not reucng'd? 
And thould his en{ignes,fignes of our diſgrace, 
Reſt in the ranke of conquer'd relikes rang'd? 
No,no, wretchd Craſſus,now thy ſclte content, 
Ile pacifie thy ghoſt with Parthians (poiles : 
For (till my boyling fancies haue bin bent (ſoiles 
Tore-match th'vnmatch'd, and daunt th'vndaunted 
Ant, With vitories being cloyd, will you not then 
Your ſaftie once,more then new warres reſpect? 
Ceſ No,though I haue ſurmounted other men, 
My fancies yet do greater things affect: 
In mulation ofmy leltecatlaſt, 
Euen enutouſlie I looke on mine owne deedes; 
And bent to make the new ſurpaſſethings paſt, 
Now to my mind old praiſe no pleaſure breeds. (g00d, 
Ant. The world hati ſeene thec{great man) for Romes 
In danger oft of many adangerous ſhelte: 
Whilſt for her glory thou engag'd thy blood, 
Of others carefull, careleſle of thy {clfe. 
Cz/. Though whilſt in th April of my blooming age, 
I from the rulat rate redeemd my name, 
Some with my deeds did burden youths hot rage, 
Andan ambitious appetite of fame. 
Yet fince the coldnefle of declining yeares 
Boſts to congealethe blood that boil of late, 
Whilſt ele my life the ſunne of glory cleares, 
That now ofall the wotld remaine moſt great, 
I cannot couet thatthing which I haue, 


Ihaucall honour that can be requirde, 
oy 


The Tracedve 


And now (as th'only wanted thing) would craue, 
To taſte the pleaſures of a life retyrde. 
But onely now taduance the ſtateI ſtriue, 
For, O ncglc&ing th'ecchoes of renowne 
I could content my ſelte vnknowne to liue 
A priuate man, witha Plcbeian gowne. 
Since( Anthonze)thus for the ſtate I care, 
And all delights that nature loues difdaine: 
Go, and in time the peoples mindes prepare, 
Thatas thereſt, I may the title gaine, 
Yetindirectly at the filt, aſſay 
To what their doubtfull mindes do moſt incline: 
Burt as without my knowledge, that they may 
All marke your minde,and yet not thinkeof mine. 5 
Extunt. 


AcTt.1it: Scan. 15 


Cicero. Decins Brutus, 


IdI (uruiue th'impetuous Sillaes rage, 

Dan in a torrent of deſtruction ſtood: 
Whilſt tyrants did make Rom a tragicke ſtage, 
Through a voluptuous appetite of blood? 

Scap'd I confuſion 1na time fo bad, 
Of libertieand honour once to taſte, 
That bondage now might make my ſoule more ſad, 
By the remembrance of my fortunes paſt? 

What though I once(when firſt by fame made known) 
From Catilines ſtrange treaſon did preſerue 
This town, that's ſtill endangerd by her owne, 
vince firſt the world from equitie did ſwarue? 

A ſparke of that conſpiracie remaines, 
Not yet extinguiſh'dthaucour ſtate imbroyld, _ | 
1A at 


of Tulius Ceſar. 


That now on Rome flames of confuſion raines, 
Thus one was ſparde that we might all be ſpoild. 

O worthy Cato, in whoſe wondrous minde, 
Three rarely matchrt things Nature did reucale: 
Wit, honeſtie, and courage which delignde 
A cittizen for Platoes common-weale. 

Whilſt curteous Pompey did things as a friend, 
Thou as a wiſceman ſpake, and ſtill toretold, 

To what all Ceſars deedes would turne in th'end, 
If that his pride were not in time controlde. 

And had we him as wiſely thou aduiſde, 

Giuen to the Germans whom he had iniurd- 
We had notnow bin thus like ſlaues deſpiſde, 
To ſee Romes glorie, and our owne obſcurd. 

But yetI may disbending former cares, 

A ſpace comport with that prowd tyrants powres; 
Age giues aſſurance by my witherd haires, 
That death will ſeale my ſuretie in few howres, 

Yet ye whole youth and ſprite might haueattaind 
Thoſedignities that Ceſar hath vndone: 
O ye haue loſt as much as he hath gaind, 
Whoſe riling hopes muſtbe retrench'd fo ſoone. 

Dec. Though innouations at the firſt ſeeme ſtrange, 
Yet oft experience approbation brings: 

And if with vpright thoughts we weigh this change, 
Onittheſafetie of our cittie hings. * 
As in the depths daſht with redoubling wanes, 
A ſhip by different mindes reſts more imbroilde, 
So was our cittic plag'd with diuerſelawes, 
By th'all-confounding multitude turmoilde. 

As whilſt rone ſickeneſſe diverſe drugges are vide, 
Whoſe powres repugnant in digeſtion jarre: 
Thiimpatient patients fancies reſt confuſde, 

So did we long diſtreſld with ciuill warre, 
S 3 But 
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The Trageate 


But now great Ceſar from tempeſtuous windes, 
Romes (cattred ruines recollects of late: 

A Pilote mecte to calme tumultuous mindes, 
Adodtor fit for a diſtemperd ſtate. 

Ci. The ſtate from ſtorms ſecure by drowning proues, 
Now whilſt deſpaire doth doubtful feares appeale:; 
He with thelife thinfirmitie remoues, 

Thus is the phyſicke worſe than the diſeaſe. | 
This commonweale (as whiles the world did ſpie) 
Though ſome prowd ſprites in cjuill warres inuolu'd, 
Yet like blacke cloudts that would obſcure the skie, 
Their tumid humours ſodainely diſſolu'd. 
And no diſgrace tour gouernement redounds, 
But to thambitious that had it abuſde: 
Who (had their powre like Ceſars wanted bounds) 
Had whilſt they rulde a greater rigor vide. 
There inall partes are pcople of all kindes, 
And as aduauncde ſome bad men did abide, 
Of powre thcirequalls, and of better mindes, 
Some alwayes vertuous were to curbe their pride. 
 Butfince that facred libertie was loſt, 
The publike powre ta priuate vſe one turnes: 
And as his lawleſſe wayes did alwayes boſt, 
The common weale by violence ore-turnes. 

Dec. Though what you burden Ce/ar wita were true, 

Him of all crime Neceſlitie hath clear'd: 

That was foes force teſchew, forcde to purſue, 

Whilſt by contempttattempt gret things being cheerd: 
Toth'encmies enuie more oblig'd he reſts, 

Then this owne wit that no ſuch courſes ſcand, 

Tilt by being barrd from viing of requeſts, 

Nor lookt for meanes were offred to command. 
All to mount high his haughtic thoughts did tempt, 

True worth diſdaines to ſuffer open wrong: 


And 


7 


of Iulins Ceſar. 
And a great courage kindled by contempt, 
Muſt by reuenge be quencht whilſt rage makes ſtrong. 
Cic, O Decizs,nnow a wrong accompt you calt, 
Tlrintent;and not th'cuent defines the minde: 
Treade backethe ſteppes of all his actions paſt, 
Andatthe marke he hit all aym'd we finde. 
As by ſome ſprite inſpirde prowd Scillalaide, 
T hat there in Czſar many Marians were: 
And Rome was warn'd in time to be afraide 
Of the cuill.girded youth, with {\moothe.comb4d haire. 
Then when(as ſtill to quietneſle a foe, ) 
The memorie of Marius herenewd: 
By re-erccting tyrants ſtatues lo, 
His thoughts all bent to tyranny were viewd. 
That people-pleaſer might hauebin perceiu'd, 
By curteous complements beneath his ranke; 
That lauiſhing forth gifts the world deceiu'd, 
And togaine more than his, of his proou'd franke. 
Though noughtatall indulgent to his wite, 
By proſtrated pudicitiediſgracde: 
Yetdid he ſaue thadultrous C/odirs life, 
To ſoothe.the multitude whoſe ſteppes he tracde. 


Dec. Theſe be the means by which ambition mounts, 


Without moſt humble,when moſt high within: 
þ And as it fled from that thing which it hunts, 
Still waſting moſt, when moſt it mindes to winne. 
Cic. And he that ſtill ſtriu'd tyrannie rembrace, . 
I: Was thought conioynd with Catilz» to bee, 
And had wiſe Cates counſell taken place, 
Had with the reſtreceiu'd his death by me. 
Yet hauing ſuncke himſelfe in fome mens ſoules, 
He with his partiall faction ſuting oft: 
k Did get the conſulſhip which nought controules, 
: And matching pride with powre did looke aloft, 
q To 
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The Trazedie 


To flatter them that now muſt flatter him, 
His powre Yaduaunce vnlawfull lawes prevaild: 
And thoſe to croſle that ſcornd he ſo ſhould clime, 
He furniſht was with Force, where Reaſon faild. 
But yet becauſc he could not well bafſur'd, 
Ta& all alone according to his will; 
Togoucrne Frawnce he craftily procurde, 


So to be ſtrengthned with an armie ſtill, 


As Rome firlt warrdat home till being made ſtrong, 
Shethought her ſelfe of powre the world torecome: 
So Ceſar warr'd againſt ſtrange nations long, 

Till that he thought his might might conquer Rowe, 

Then having all that force or fate afſignes, 

He cauſe of diſcontentment did pretend; 
So to difſemble fore-conceiu'd deſignes, 
Oneſoone may finde a fault that ſeckes offend. 

But when he f11{t in a prodigious dreame 
His mother ſeemde inceſtaoully to vſe: 

It might hauc ſhewne to his eternall ſhame, 
How he the bounds that bare him went tabuſe, 

Dec, And yetI thinke auoyding threatned harmes, 
He was conſtraind rimbarke in ciuill broiles: 

Did he not couenantto quit his armes, 
As not deſirous of his countries ſpoiles? 

Cic. Durſt hewith thoſe that had his charge confind, 
Stand to preſcribe conditions as their mate; 

Where thaue attended and obeyd their minde, 
It was his duetie, and their due of lat. 

What? what: durſt he, whom borne tobey the law, 
The peopleall did williagly promote; 

The {word which they bad giuen, againſtthem draw, 
When it was ſharpned firſt to cut their throat? 

That had not com'd whichall our anguiſh breedes, 

If he vntorcde,when as his charge expirde, - 
T; 
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of Iulius Ceſar. 


Till that the Senate cenſurde had his deedes, 
Had from his prouince peaceably retirde. 

No, he hath but betraid his native towne, 

Thoſe bands by which ſhe did him firſt preferre; 
T*extend her borders, and his owrie renowne, 
Thoſe hath he vſdeto tyrannize ouer her. 

My paſſions (ah tranſported as you ſee, 

With an exceſſiue loue to my deere ſolle,) 
Haue made my tongue of my hcarts.ſtore too free, 
By flamiog forth what in my breaſt doth bolle. 

Dec. That Ceſars part might iuſtly be excuſde, 
Loe,with the cauſe allcadgd his courſe accords: 

Of which th'/humanitiethat he hath vide, 
A teſtimonic to the world affords, 

Though forcde to fight, healwayes had great care, 
Tofſauc our Cittizens as exch men knowes; 

And badc his captaines ſtill all Romans ſpare, 
But on Barbarians bodies ſpend their blowes. 

Of th aduerſarics after bloudie ftrite, 
When ofthe might haue made ſome captiues ſmart: 
Not onelie was heliberall of thcir life, 
But pardond them ſtill ro take Pompeys part. 

Euen at thiinfortunate Pharſalian fielJ, 
When he ſccurely might haue vide the ſword: 
He both did ſpare all th'enemies that would yeeld, 
And them to rents and dignitics reſtord. 

Then when th' Kgyptians ſo tobtaine reliefe, 
Brought to his ſight pale Powpeys bloodlefle head, 
He teſtified with teares his inward gricfe, 

And gracde his ſtatues after he was dead. 
 Tholchisproceedings might appeare tapproue, 
That he againſt his will maintain'd this warre; 

And tg his countric bearcsatenderloue; 
That could comporttoreine his rage ſofarre. 
T Cice. 
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The Trazedie 


Cie, Thoſe counterfeited fauors which he ſhew, 
According toons caſte that aſpires, 
Were ſpent on many as the world might view, 
T'initauate himſclte in their defies. 
But where he thus ſpar'd ſome, he ſpoild' whole hoſts 
And the Barbarians all to Rome not wrought 
Such harme as he thatof his gvodnes boaſts, 
Yet hcrbc{t men hath to contuſton brought, 
The greatman that of no miſhap could pauſe, 
But (till preuaild,whillt warring withoutright, 
Armd for the common wealc in a good caule, 
With Ceſar did vnfortunately fight. 
From Lesbos fled with his afflicted wife, 
Three bale-born grooms(can fortune change ſo ſoone) 
Stoode to conſult vpon great Popeys life, 
And did what thouſands durſt not once haue done. 
Then he whole knees had oft beene kifld by kings, 
(Moſt highly happy, had he didein time) / 
By one of his owne ſjaues with abiect things, 
Had his laſt tuneralls framde(O monſtrous crime) 
T'entombe Roms greateſt captaincall alone, 
The Roman thatarriu'd with reaſon faid, 
The fatall glory was too great for one, | 
And to haue part of that laſt honour ſtaid, | 
The teares beltowd by Ceſar on his head, 


Forth from a guiltie minde remorce had throwne, | 

Orelſe he wept toſce his encmy dead, 

By any others hands than by his owne. | 
Then conſtant Cato that cuen death did ſcorne, | 

Therarzarch-tipe of an accompliſht man, 3k 4 

Thatlin'd as not thimſelfe but Yall men borne, 

Moou'd by his tyranny to ruine ranne. | 


Hetuftly whilft more juſt,himſelfe more ſtrong 
Then Ceſar thought, that for no Tuſtice carde, 


And 
— 


of Iulins Ceſar. 


And ſince diſcouering what he cloakd fo long, 
Said right, that Ceſar and not he was {nard ee 
Thus Ceſar conquerd all but Catoes minde, 
That would not by a tyrants tollcrance breathe: 
But in ſuch ſort his famous courſe continde, 
Than Ceſars life more glorious was his death. 
Thoſe great men thus brought to diſaſtrous ends, 
The authour of their death make me deſpiſe, 
That whilſt tvſurpe thauthoritie he tendes, 
By treading downe all good mien ſtriues to rife. 
Now made moſt great by leſſening all the great, 
He prowdly doth triumph in Rome,ouer Rome. 
And we muſt ſecme applaud the preſent ſtate, 
Whoſe doubtfull breath depends vpon his doome. 
Yet had I not enlargdemiy erietes{o long, 
To you whom Ceſar doth pre tendto lone, 
Wer' nor I know touch'd with the common wrone, 
A juſt diſdainc all generous mindes mult moue. 
Dec. Had Ceſar willingly re{1gnd his armes, 
And rendred Rome herlibertic at Tat, 
When as from foes he feard no further harmes, 
But had repaird his iuſt diſpleaſurcs paſt. 
More then for all the loue thats ſhewd to me, 
He ſhould haue had an Altar in my breaſt: 
As worthy for his vertuous deedes to be 
Feard by the bad, and honourd by the beſt. 
Bur ſince thou eh conqringall the world by might, 
He to bhimſelfe a ſauce would make Rome thuall; 
His benefits are loathſome inmy ſight, 
AndTam grieu'd that he deſerues to fall. 
My fancies moue not in ſolowea ſpheare, 
ButI diſdaine that one ouer Rome impires; 
Yet it is beſt, that with the time wc beare,. Av 
And with our powre proportion ourgeſires, 
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The Trazedit 


Though Tdiflembled firſt your minde to trie, 
And rolde what Fame to Ceſars praiſe relates; 
Yee was I pleaſde that moe were grieu'd thanT, 
All miſ-contented imen are glad of mates, 
Cic. Since tyrannie all libertie exiles, 
We muſt our {clues no more our {elucs diſguiſe, 
Then learne to maske a mourning minde with (miles, 
And ſecme t'extoll that which we moſt deſpiſe. 
Yetall our deedesnot Czſars humor pleaſe, 
That (ſince miſtruſted once) eſteemes vs ſtill 
When dumbe diſdaineful, flatterers when we praiſe, 
If plaine, preſumptuous, and in all things ill. 
Yea we, whoſe freedome Ceſar now reſtraines, 
As his attenders all his ſteppes muſt trace; 
And kno, yet not acknowledge his diſdaines, 
Buttill pretend thaue intereſt in his grace. 
Though all my thoughts deteſt him as a foe, 
To honour him athoufind meanes moue; 
Yet But to ſaue my ſelfe, and plague him fo, 
No hatemorc harmes than itthat lookes like Ione. 
His pride that through prepoſtrous honour ſivels, 
Hath by the better ſort, made him abhorrd; 
Thegods are icalous, and men cnujous os, 
To ſcca mortall man fo much adord. 
Dee. Well, Cicerolet all meanes be entertaind, 
That may imbarke vs in his boſomes depths, 
Till either willingly or then conſtrain'd, 
He iuſtly quite what he vniuſtly keepes. Excurt. 


Chorms. 


ny life of ours i lihe 4 Roſe, 
Which whillt it beanties rare array, 


Poth 
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of Tulins Ceſar. 


Doth th:n enioy the leaſt repoſe 

When virein-like it bluſh we ſce: 

T hen is't of enery hand the prey, 

And byeach wind i blowne away: 

Tea though from violence ſcap'd free, 
(Whilſt time triumphs, it leads all thralles) 
Tet doth it languiſh and decay. 

oO Whilſt the courage hotteſt boiles, 

And that our life ſeemes beſt to be, 

It is with dangers compaſt ſtill, 

Whilſt it each little chanze appalles, 

T he body force withontwhiles foiles, 

It th' owne diftempratnre whiles ſpoites: 

of which,thouzh none it chance to kill: 
As nature failes the bodie falles, 

Of which, ſane death, nonght bounds the toyles, 
What is this mooning tower in which we truſt ? 
A little winde cloſd in 4 cloud of duſt. 

And yet ſome ſpirits though here biine pent, 
Ia this fraite priſons narrow bounds, 

With what might ſuffice not content, 

Do atlwayes bend their thoughts too hie, 
And aime at all th: peopled grounds, 

T hen whilſt their breaſts ambition wonnds, 
T hough feeding as bent ſlraizht to ate. 

T hey build as « might alwayes line, 

Being famiſhd for fames emptie ſounds: 

Of ſuch no end the tranels ends, 

But 4 beginning zines whereby 

T hey may b'imbreild worſe then beforey 
For whilſt they flill new hopes contrine, 

T hexſpected good more anguiſh ſends 

T hen the poſſeſſae contentment lends, 

Like beaks that tafte not, but denonre, 
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The Tra Peale ., 

T hey ſwallow much, and for more ſiriut, 
Whilſt [full their hope new hap attends : 
And how can ſuch but ſtillthemſelues annoy, 
T hat know to conquere, but not how tenioy? 
Since as a ſhip amidſt the depthes, | 
Or as an #azle through the aire, 

of which their way no impreſsion keepes, 
Moſt ſwift when ſceming leaſt to mone- | 
T his breath of which we take ſuch care, 
Doth toſſe the bodie entry where, 

T hat it may hence with haſte remone: 

Life ſlippes and Jeepe alwayes away, 

T hen whcace,and asit came 20es bare, 
Whoſe ſteps behind: no trace doth leaue, 

Pr hy ſhould heanen-baniſhd ſoules thus loue 
T he canſe,and bonnas of their exile, 

Where they as reſtileſſe ſiranzers ſtray, 
And with ſuch pain why ſhould they reaue 
T hat which they hanue no rizht to haue: 
Which withthem-ſelucs within ſhort while, 
As (ommers beauties muſt decay, 

CAzd can vine nou; ht except the eraue, | 
T hough all things doe to harme him whatthey can, 
Wo greater cnemie then himſelfe t0mans | 
Whilſt oft enuiron'd with his foes 

T hat threatned death on enery ſide, 

Great Czlar parted from repoſe, * 


As Atlas wnderneath the ſtarres 


Did of a world the weight abide. 
But ſince aprey texceſdine pride, 
More then by all the former warres, 
He now by it doth harmderemaine 


And of ku fortune doth defide 
Made rich by many a Nations wrack, 


of Inlins Ceſar. 


He breaking through the liquid barres, 

In Neptunes armes his minzon ford, 

Tet ſtill purſnde new hopes in vaine. 

Ah, woula th ambitions looking backs, 

Of therr inferiours knowledge take, 

T hey from huge cares micht be denorc'd, 

Whilſt veiwing few more wealth attainc, 

And many more than they to lacke. 

Lo,th only plague from men that reſt doth reane, 
Is valuing what they want ,not what they haue. 
Since thus the great themſclues inuolue 

In ſuch a laborinth of cares, 

Whence none to ſcape can well reſolue, 

But by degrees ts forward led 

Through wanes of hopes, rockes of diſpaires: 
Let vs anoyd ambitions ſnares, 

And farre from ſtormes by enuie bred, 

Still ſeeke ſecnrely a humble reſt, 

With mindes where no prowd thought repaires, 
T hat in vaine ſhadowes doth delight: 

T hus may our fancies ſtill be fed 

With that which Nature freely gines. 

Let vs iniquitie deteſt, 

And hola but what we owe of right, 

T heyes treaſure is th al-circling light: 

Not that vaine pompe for which thearth ſlriues, 
Whoſe zlory but a peyſnous peſt, 

T orethrow the ſoule delights the ſight, 

Eaſe comes with eaſe, where all by paine buy paint: 
Reſe we in peace, by warre let others raiene. 
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The T razedie 


ex, 2111. Se ann, ©; 
Caius Caſſtus, Marcus Brutus, 


Ow, Brutus now, weneed no more to doubr, 
Nor with blind hopes our iudgement to ſaſpend: 
Lo,all our cx{pcC&tations are worne our, 
For now it's time tattempt, and not Tattend, 
Th'1mperious people that did th'carth appall, 
Al vanquiſhde by their vitorics at laſt, 
Ate by thcirtoo much livertie made thrall, 
Since all their ſtrength but ſerues taemſclues to caſt, 
And wethatonce ſcemd borne t'aimear great things, 
Of the worlds miſtreſſe mightie minions once, 
That might haue Jabord to giue lawes to kings, 
Lawcs from a king, muſt looke for now with grones, 
For ſuch of Ceſar is the monſtrous pride, 
That though he domineers elſe at this houre, 
An to his clients kingdomes doth diuide, 
With an valimitd tyrranicke power. 
Yet of Didator he dildaines the name, 
And ſeckes a tyrants title with the place: 
Not for his honour,no, but for our ſhame, 
As onely bent to bragge of ourdiſgrace. 
Marc.Brut. Ithought to ſee that man (as others are) 
Walke reapparrel'd with a priuate gowne, 
As one that had vnwillingly made warre 
T'hold vp himſelfe, not to caſt others downe, 
So Si/a,though more inhumane then he, 
Whilſt having all to what his heart aſpirde, 
The foucraigntie refign'd, and ſet Rome free 


When all iluchexſpectation was expirde. 


of Tulins Ceſar. 


By Ceſarsworth we muſt thinke that he too, 
Will-libertie reſtore Your troubled ſtate: 

When firſt the world hath viewd what he might doe, 

His thoughts are generous as his minde 1s great, 
Andthough ſome infolencies {cape him whiles, 

His dying furte ſparkles but a ſpace: 

Nought thinſpirations quite of Mars exiles, 

Till one be vide with thinnocencieof peace. 

Thoſe that by violence did tall things tend, 
Scarſe can themſclues ta quict courſe conforme: 
Their ſtately cariageand franke words offend, 
Whilſt peace cannot comport with warres rude forme. 

I hope that Ceſar {etling ciuill broyles, 

When dilaccuſtymde is inteſtin rage : 
Will ſtrive to mitigate his countryes toyles, 
Bent all thoſe flames that burn'd his breſt raſlwage. 
Ca Caſſ. Thus of his courſe you by your own conceiu'd 
As if like thoughts of both dig hound rhe will: 
Ah, honeſt mindes are with leaſt paine aCC414 d: 
Inoic :hatthemſelues are good dreame not of 1s. 

But of bad muiacs to ſound th'vaſound device, 
Their inclination mult your judgement [way: 

The ſquare of vertue cannot meaſure vice, 
Nor yet aline that's ſtraight a crooked way. 
SO Ceſar may preuaile t'vſurpe the ſtate, 
He cares not by what violence nor fleight: 
O, one may ſoone decetue men and grow great, 
That leaucs religion, honeſtie and right, 
When as the Sematerrs (no more their owne) 
Came to tnat Tyrant whom ambition blinds, 
And ſhowde him by what honors they had {howne, 
To gratific his greatneſſe gratefull mindes. 
He 1n a chaice imperioully being placd, 
Not daign'd to iſe norbow in any lort: 
V Yet 
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The Trazedie 


As both of them had but their dueimbrac'd, 
When hea hantie,they an humble porr, 
But if he thus,cre we be throughly thrall'd 
Dare fodildainfully fuch great men vie: 
Wixcninaregall throne by vs inſtall'd 
Then will he breake that which he now doth brule. 
'as henot firſt that euer yet began, 
To violate thz ſacred 7ribzn; place; 
Andpuniſh'd them for puniſhirg a men, 
That had tranſgreffde the lawes in time of peace? 
The lawes cat doe of dearh all guiltie hold, 
Whoſe ationSſceme to tirranie inclinde: 
So carncſt were ouranceſtours of old, 
To quenth the light of tyrants cre it ſhinde: 
And ſhall our Nephews (heires of bondage) blame 
Vs daſtard parents that their hopes decciu'd, 
That {aw, that ſuffred, that ſuruju'd ſuch ſhame, 
Notleauing dead,what we being borne receiu'd? 
By Ceſarstriendes to an aſſembly brought, 
The Senztors intend to call him king. 
Brut. Ile not be there. Caf]. But wat if we be ſought 
T'affilt as Pratorsſuch a publike thing? 
Brut. Then ile reſiſt that violent decree; 
None of Romes crown e ſhall long ſecurely boſt, 
Forere that TI liue thrall'd, ile firſt die free: 
What can be kept when litertie 1s loſt? 
| Caſſ. O with what joy I ſwallow vp thoſe wordes, 
Words wortky of thy worth,and of thy name: 
But Brut be not fearde, this cauſe affords 
Thee many mates in danger, few in fame. 
When <CA#thonie prowde Ceſars Image crown'd 
The people by a ſilent ſorrow told, 
In what a depth of woes their thoughts were drown'd 
That Comet of confuſion to behold. 


What 


of Tulttes Ceſar, 
What do thoſe ſcroules throwne in thy chaire import, 
Which what thou art to thy remembrance brings? 
Be thoſe the fancies of th'infcriour ſort? 
No, none but noble mindes dreame of great things, 

Of other Pretors people looke for ſhowes, 

And diſtributions whoſe remembrance dyes: 

Whilſt bloody fencers fall with mutuall blowes, 

And Africks monſters made tamaze their eyes, 
But from thy hands they libertic attend, 

A glory hercditarieto thy race, 

And following thee their blood will frankly ſpend, 

So thou ſucceed in thy great parents place; 

T hat Romes redeemer once did T arquy foile, 
Though from his birth obeyd,and without ſtrife, 
Where thou ſhouldſt but chalpiring tirant ſpoile, 
That would t'extinguiſh'd tyrrany glue lite. 

Brut, ] weigh thy words, with an afflicted heart, 
That for compaſſion of my countrey bleedes, 

And would to God that I might oncly {mart, 
So that al! others ſcap'd th'ewll that ſucceeds. 

Then ncuer man himſelfe from death didfree 

With a more quiet and contented minde, 
ThenI would periſh, if Tboth could be 
To Ceſarthankefull, and rour countrey kinde. (largde 

But though that great mans grace towards mee en- 
May challenge rightin my affections ſtore: 
Yet mult the greateſt debt be firſt diſchargde, 

I ow hum much, but to my countrey more. 
This in my breaſt hath great difſention bred, 
I Ceſar loue, but yet Romes enemic hate: 
Andas Jone liucs, I could be mou'd to ſhed 
My blood for Ceſar, Ceſars for the ſtate. 
I for my fathers death loathde Pompey long, - 


Whillt uſt didaine did boyle within my breaſt, 
V 2 Yet 


The Trazedie 
Yet when he warr'd to venge the common wrong, 
I joy nde with him becauſe his cauſe was beſt, 
A minde t'v{urpe it Ceſar now reucale. 
I will intime precipitate his end 
Thus being ſtill bent Caduance the Common-weale, 
I help'd a toc,and now muſthurt afticnd, 

Caſſ. Lea!t of his fauour thou the poyſon proue, 
From {wallowing of ſuch baites (deere friend) beware: 
Notyrant (truſt me) can intirely louc, 

Nor none that tor himlelte doth only care, 

Heby {uch curteſtes doth but intend 

T'imbaſe thy vertucs, vndermine thy minde, 
And thy {u{pc&ted courageto disbend, 
Yea(though with t]ken bonds he would theebinde, } 

This of all tyrants 1s the common tread, 

To wreake all thoſe in whom moſt worth he findes: 
Or (whilſt that terrors tofle his iealous head, ) 
T'vic ſubtilties Yamuſe the greateſt mindes; 

As when we for the Pretorſhip did ſtriue, 

Then both were held in hope that ſo deceiu'd 
We others harmes might ſtugie to contriue, 
Through emulation 2nd diſdaine conceiu'd. 

Thus {avril Ceſar by ſuch fleights hath toyld 
To fow diſlention, that we both may pauſe 
Of priuate wrongs; and by ſuch means imbroil'd, 
Still courting him, neglz& the common cauſe. 

But nought from others muſt our thoughts eftrange, 
That mutt in time the tyrants courſe reſtraine: 

Let other men lament, we muſt revenge, 
Iſcorne to beare a ſword and to complaine. 

Brut. Though Cefar (now) I muſt conſpire thy fall, 
My heart towards thee, yet neuer harbor'd hate: 
But (pardon me) who cuer make it thrall, 
From bondage Brutzs muſt redecme the ſtate, 


Ot 


_ — 


of Inlius Ceſar. 


Of this my courſe what euer others judge, 
Heere I proteſt it is for good defign'd; 
My thoughts are guiltic of no priuate grudge, 
For reaſon, and not furie moues my minde. 
Nor is t ambition that inflames my breaſt, 
With a prodigious appetite to raigne, 
That when I haue made Ceſar Plaroes gueſt, 
T in his rowme a monarch may remaine. 
No, if thatglorie did my fancies charme, 
To which blind-folded tyrants doe aſpire; 
I needed not to do, nor {uffer harme, 
But with lefle paine might compaſſe my deſire. 
Forif I would but temporizea ſpace, 
Till Time, or Death diminiſh Ceſars might. 
He thinkes that I deſerue tenioy his place, 
And I could make my day ſucceede his night. 
Yet doel not endeere my ſelte ſo much, 
Thatlle ſeeke honor by my countries ſhame, 
ButO,I would(my zeale to it is ſuch) 
Toſaue it from reproch ſeeme worthy of blame. 
Yea ſo, that I may free with honourd wounds, 
My ſoile than is my foule more deere tome: 
I care not ſtrait to be barr'd from the bounds, 
That at ſo deercarateI would ſet free. 
Caſs. What man doth breath of Mars his martiall race, 
But will with Brutus lacrifice his blood, 
And chargde with armes ere tyranie take place, 
Dare venture all things for his countries good? 
Can any iudgement be decciu'd fo farre, 
But thatit elſe moſt cleerely may beholde, 
| How that this change Romes greatnes ſtrait will marre, 
And raze the trophees that ſhe rear'd of olde. 
Ofolde in Romeallthoſe that once had worne 


The peace-importing gowne, or warrelike ſhield, 
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The Trageaie 


Of dignities as capable being borne, 
Durſt aimeatall that libertie could yeeld. 

Thoſe in affaires to deale that would ſet forth, 
Were not difcourag'd by their birth, though baſe, 
And pouertie could not holde backe true worth, 
From hauing honour both by warre and peace. 

Then cmulation violent]y driu'd 
All callintmindes tattempr greatactions ſtill; 
That inthe loue of vcrtue riualls liu'd, 

Whilſt Gloric in their boſomes balme did flill. 

Favricins firſt was from the plow aduauncde, 
The rudder of the commonwealth to hold; 

Yet by no mcanes his priuate wealth enhauncde, 
As richin vertue ſtill, as poore in golde. 

Rude Marius too, to match red Mars in fame 
Forth from the vulgar drofle his race remou'd, 
Andloe, of Cicero the ridiculous name, 

As famous as the Fabtans now hath prou'd. 
Each abic& mind diſdaind to be obſcure, 
When ſtill preferrement followd lofttie cares, 
And that one might by dangers paſt procure, 
Fame to himſelfe,and honour to his heires. 
But ſince that ſtate by Ceſar is orcturn'd, 
Whilſt all ourliues depend vpon ones lips; 
Of breaſts that once with loue of glorie burn'd, 
From ſoaring thoughts this courſe the feathers clips, 

Aduauncement now attends not on deſert, 
But on ttYopinion ofa flattred minde; 

That to thapplauding hireling doth impart, 
Hizh honours that true worth can hardly finde. 
Totnele all tyrants moſt addicted proue, 
Whom without rez{on they haue raiſde too hie, 
As thinking thoſc that ſtand butby their loue, 

To cntertaine the ſame all meancs mult trie, 


"Ts 


Where 


of Inlins Ceſar. 


Where they whoſe vertue reapes a due reward, 

Not building onely on th'aduauncers grace, 
Doe by delerts not gaine ſogreat regarde, 
Whillt they maintaine,as they obtaine their place. 

And if a worthie man to worke great things, 
Wing with th'vſurpers fauors raiſc his flight, 

The higieſt courſe to him moſt harmeſtill brings, 
That ill ne fall, can not hauec leaue to light, 

Thoſe thar by force would have thaffettion mou'd, 
When willingly men hold ſuch gallants deare, 
They rage that any ſhould befrcelylou'd, 

Whole vertuemakes their vice more vile appeare. 

The man that now to be preferrd aſpires, 

Mult wich effronted flatteries ſeruile fore, 
Still ſoothing Ceſar, ſeale all his deſires, 
An. in ſom- ſhadow lutke rauoydea ſtorme, 

A number<clſe of that prowd rcbclls foes, 
Gricu'd to behold th'occa(ton of their griefe, 

Striue in obſcuritie tentombe their woes, 
So waiting, and not working for reliefe. 

But we whole lofty mindes dildaine to lowre, 

As thoſe that ſceke but their owne ſafetie thus; 
When ſhall we ſpend an indignations powre, 
Thats worthy of true Romans, and ot vs; 
Since no indignitie reſoJud tindure, 
I ſee our mindes coc (impathize in this, 
Should we by ſuffering ſceke to live ſecure, 
Whoſe action muſt amend what is amiſle? 
No,no ſuch abietthought mult ſtaine our breaſt, 
To cure calamitie but by diſcourſe, 
Whilſt but likebeaſts, affeQing foode and reſt, 
Where men by reafon ſhould direct their courſe, 
Like thoſe of other parts ſecure from ſtrife, 
It Ceſar had bin borne, or chuſde our Prince, he 
cn 
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The T razed 


Then thoſe that durſt attempt to take his life, 
The world of treaſon iuſtly might conuince. 
For ſtill the ſtates that flouriſh for the time, 
By ſubic&ts ſhould b'inuiolable thought; 
And thoſe no doubt commita monſtrous crime, 
That lawfull ſoucraignty prophane in ought, 
And we muſt thinke (though now being brought to 
The Senate king, a ſubic Ceſar 1s, (bow, 
ThYauthorittc that violating now, 
The world muſt danine as hauing done amifſe. 
We will (deare Caſ7us) for our countries fake, 
Our (clues expoſe to danger, orto death; 
Andletvs now aduiſe what courſe to take, 
Whilſt noughtbur taire can beare away our breath. 
Caſs. I thinke this matter needes not many wordes, 
Since but one deede can boundthe common ſhame; 
In Cefars bodice we mult ſheathe our [wordes, 
And by his death our libertic reclame. 
But {incc his fortune did confound them all, 
That in the fields to match him did beginne; 
Whilſt he by thouſands made their bands to fall, 
With toartelegionsalwayes vid? to winne, 
As Pompeys, Scipioes, and Petreias ghoſts, 
In lightletJ- ſhades may by experience t-ll, 
Thataitcrth'ouerthrow of their numbrous hoſts, 
All famous(though infortunatcly ) fell, 
And fince prouided for the Parihian warre, 
His armic 1aarmes attends on his decree, 
Where we ſcqueſtred from ſuch forces farre, 
Wou!c, if{uſpeed, ſtrait prevented be; 
With ſome few friends, whom all things now taſſiy, 
A loue tovs,orto their countriebindes, 
We t& his wiracke muſt walke another wa'!, 
Whullt cre our tongues, our handes doe tell our mindes- 
Now 
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of Inlins Ceſar. 


Now when'moſt high, and therefore hated moſt, 
Th'aſſembled Senate ſeckes to make him king; 
We mult goe giuethe blow before we boaſt, 
And him to death, Rome out of bondage bring. 
Brut. Inall this courſe I onely onc thi ng blame, 
That we ſhould ſteale, what we may iuſtly take, 
By clothing honour with a cloake of ſhame, 
Which may our cauſe(thogh 2008) more odious make. 
O, I could wiſh, with honourable wounds 
Taffront Roms enemy in the batrells duſt, 
No ſweeter mulicke than the Trumpets {: 2unds, 
When Right and Valour keepe a conlort tuſt. 
Then free if quicke, elſe dead for nought being fcard, 
Talwayes once contented might remaine; 
What tombe ta man more olorious can be rear 'd, 
Than mountiines made of them that he hath (laine? 
But how are my tranſported thoughts growne ſuch, 
That they diſdainca meaſure now t -2dmite 
As bent not what to doe, but to do much, 
I on the throne of Glorie ſiriud to ft, 
No, to the ſtate mefrom my ſelfe I giue, 
Free from particular reſyects, t'expoſe 
My life and all forit, and whilſt I line, 
50 that it gaine, I care not what I loſe. 
Ileneuer reſt til] he for ever reſt, 
Thatgiucs my country ſucha cauſe of oriefe; 
And that teffect no forme I will deteſt; 
Nor for my fame endanger Remes rel refs, 
But (worthy Caſes) ere we further doe, 
Let vs the mindes of our familiar; feele, 
Of which I hope to haue aſſiſtance too, 
Who will not hazard for his countrics weale. 
Caſs, Now whilſt my ſoulereſts rauiſhtin atraunce, 


| thinke1I ſee great Rome her courage raiſe, = 
X Bent 


T he Travedie 


Bent t> beat th'aire with ſongs, th'carth with adaunce, 


And crowne thy vertucs with deſcrued praile. 


Acr. IIiL Sic » x » 


Marcis Brits, Porta. 
\ 
Y dcareſthalfe, my comfo1t, my dcligat, 
That oncly ferwt to ſweeten all my fowres, 
Thou in my boſome vide t'yncharge thy ſpright, 
And in my preſence ſparde affl;&1015 powres, 
Still when domeſtike broiles diſturbde thy reſt, 
Whiltby thy ſelte thou labord for relicfe, 


Thou with calme wordcs diſeuiſde a ſtormie breaſt, 


LeſtT had bin infected with thy griefe: 4, 
For ſuch of mc was thy reipectiue care, 
No cauſe of milcontentinent was made knowne, 
But with aftections colors painted faire, 
All that iaight make me glad, was gladly ſhowne. 
What makes thee then thy courage thus to loſe, 
Thatthou can lookelo ſad,and inmy ſight? 
Lend me {dcereloue) a portion of thy woes, 
A burden being diuided doth grow light. 
I {ce the Roles fading in thy face, 
The Lillies languiſh, Violets take their place. 


Port, Thou haſt (deere Lord) preuenred my deligne, 


Whict was to aske of thee, what makes me pale; 
It Phabashad no light, could Phehe ſhine? 

No, with the cauſe of force th'effe&t mult faile. 
The mirrour but giucs backe as it receiues, 

A iuſt reſemblance of th'obiected forme: 

And ſuch impreſſion as th'engrauer leaues, 

The wax retaines ſtill tothe ſtampe conforme. 


+ ah, wad Vic. 


of Tulins Ceſar. 


O I'm the mitrourthat refle&ts thy minde, 
According to the influence of thine c1es, 

I rake the ſtate in which thy ſtate I finde, 
Such 15 my colour as thy countnance dies. 

Then how can Lreioyce whilſt thou art ſad, 
Whoſe breaſt of all thy crofles is the ſcroule* 

I am ft1!] as thou art, it grieu'd,or glad, 
Thy bodies ſhadow, th'efſence of thy louie. 

On that ercat planet that diuides the yeares, 
As tIincreaſcof tlinferiour fields depends; 
Andas it doth cuanith, or appcares, 

In th'carths cold boſome lite beginnes,or ends: 

Sunne of my {oule, ſo I ſubſiſt by thee, 

Whole courlc reſts to thy ſecret motions thrall, 
For when thou art from cloudie fortunes frec, 
I riſe in toyes, but if thou faint, I fall. 

Brn. This countnance with my cuſtome but accords, 
That as you know yet never from my birth, 
Light geſtures v{detoynd with laſciuious words, 
Nor yetridiculous faſhions that mooue mirth, 

My melancholious nature fcedes on cares, 
Whilſt ſmotherd ſorrow by a habite ſmokes, 

A thoughttull breaſt thats burdend with aftaires, 
Doth makeaf1lent mouth, and ſpeaking lookes, 

As for my palenefle it imports but good, 
Thabaſing of the bodie mounts the mind : 
Where fatneſſe com'd from food, but ſerues for food, 
In fatteſtbodics leaneſt ſprites we finde. 

Ah,fince I taw th'abhorrd T heſſal;an bounds 
All drench'd with blood of Senators and kings : 
(As if my ſoule yet ſmarted in their wounds, ) 
Alecret ſorrow oftentimes me ſtings. 

But ſince thy famous father with ſtrange blowes, 


In the moſt hideous form affronted death, 
X 2 To 
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The T raceale 


To him my minde a {ad remembrance owes, 
Which forr>w (hall exact (till whilſt I breath. 


Yctanlericud thaue _ thee cauſe of griefe, 
Ttzat thought [ome new mil-hap did me diſmay; 


To inch ol Je ſoares it's worſl to giterchete, 
Butmmeim cnd may wc are my Woes a a / 


Por. ad ay {1 avi thou {o frommet! hy thoghts con- 


(ceale? 


From t2:oc own? ſoule that in thy baſome fleepes, 
To w "9! 1n.tho! ch ſhewne, thou doſt them not reucale, 


But in thy {cite more inwardly them keepſt? 
y 


And thou canſt hardly hide thy {c]te from me, 


That ſtraighc in thee eachalteration ſpie, 

I can comment on all that comes "i thee, 

Truc louc ſtill lookes with a ſuſpitious eye. 
Reſts not within our bofome euery thought, 

Tun'd by aſtmpathy of mutuall louc? 


Thou marrſt the muſicke if thou change in ought, 


Which ſtraightby my diſtemperatureI| proue. 
Soule of my foule,vnfold what 1s amiſſe, 

My mindc ſome great diſaſter doth diuine, 

And cuen excuſe wy couriouſneſle in this, 

Sincc it concernes thy ſtate, and therefore mine. 


Brut. I wonder that thou doſttiy trailtie ſhew, 


All women are by nature curious ſtill, 
And yet till now thov neucr crau'd to know, 
More then I plea{de ttmpart of my free will. 


Nought faue the wife a man within the walles, 
Nornovght ſauce him without fitsher embrace: 


Andits vnlcemely though itſometime falles, 
Whenany lexe viurpes anothers place. 


Deere,to their wounted courſe thy cares inure; 


I may have matters that import the ſtate, 
Whoſe opning vp mightmy diſgrace procure, 


Wao:c weight would for thy weaknelle be too great. 


Port. 


——— } 


| 


of Inlius Ceſar. 
Port. 1 was not (Brutzs) match'd with thee, to bee 


| A partner only of thy boorde and bed, 


Each ſeruile whore in thoſe might cquall me, 
That did her ſelfe to nought but pleaſure wed, 

No, Portia ſpouſde thee with a minde tabide 
Thy tcllow in all fortunes, good, or ill, 


| With chaines of mutuall louc together tyde, (will, 


As thoſethat haue two breaſts, one heart, two ſoules, one 
With ſacred bands whom holy Hymen bindes, 

They tweene them ſhould communicateall things; 

Yea both the bodics labors, and the mindes, 


| Whence cither plealureor diſpleaſure ſprings. 


It thus thou ſecke thy forrowes to conceale 
Through a diſdaine,or a miſtruſt of mie; 


| Then to the world « hat way can I reueale, 


How great a matter I would doe for thee. 
And though our ſexe too talkatiue be deem'd, 
As thoſe whole tongues import our greateſt powres, 
For ſecrets ſtill bad treaſurers eſteem'd 
Of others greedy, prodigall of ours; 
Good education may reforme defects, 
AndI this vantage haue tra vertuous lite, 
Which other mindes do want, and mine reſpects: 
I'm Catoes daughter,and I'm Brutus wife; | 
Yet would I not repoſe my truſt in ought, 
Still thinking that thy croſſe was great tobeare, 
Till that my courage was ta triall brought, 
Which ſuffring forthy cauſe can nothing feare. 
For firſt rexp:rience how I could comport, 
With ſterne afflictions ſpirit-enfecbling blowes, 
Ere I would ſecke Caſlaultthce in this ſort, 
To whom my ſoule a duteous reuerence owes. 
Loe,heerea wound, which makes me not to ſmart, 


q Though by my ſelfe being made,to make me knowne, 


X 3 Since 


The T razeale 


Since thy diſtreſle ſtrikes deeper in my heart, 
Thy ericfe (lifes toy) makes menegle& mine owne. 
Brut. Thou muſt (deareloue)that which thou ſought 


Thy hcart fo high a aile a tempeſt beares, 
Thatthy 9g oreat Courage dotn delerue to haue 
Our cnt-: rpriſc entrultcd to thine earcs. 

Thy magnanimitie preuailes ſo farre, 

That it my reſolution muſt controule: 
And of my bolome doth the depths vnbarre, 
To lodge thec in the centre of my ſoule. 

$ 3 hou (ecſt in whata ſtate the ſtate now ſtands, 

Of wholc [trong pillars Ceſar ſpoil'd the beſt: 
Whilſtby his owne preuenting others handes, 
Our famous father tell amongſt the reſt, 

That inſolent v{urper doth | preſume 
To re-crcect deteſted T arquines throne, 

Thus the worlds miltreſſeall-commanding Rome, 
Muſt entertaine no minion now but one. 

Tiyold blood of Mars that marks to what he tends, 
Swells with diſdaine,their countryes ſcorne to ſce, 
And I'm one of thenumber that intends 
By his death, or mine owne, to be made free. 

' Port. And without me can thou reſolue fo ſoone 
| Taſlay the dangers of a doubttull ſtrife? 

As itdilpair'd and alwayes to b'vndone, 

Being tyrd of me, yea tyrd of thy life. 

Yetlince thou thus thy raſh deſigne hath ſhowne, 
Leauc P#7tias portion, venter not her part: 
Endanger nought but that which is thine owne, 

Go where thou lik {t,L will hold ſtill thy heart, 

Butleſt by holding of thy beſt part backe, 
Thattl'other periſh Yaggrauate my grones, 

That would be lo thonght guiltie of thy wrack, 


Take all uy treaſure tothe Seas at once, 


- _ — 


(rece 1uc, 


Like | 


of Inlins Ceſar. 


Like th'4ſza» Monarks wife that with ſhort haires, 
(Sad ftgnes of bondage) paſt (ti]] where he paſt, 
To weare away,orbeare away thy carcs, 
Ile folow thee ,and of thy fortune taſte, 
Theſe hinds that were with my owne blood tmbrud, 
Toſtnke another may more {trength afford: 
Atleaſt when thou by th'enemie att purſu'de, 
Ile ſet my ſelte betwixt thee and his ſword. 
But it too great a priuiledge I claime, 
Whoſe ations all ſhould be diſpoſde by thee: 
| Ah, pardon me (dcare Bratus,)do but blame 
Theſe my exceſſive ſorrowes, and not mee. (deare mate, 
Brat, Thou ask it what thou ſhould(t give, forgiue 
This ventrous courſe of mine, which muſt haue place, 
Though it make fortune tyrant of our ſtate, 
Whole fickle foot-ſteps vertue gricucs to trace. 
And wonder not, though this towards thee I proue, 
Sincepriuate paſſions nowall powre haue lett; 
For I regard not glory,profit, louc, 
Nor no reſpect that doth import me moſt: 
So to theland of which I hold my life, 
I may performe the workethat I intend, 
Let me be call'd vnkind vnto my wife: 
Yea worſt of all, ingrate vnto my fricnd: 
But as th'inſtin& of nature makes vs knoy, 
There are degrees of duticto be palt : 
Of which the firſt we to thimmortalls owe, 
Thenextt'our Countrey,and tourfriends the laſt. 
Prowd tyrants from his nattuebounds to driue, 
Did th'author of my race with ardent zeale, 
Make thoſe to die whom he had made to liue, 
And ſpoild himſelfe to aduance the commonweale? 
To raiſe the ſtate which Ceſar now ore-throwes, 


, Thatbred ſo many braye men whilſt it ſtood, 


The Travar 


He with the Tyrant interchanging blowes, 
Mot gloriouſly did offer vp his blood. 

And didthat man toppreſle the common fo, 
Then damne his ſonnes to death-and with drie eycs* 
And is his ſucceſſor degenerd lo, 

That he in abiet bondage baſlcly lyes? 
No, h1s poſteritie his name not ſtaines, 
That t'imitate his ſteps doth yet draw neere; 
Yet of his ſpirit in vs ſome ſparke remaincs, 
That more then lite our libertic hold deare. 
Port. Thin proſecute thy courle, for I proteſt, 


Though with ſome gricte, my ſoule the ſame approues: 


This reſolution doth become thy breaſt, 
Where in the ſpheare of honor vertue mones., 
_ Anddoethis interpriſe no more deterre, 
What thee contents, to me contentment brings; 
I to my life thy ſattie doe preferre, 
But hold thy honor deare aboue all things. 
It would but Jet the world my weaknelle ſee, 
It I fought my delights, not thy defres: 
Thoveh it giucgricte,and threaten death tome, 
Goe follow forth that which thy fame requires. 
Though nature,ſfexe, and education breed 
No powerin me, that's with my purpoſe euen; 
Ile lend afſitance to th'intended deed, 
It vowcs and prayers may penetrate theheauen; 
But Cifticulties huge my fancic findes, 
Shue theſucceſſe noughtcan detray my feare: 
Ah, Fertuze alwaycs frov:nes on worthy mindes, 
As hattng all that truſt in cught ſauc her, 
YetI dilpairenot but thou may prevaile, 
And by this courſe tappeaſe my preſent grones, 
I this aduantage haue which cannot faile, 
Ile bea ftreemans wife,or clie be nones. 


\ 
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of Inlius Ceſar. 


For ifall proſper notas we pretend, 
And that the heauens Romes bondage do decree, 
Straight with thy libertie my life ſhall end, 
Who haueno comfort but what comes from thee. 
My father hath me taught what way to die, 
By which it I be barr d encounter death, 
Another meanes(though farremore ſtrange) Ile trie, 
For after Brutzs none ſhall ſee me breathe. 
Brut, Thou tor my cauſe abandon'dothers clle, 
But now forſakſt thy ſelfe tadhere to me, 
That of thy paſſions thus the powre repells, 
And with thy mindediſcords with mine tagree. 
Ile finceby thee approou'd ſecurely goe, 
And vilipend the dangets of this lite, 
Heauens make my enterpriſe to proſper ſo, 
That I prooue worthy of {o worthy a wife. 
Butah! of all thy words thoſc grieuc me moſt, 
That boſt me with th'abridgementof thy dayes; 
What? though Iin ſo gooda caule were Joſt, 
None flies th appointed fate that for him ſtaies, 
Do not defraud the world of thy rare worth, 
But of thy Brutzs the remembrance louc, 
And from ſo faire a priſon breake not forth, 
Till firſt the fates haue forcde thee to remoue. 
Port. I feare the heauens hauec our confuſion ſworne, 
Sincethis illage can with no good accord; 
Thou and my father(ah)ſhould hauc bin borne, 
When Vertue was aduauncde,and Vice abhorrd. 
Then ere thelight of vertue was declinde, 
Your worth had reucrencde bin, not throwne away, 
Wherenow ye both haue but in darkenes ſhinde, 
As ſtarres by night, that had bin ſiinncs by day. 
Brut, My treaſure, ſtriue to pacifie thy breaſt, 


Leſt ſorrowes but ſiniſtrouſly preſage, 
That 


The Trazedie 


That which thou would not wiſh, and hope the beft, 
Though vertue now mult act on Fortunes ſtage. Exennt. 


Chormas. 


= an libertie of earthly things 

What more delights a generous breaFt? 
That doth receine , 

And can concciue, 

T he matcoleſſe treaſure that it brinss. 

It makme men'ſccurtly reit, 

CA's all perceine, 

Doth none deceine, 

Whilst weigh d WS doubts none ballanc d hinzs, 
But feard for noneht, doth what ſeemes bet: 

T hen men are men when they are all their owne, 
Not but by others badges when made knowne. 
Tet ſhould we not mif. ſpending heures, 
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A freedome ſceke, as oft it _ 
With az intent, 
But to content 


T heſe vaine delizhts and appetites of ours, 
For then but being made greater thralles, 
We might repent, 

Our not being pent 

In ſtricter bouzds by others powres, 

Fr hillt feare licentions thoughts appalles: 
Of all thetyrants that the world affords, 
Ones owne affections axe the ficrceit Lords, 
' A's Libertines thoſe onely lie, 

T hat from the bands of vice ſet ſree, 

File thoughts cancel, 

And ſecke texcell 

dn all that doth true glerie gine, 
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of Tulis Ceſar. 
From which when as n0 tyrants be, 
T hem to repell, 
nd to compell 
T hey deedes againſt their thoughts to ſtrint, 
T hey bleſtare ina high degree, 
For ſuch of fame the ſcronles can hardly fill, 
Whoſe wit is bounded by anothers will. 
Our aunceſlers of olde ſuch proud, 
That Rome from Tarquins yoke redeemat, 
Who firſt obtaind, 
And then maintaind 
T heir libertie ſo deerely lou'd, 
T hey from all things that odjous ſeemd, 
T houzh not conflraind, 
T hemelues reſtraind, 
And willingly all good approv'd, 
Bent to be much, yet weleſtcema. 
And how could ſuch but aime at ſome qreat cnd, 
Whorn libertie did leage, and glory attend? 
T hey leading valerous legions foorth, 
Though wanting kings triumph d oner kings, 
And ſtill aſpird, 
By Mars inſpir'd 
T 0 conquer all from South to North, 
Then lending Fame their Eagles Wngs, 
T hey all acquir d, 
That was requir'd, 
To make themrare for rareſt things, 
T he world being witne(ſ: of thetr Worth 
T hus thoſe great minds that domineer d oner all. 
Did make themſelues firſt free, then others thrall: 
But we that hold nonght but their name, 
From that towhich they in times gone, 


Did high aſcend, | 
T 2 Muſt 


For when ſtrange newes a ſtrangers breath firſt beares, 
Then ſhould nottruſt teach raſh report giue place, 

I wouldnot then diſcouer what I thought: 
Leſt he tentrap my tongue a ſnarehad fram'd, 


The T ragedie 


Muſt low diſcend, 

And bound their glory with our ſhame, 
Whilſt on an abiect tyrants throne 

We baſcly attend, 

And doeintend, 

Vs for our fortmne ſtill to frame, 

Not it for vs, and all for one: 

As libe;112 a courage aoth impart, 

So hon4aze doth disbend, els breake the heart. 
Tt O who knowes but Rome to grace, 
Annnhnr Brutus may ariſe, 

T hat may (fect 

11 hat we affect: 

And [ arquins ſteppes make Czlar trace, 
T houzh ſeeming dangers to diſpiſe, 

He aoth ſuſpect, 

What we exſpect, 

Which from hu breaſt hath baniſh peace, 
T houeh fairely he his feares diſaniſe: 

of tyrants th iniurie renenze affords, 

All feare but theirs,and they feare all mens ſwords, 


Acrt.tri1y.: Sc xn x 


' Decins Brutus Albinus, Marcus Brutws. 
Cains Caſſius, 


Eaxre cofin, Caſirs did acquaint mine eares, 
With a deſigne that tols'd my mindea ſpace, 


Till 


of Iulius Ceſar. 


Till I with thee ta conference firſt was brought, 
Whom he for patron of his purpoſe namde. 

One ſhould beware to whom his minde he leaues, 
In dangerous times when tales by walles are tolde, 
Men make themſelues moſt miſerably flanes, 
Ofthoſe to whom their ſecrets they vnfolde. 

M.Bru. As Ca(ins tolde thee pittying Romes diſtreſle, 
That Your diſgrace in bondage doth remaine, 

We ſtraight intend what euer weprofeſle, 
With Czſars blood to waſh away this ſtaine. 
Though tor this end a few ſufficient are, 
To whom their vertue courage doth impart, 
Yet were wee loath to wrong thy worth ſo farre, 
As of ſuch gloric to giue thee no part. 
Since both this cauſe, and that thy name thee binde, 
In this aduentrous band to be compriſde, 
Thereneedes no rhetoricke to raiſe thy minde, 
That rexecute which thou ſhould haue deuiſde. 

D.Bru, I thoght no creature (huld my purpoſe know 
But he whoſe intreſt promiſde mutuall cares, 

Ofthoſe to whom one would his ſecrets ſhow, 
No greater pledge of truſt than to know theirs. 

As when two meet being mask'd(though whiles neare 
With them as ſtrangers no reſpe& takes place, (frends) 
But when that friend{hip one of them pretends, 

Then th'otherlikewiſe doth vncloude his face: 

Soas thou firſt, Ile now at laſt be bold 

My breaſt with the ſame birth long greathath gone, 
Yet I ranother durſt it not vnfolde, 
Nor yet attempt to compaſlle it alone. 
. Burſince this courſe, of which T long did paule, 

On ſuch great pillars now ſo ſtrongly ſtands, 
Whoſe countnuunce may giue credite rany cauſe, 
It hath my heart, and itſhallhauemy hands. 

| V4 C. 
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The Trageale 


C.C4f. T'our enterpriſe propitious ſignes are ſent, 
So that the gods would giue vs courage thus, 
For ail that ever heard ot our intent, 
Would willingly engage themſclucs with vs, 
Let other men diſcourſe of vertuous rites, 
Ours but by tla&tion only ſhould be ſhowne, 
Bare ſpeculation is but ſorſuch ſprites, 
As want of powre or courage keepes vaknowne, 
In thoſe that Vertueview when crown'd with deeds, 
W hoſe beauties through theglaſſe of glory ſhinde, 
Slra violent delire timbrace her breedes, 
As th'adamant to th'yrne being tothe minde. 
What though a number now in darkenefle lies, 
That are too weake for matters of ſuch weight, 
We thatare eminent 1n all mens e1es, 
Let vs ſtill hold the height of honour ſtraight, (thus 
M. Br. Whilſt that our fation might be ſtrengthned 
I labord much to purchaſe all their powres, 
Whom hate towards Ceſar, loue to Rome,or t'vs, 
Might moue timbarke in thoſe great hopes of ours, 
By ſickenefſe being impriſon'din his bed, 
Whilſt I Zigarizs ſpide whom paines did pricke, 
When I had faid with words that anguiſh bred, 
In whata time LZigarizs art thou ſicke. 
He anſwerd ſtraight as I had philicke brought, 
Or thathe had imagin'd my defigne, 
It worthy of thy ſclte thou wouldſt doought, 
Then Brutus Tam whole, and wholie thine. 
Since Ceſar caulde him be accuſde cf late, 
For taking Popes part, yctat this houre, 
He (though ab{olu'd) duth ſtill the tyrant hate, 
For being endangerd by his lawlciJe powwre. 
Whilſt itexaſpratesthus ſuch ercatſprites ſpites, 
Heauen of our cour(e the progreſie doth direR, 


One 
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of Tulins Ceſar. 


One inſpiration all our ſoules incites, 
That haue aduiſdly ſworne this fa& reffeR. 
D.Br. Sol with Cicero did conferre at length, 
Who I perceiue the preſent ſtate deteſts, 
And though that age deminiſht haue his ſtrength, 
In him a will tauenge his country reſts. (ſhind, 
M. Br. That man whoſe loue {t:] cowards his country 
Would willingly the commonwealth reſtore, 
Then hel know, though he conceales his minde, 
NoneCe#ſar more diſlikes, norlikes vs more, 
Yet to his cuſtodie Ile not commit, 
The ſecrets of our enterpriſe ſo ſoone, 
Men may themſclues be oftentimes not fit, 
Todoe the things that they would with were done, 
He ſtill being timorous, and by age growneworle, 
Might chance to lay our honorin the duſt, 
All cowards muſt :1nconſtaat be of force, 
With bold deſignes none fearefull breaſts can truſt, 
Then ſome of ours would holde their hands til] pure, 
Thatere they be ſuſpected, fora ſpace 
Amidſt thetumult may remaine ſecure, 
And with the people mediate our peace. 
But who than T «/{;as fitter for that turne, 
Whoſe cloquence is v{de renchant their eares? 
His baniſhment they in blacke gownes did mourne, 
Whoſe age and merites cach one reuerence hearcs. 
C.Caſ5. Thoſeſtudious wits that haue through dangers 


| Would ſtill be out,ere that they enter in; g9ne, 


Who muſe of many things,re{olue of none, 
And thinking of the end, cannot beginne. 
The mind that lookes no further than the eie, 


And more to Nature truſts, than vnto Arr, 
J Such doubtfull fortunes fittcſtis to trie, 
J Afucious ator for a deſprate patte. 
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T he T rageaie 


We haue enow, and of the beſt degree, 
Whoſe hands are to their hearts, their hearts t'vs true, 
And if that we ſecke moe, I feare we be 
Tact cloſe too many, if diſcloſde, too few. 
Let vs aduiſe with an induſtrious care, 
Now erethe tyrant intercept our mindes; 
The time, the place,the manner, when,and where, 
That we ſhould truſt our treaſure to the windes. 
And ſince our fortunes in the ballance hing, 
Let cuery point be circumſpedtly weigh'd, 
A circumſtance, or an indifferent thing, 
May whiles marre all for notbeing well conueigh'd, 


M.Br. As for the time,none could be wiſhd more fit, 


Than this thats preſent to performe our vow, 
Sinceail the yeople mult allow of it, 
Mou'd by a recent miſcontentment now, 

When repreſented in his triumph paſt, 

Great Cazoes mangled entrailes made them weepe, 
And delprate Scipio whilſt he leap'd ar laſt, 
Toſecke a Sanctuarie amidſt the depth. 

Then all thoſe great men that in ſeucrall partes, 
Bent for Rewes freedome Ceſar did ouerthrow, 
Did by their pictures pierce the peoples harts, 
And m2deapitteous{though apompous)ſhow. 

So that they did conceiuea iuſt diſdaine, 

To bevpbraided in ſo ſtrangea ſort, 
Whilſt he that onely by their loſſedid gaine, 
Oftheircalamitic but madea ſport, 

But yet his purpoſe grieues them moſt of all, 
Since that he ſtriucs to be proclaimd a King, 
And not contents himſelfte to make vs thrall, 

But to perpetuall bondage would vs bring. 

Thus whilſtthe people are with him diſpleaſde, 

We beſt may doe that which t'our part belongs; 
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For after this they may be beſt appeas'd, 
If whilſt their wrath doth laſt we venge their wrongs, 
And fince we nought intend but what is right, 
Whilſt from our countrey we remooue diſgrace: 
Letall be acted in the Senates ſight, 
A common cauſe,and ina common place. (deeds 
Let thoſe whoſe guiltie thoughts doe damne their 
In corners like Mizernaes birds abide: 
That which tour countrey good,t'vs glory breeds, 
May by the lights of heauen and earth be tryde: 
T he Senatours by our enſample mou'd, 
Pleaſde with this ation that imports them too, 
To haue the yoke of tyrranie remou'd, 
May atthe leaſt authorize what we doe. 
So all the Senatours were ſaid of old, 
To haue king Romulus amongſt them torne: 


D 
That than to tyrranize was growne to bold, 


And from his firſt humanitie had worne. 
D. Brut.Yea,what though Ceſar were immortall made 
As Romulus, whole deitic him reuiues? 
It's caſter as a God tadore him dead, 
Then as a king t'obey him whilſt he liues. 
C.Caſſ. That place indeed,moſt for our glory makes, 
A Theater worthy of ſo great ana: 
Where in theirſ1ght from whom moſt power he takes, 
Weot the tyrant vengeance may exact. 
But I muſt recommend vnto your minde, 
A courſe (though ſtri&) of which we muſt allowe, 
Leaſt itore-throw all that we have deſign'd, 
Being pait recoucrie, if ncgleGed now, 
There 1s Antonin Ceſars greateſt friend, 
A man whoſe nature tyrranic affects, 
Whom all the ſouldiors doe delight Cariend, 
As onethat nought butgo command rc lpcHs, 
Z I fcare 


The Trazedie 


I feare that he when we haue Ceſar ſlaine, 

Ta tt other faction furniſh {Hl a head : 

Sy when wee -nde,we muſt beginne againe, 

Aguntt one living worſe then he that's dead. 
And im 'y judoement, [ woul:) thinke it beſt, 

Wh-n Gcrifizd the prowd v{urper lyes, 

1 har char {<dirious enemie of reſt, 

Shomnk? fall with him with whom heficſtdid rife, 
Thus of our libertice we now way lay, 

A ſold ground that can be ſhakd by none: 

Thoſe of chcir purpoſe that a part delay 

1 wolabours haue,that migat hauc had but one. 
M. Br4t.T cannot Caſsus condilcend to kill 

(Thus from the path of Tuitice to decline) 

Ons faultlefle yer, leſt after he proouec ill, 

So to preuent his guiltineſſe by mine. 

No,no, that neither honeſt were,nor juſt, 
Which rigorous forme would but the worldeaffright: 
Men by tis Meane Our meaning might miſtruſt, 
And fora little wrong damne all that's right; 

If we but only kill the common toe, 

Our zeale tour counttey muſt acquire due praiſe: 
But it like Tyrants tyrannizing fo, 


We will be thought that w hich we raze to raiſe. E0 
And where we but intendraduancethe ſtate, 

Though by endangering what we hold moſt deare; 

It laying him asarm'de c by priuate hate, \ 

Wetothe world ſtill partiall will appeare. ] 
Ahb,ah, we muſt but too much murder ſee, - 1) 


That without doing cuill cannot do good: 

And would the gods that Rowe could be made fre, ' 8 

Withoutth'cffuſjon of one drope of blood. 1 / 
Then their is hope that Anthonre in ende, 1 


Whea fuſt our vertue doth direet the way: 


Will 


of Tulins Ceſar. 


Will leagu'd with vs the libertie defend, 
And being brought backe will bluſh tor going aſtray, 
C.Caſſ. Well Brutzs, I proteſt againſt my will, 
From this blacke clowd, what euer tempelt fall, 
That mercie but moſt cruellie doth kill. 
Which thus ſaues one, that once may plague vs all. 
D.Brut. When Ceſar with the Senators its downe, 
In this yourindgements generally accord, 
That for affecting wrongtully thecrowne, 
He lawfully may periſh by the ſword. 
No greater harme tour purpoſe can be brought, 
Thenby protracting of tlYappointed time, 
Leaſt that which acted would b'a vertue thought, 
Be(it preuented)conſterd as a crime. 
_ Can one thing long in many mindesbe pent? 
No, purpoſes would never be delaid 
That are interpreted but by th'cuent,' 
If proſpering reaſon, treaſon it betraid. 
There may amongſt our ſelues ſome man remaine, 
Whom if afraid, his pardon to procure, 
Orit being greedie for the hope of gaine, 
Time to diſcloſe his conſorts may allure. 
Then ruine for our recompence we reape, 
If ought our courſe by being abortiue marre, 
For it diſcouerd once,we cannot ſcape, + 
As Tyrants eares heare mnch, their hands reach farre.' 
C.Caſſ. The breaſt in which ſodeepea ſecret dyyelles, 
Would not be long chargde with ſo weightie cares, 
For I conieure by appearance elſe, | 
Mo priuteare t'our minds then weto theirs: 
Euen but of late one Caſca came to ſee, 
That curious was to haue our purpoſe knowne, 
And ſaid to him that which thou hidſt from me, 


To me by Brut hath at length bin ſhowen, 
L 2 Then 
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Then by ſome things that he had lzarn'd before, 

He of our courſe deepe in diſcourſe did fall, 

Tilt Caſca thinking that he had knowne more, 

Searle opt his tongue from ſtaggering out withall. 
Fhcn L.2nato vs once camein like fort, 

Andivihd that our deſigne might proſper well; 

Y:r vs tohaſe did carneſtly exhort, 

Cinco ochers told what we refuſde to tell: 

"Vinilt Crangers reſt familiar with our minde, 
4 vretour knowledge thus tour coun{ell rife, 
{0.24 ward faſt, or we w:ll come behind, 
me wins dwih broth moſt violently flies. | 

i Pri. Tucir words but from vncertainties burſt forth, 
F.» whiltt conftdering of their bondage thus: 
Gf Ceſarstyrranie, and of our worth, | 
They thinke this ſhould be done,and done by vs: 

Such coniurations to confirme of olde, 

Some diinking others bloods; ſwore on their ſwords, 
And curling thoſe that did their courſe ynfold, 
Videimprecations, execrable words. 
And yetthenthis though voluntarily vow'd, 
Free from all bonds, aue that which vertue bindes, 
More conitantly no courſe was ſtill allow'd. 
Till now that thend muſt manifeſt ourminds, 
Andfince fo many frankly keepe their faith, 
Still what they firſt deHgn'd raccompliſh bent: 
No doubt in ſpight of fickle fortunes wrath, 


But the ſucceſle ſhall yeeld our foules content. 


Might ſome few T hebans from the Spartans pride, 
By diuerstyrants deaths redeeme their towne? 
And one Athenian that his vertue tryde, 
By thirtie Tyrants ruins win renowne? 

And tothe Greekesare we inferiour growne, 


That where they haue ſo many tyrants ſpoild, 
There 


—.. 
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There cannot one be by vsall orethrowne, 
Whoſeſtate yet brangling may be ſoon* imbroyld? 
O Im reſolu'd, and with my thoughts decree, 

What cuer fortune either {ſweet or ſowre, 
I ſhall my ſoyle from tyrannie ſet free; 
Or then my ſelte free from the tyrants powre. 

D.Br. By Lepidus inuited this laſt night, 
Whilſt Cele went toſuppe,and I with him, 
Ofall deaths ſhapes to talke we tooke delight, 
Soat the table to beguile the time. 

And whilſt our judgements all about were tride, 
Straight Ceſar(as tranſported) to the reſt 
With a moſt ſodaine exclamation cride, 

_ ©,o0f all deaths vnlookt for death is beſt. 

For from our ſelues it ſteales our {clues {o faſt, 
That euen the mind no fearefull forme can ſee, 
Then is the paine ereapprehended paſt, 

All ſowres ere taſted would diſgeſted be. 
The threatned deſtinie thus hediuinde, 
It would appeare diuinely being inſpirde, 
For now I hope that he ſhall ſhortly finde, 
That forme of death which he himſelfe deſirde. 

C. Caſf. Whilſt of our band the fury flames moſt hot, 
And that their will Catchiue this worke is ſuch, 

Leſt Ceſars abſence diſappoint theplor, 
Which would of ſome abate the courage much. 

It (Decins) were exceedingly well done, 
Thatto his lodging you addreſld your way, 
Himby ſome mcanes to further forward ſoone, 
Leſt by ſome ſodaine chaunceallur'd to ſtay. 

D. Br, There where the Senate minds this day to fit, 
Standall prepard approach where danger dwells, 
And for the ſacrifice whenall is fit, 

Ilebring an offring conſecrated elſe, Exeant 
Z ; Acr. 
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SCENE Il, 


Ceſar, Calphurnia, Decius Brutus. 
One-lookt fortime that ſhould the glory yeeld, 
Liwiich [ throtgh Neprunes truſtleſſe raigne haue 
' ſought, 

And through the duſt of many a bloodie field, 
As by all dangers worthy to be bought. 

Thy comming now thoſe lowring ſhadowes cleates, 
That did thhorizon of my hopes ore-calſt, 
This day defrayes the toyles of many yeares, 
And brings the haru'ft of all my labors paſt. 

The Scnatorsa meſſenger haue ſent, ' 
Moſt carncſtly entreating me to come, 
And heare my f{elfe diſcernd by their conſent, 
To wearea crowne ouerall excepting Rome. 

Thus tiey deuiſe conditions at this houre, 
For him, of whom Mars hath made them theprey; 
As ſubiects limite could their ſoueraignes powre, 
That muſt haue minde of nought but to obey. 

But hauing pacifide thoſe preſent things, 
I minde to leade my valorous legions forth, 
To th'orientall rcalmes, adoring kings 

That can cxhibite honors due to worth, 

Than \wimme my thoughts in th'Ocean of delight, 
Whilſt on the pillow of ſoft praiſe repoſde, 
Thotle cies to gaze vpon my glories light, 


Lac Aw 
ba 9 o_ 
_ 


2 — nd ES TOS. OSS 2 —_— 
. 


W : 229 We 
os _—_ Pr _ Rn Bough. FA8 
Xue iagine wars ay ee one oo ar 


That enuy op'ned,admiration clofde, ; 
Cal. Ah,though your fancies great contentment find, | \ 
Whilſt thus the world your vertue doth aduance, 1- 


Yet a prepoſtrous terrour ſtings my minde, [1 
And | 
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And boaſts me with I know not what miſchance, 

My wauering hopes oreballanc'dare with feares, 
That to my ſoule ſiniſtrous ſigncs impart, 
Andominous rumours ſo atlault mine cares, 

That they almoſt make breaches in my heart. 
Ceſar What, doedebattelld Pompeys followers ſtriue 
To recolle& their ruines from the duſt? 
Dare they that only by my tollerance ltue, 
Moreto their ſtrength than to my fauour truſt? 

Or doſt thou fearc his ſonnes deiccted ſtate, 

T hat ſteales infamous flying through thole floods, 
Which his great father, Admiral of late, 
Did plant with ſhips til all their waues ſeemd woods? 

Then makes his brothers death his courage more, 
Since by them ſtraited in a bloodie ſtrife, 

I,that in all the battsls giuen before, 
Did fight for victorie, then fought for life. 

Or whilſt to march toward Parthial prepare, 
Doth a ſuſpition thus afflit thy ſprite, 

For Craſſ#s fortune teard that periſht there, 
Th'opprobrious prey of the Barbarians ſpight? 

To thoſe ſame bands that Cafes thence broght back, 
A place amongſt my legions Ile allow, 
Whoſe foes ſhall find whilſt they auenge ttolde wracke 
Though the ſame ſheep, ancther ſhepheard now. 

Do not imagine matters to bemone, 
For whilſt there ſtands a world, can Ceſar fall? 
Though thouſand thouſands were conturd inone, 
I,and my fortune might confoundrhem all. 

Cal. No,none of thoſe my minde doth miſcontent, 

Thatvndiſguiſde ſtill like themſclues remaine, 


1 Vnlooktfor harmes are hardeſt to preuent, 
{| There is no guard againſt concealde diſdaine, 


But in whom fucther can your trult repoſe, 
oo Whom 
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The T ragedle 


Whom danger now ouer all,by all attends, 
Where priuate men but onely feare their foes, 
Oft kings haue greateſt cauſc to feare their frends, 

For (ince being truſted fitteſt to betray, 

Thoſe vnto whom ones fauour force affords, 
May for his lite the worſt ambuſhments lay, 
Waoilſt falleſt hearts are hid with faireſt words. 

And ſome report (though priuately) yet plaine, 

That Dolabella and Antonius now, 
By yourdeſtruction do pretend t'obtaine, 
That which you keepe by making all men bow. 

Ceſar No corpulent ſanguinians make meteare, 
That with more paine their beards than th'cninies ſtrike 
And docthemſclues like th'epicurians beare, 

To Bacchus, Mars, and Venus borne alike. 

Their hearts do alwayes in their mouthes remaine, 
Asſtreams,whoſe murmuring ſhews the courſe not deep 
Then ſtill they loucto ſport, though grofle and plaine, 
And neuer dreame of ought but when they ſleep. 

But thoſe high ſprites that hold their bodies downe, 
Whoſe viſage leane their reſtleſſe thoughts records, 
Whilſt they their carcs depth in their boſoms drowne, 
Their (1]encefeares me more than th'others words. 

Thus 6:5 now and Brutus ſceme to hold 
Some great thing in their mind, whoſe fire whiles ſmoks 
What Bruns would, he vehemently would, 
Thinke what they like, T like not their palc lookes. 

Yet with their worth this cannot well agrec, 

In whom of vertue th'image ſeemes to ſhine, 
Can thoſe that haue recciu'd their lives fromme, 
Prooue fo ingrate againe as to take mine? 

Dare Ca{7us me purſue new hopes to haue, 

At tl! Hel: ſpout that fortune feard to trie, 
And like acaſtard did his Gallies leaue, 


df Inlins Ceſar, 


In all (ſauce corage) though more ſtrong than I? 

Shall I ſuſpect that Brazus ſeekes my blood, 
Whole ſafctie ſtill I tendred with ſuch care, 

Who when the heauens from mortalls me ſ{eclude, 
Is only worthy to be Ceſars heire? 

Cal. The corners of the heart are hard to know, 
Though of thoſe two the world the beſt doth deeme, 
Yet do not truſt too much th'cxternall ſhow, 

For men may differ much from what they ſecme. 

None oft more fierce than thoſe that look moſt mild, 
Impietie ſometime appeares deuout, 

And that the worldthe more may be beguilde, 
Whules Vice can clothe it ſelfe with Vertues cote, 

Though that they hauelong ſince laid hatred downe, 
By benefits beſtow'd, you might atrend, 

There's no reſpec can counterpoile a crowne, 
Ambition hath no bounds, norgreed no end. 

Through vindicatiue hate, and emulous pride, 
Since ſome your perſon, ſome your place purſue, 
All threatned dangers to prevent prouide, 

Being wiſe in time, leſt out of time you rue. 

Ceſ. No armor is that can hold treaſon out. 

Cal. Taffright your foes with bands be backt about. 

Ceſ. Sodaſtard tyrants ſtriue themſclues to beare. 

Cal. It better isto giue,than to take feare. 

Ceſ. No ſtronger guard than is the peoples loue. 

C2/p. But nought in th'carth dooth more inconſtant 

proue. | 

Ce. Guardes ſhewing feare tinuade me men might 

tempt. 

Cal. Guardes would put them from hope, you from 

contempt. 

Ceſ. My breaſt from terror hath bin alwayes cleare. 

Cal. When one feares leaſt , oft daunger lurkes moſt 
neAre, Aa Ce. Its 
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The Traveaie 


Ceſ. Trs better once to die, than till feare death, 
Cal. But worſt of all to fall by th'enemies wrath, 
Ceſ. Tle notdil-taſte my preſent pleaſures fo, 
By apprehending what may chaunce to come, 
This world affords but too much r1me for woe, 
Whilſt crofſes come conteritmentto orecome. 
By toyes in time we muſt imbrace relicte, 
That when tncy end, we in tome meaſure may, 
By their remembrance mitigate the gricte, 
Which {till attends all thoic on thearth that ſtay. 
I thinke the Senate isalſembled now, 
And for my comming doth beginne to gaze, 
Ile goc condignely once tadorne my brow, 
And feaſtmine earcs by drinking in due praiſe, 
Cal. Stay,ſtay (deere Lord) retire thy ſteps againe, 
And ſpare one day to prorogate witole yeares, 
Let not this ominous day beginne thy ratgne, 
That fatall and vnfortunate appeares. 

An Aftrologian through the world renownde, 
Thy horoſcopes iuſt calculationJayes, b 
And doth affirmeas he by ſignes hath found, 

Tliat thTdes of March doe boaſt to bound thy dayes. 

Walke not this.day where harmes may be receiu'd, 
Since by no greatnecefhity being forcde, 

For though his tudgement may be farre deceiu'd, 
Intkings that touch thy lite, ſuſpect the worſt. 

_ C of. WhiltIrcformd the Calender by fits, 
That long diſordred th'order of the yeare; 

1 waded through the depths of all their wits, 
Thatof the ſtarres the myſteries make cleare, 

Thoſe pregnant ſprites that walkebetwixtthe poles, 
Andlodyeat all thezodiackes ſcucrall (ignes, 


Dorcade ſtrange wonders wrapt in th'azure ſcrovles, 


Ot which our deedes are wordcs, our liues are lines. 
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of Tulius Ceſar. 


By ſpeculation of ſuperior powres, 
Some Natures ſecrets curious are to know, 
As how celc{tiall bodics rule ouer outs, 
And what their influence effects below. 

Yea they ſometime may ſtrange coniectures make, 
Ot thoſe whoſe parts they by their birth doc proue, 
Since naturally all inclination take, 

From Planets then predominant aboue. 

And yetno certaintie can ſo be had, 

Some vertuoul}y again{t their ſtarres hane ſtr1u'd, 
As Socrates that grew, (though borne but bad,) 
The molt accompliſht man that cuer liu'd. 

But of the houre ordain'd to cloſe our lights, 

No carth-clogd {oule can to theknowledge come; 
For Q the deſtinies farre from ourſ1ghts, 
In clowds of darknes haue inuolu'd our doome. 

And ſome but onely gueſle at great mens fallcs, 
By bearded comets,and prodigious ſtarres, 

Whoſe {1ght-diſtrating ſhapes the world appalles, 
As (till denouncing terrour,death,or warres. 
The time vncerraine is of certaine death, 
And that fantaſtike man farre paſt his bounds, 
He 1s too bold that with ambiguous breath, 
Not ſpeaks of things to come, whoſe deeps none ſounds 

Cal. But this all day did my repoſe extort, * 
And from my breaſt of cares atribute clam'd, 

Now vilipend not that which Ile report, 
Thoughbuta dreame, and by a woman dreamd, 

I thought (alas) the thought yet wounds my breaſt, 
Then whilſt we both as thoſe whom Morpheus weds, 
Lay ſoftly buried with a pleaſantreſt, 

I in thy boſome, thou within the b-ds. 
Then from my foul: ſtrange terrours did withdraive 


| Th'exſpeccd peace by apprehended hatmes; 


Aaz2 For 


— 4 _—_— 
= = _ S 


cm cecantin -424-- oC +>, %* - Ip dz, 
"I "Ty hs bt # —I Os . _ *« «WW - 


_ © OO _— m O— — att 
__— wee er Sor re nd one en EI tn ke oe 
v3 —_ = % . = J 

. . *®w®* &F* --< . 
_ 2 —— & # 


—— _ oY _ - 
- 'S® I SF 
- by C » 
- 


5 


. , 

« OI ys 
5 —_ ——_— 

l -- wy — * - nw 


Cr SCAERS, Cow _ 


Which ſtil would watch o're that which thou doſt loue, 


The T razed 


Forl imagin'd,no, no doubt I ſaw, 
And did imbrace thee bloodie in mine armes. 
Thus whillt my ſoule by ſorrowes was ſurchargde, 
Of which huge weight it yet ſome burden beares; 
I big with griefe two elements enlargde, 
TlYaire with my fighes, the water with my teares. 
Ceſar. That which I heard, with thy report accords, 
VWhillt thou all ſcemd diffolu'd in gricfe at once, 
A hcauy murmuring made with mangled words, 
Was iaterrupted oft by tragicke grones. 
The memory, but not the judgement makes 
Thiimpreſſion thus of pations in the braine, 
For what the ſoule moſt ſuffers when it wakes, 
With it afleepe it doth turmoyld remaine. 
From ſuperſtitious icares this care proceedes, 


And in thy minde mclancholy thus breeds, 
Which doth thoſe ſtrange imaginations moue, 
Cal. Ah, inſo light account leaue off to hold 
Thole fatall warnings that the heauens haue made, 
Which by all meanes moſt manifeſt vnfold, 
What dangers hage do hingavoue thy head. 
He with the ſacred garlands that diuines, 
By th cntrailes of the conſecrated beaſt, 
Sces in the facrifice (1niſtrous ſhgnes, 
AndT intreate thee do not hence make haſte. 
Ceſ. When T in Spaine againſt yong Pompey went, 
Thus the diuiner threatned me before, 
Yet didI proſecute my firſt intent, 
Which with new laurells did my browes decore. 
Cal. And yet you hardly there as whiles I heare, 
From dangers (farreengagde) redeemd yourlite, 
Butnow more monſtrous tokens do appeare, 


And I ſuſpect farre worle than open trite, 
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of Inlius Ceſar. 


Ceſ. LeſtI toomuch ſceme wedded to my wall, 

As one that others counſels (cornes talouw, 
With icalous eyesLle {carch about me ſtill, 
And euen miſtruſt my ſelfe to truſt thee now. 

Yetit I ſtay the Senztors deceiu'd, 

May my beginning ſtraight begin to hate, 
So might I periſh ſeeking to be ſau'd, 
By flying, many fall vpon their fate. 

But heere one comes that can reſolue me much, 
With whom I vſe taduiſc affaires of weight: 
Whence comſt thou Deczns, that thy haſte is ſuch? 
Isought occurrd that craues our knowledge ſtraight? 

Decins, I come to tel] you how the Senate ſtatcs, 
Till your cx{pccted preſence blefle their fight, | 
And the concluſion yet of all delayes, '' 

Till that yonr approbation make it right. 1. 
T*accomplith your contentment they intend, : 
And all their thoughts ſeeme at one obiect benr; 
Saue that they doe amongſt themſelues contend, 
Who you to pleaſe ſhall ſtrangeſt wayes inuent, 

Ceſ. Than that no treaſure to my ſoule more deere, 
Which ſtraight renioy from hence I long to part, 

But yet I know not what arreſts me heere, 
And makes my feet rebellious to my hearr. 

From thee {(deare friend) I neuer do conceale 
The waightieſt ſecrets that concerne me moſt: 

And at this timelI likewiſe will reneale, 
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| How heauens by ſignes me with deſtruQtion boſt: | 
To ſuperſtition though not being inclinde, | 
My wife by dreames doth now preſage my fall: | 


It a Sooth-ſayer likewiſe hath diuin'd, ; 
The ſacrifice prodigious ſeemes t'vs all, 
So that till this diſaſtrous day be gone, 


All companic I purpole to diſuſe. 
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The Trazedie 


And to the Senators Ile ſend ſome one 
To paint my abſence witha faire excuſe. 
D.Brut.Do not repoſe on ſuperſtitious ſignes, 
You to {u{pect the people thus to bring, 
Whilſt ſoucraigne-like you limit their defignes, 
Seeme nota tyrant ſeeking to bc king. 
How can we latisfhe the worlds conceit, 
Whole tongues ſtt!] 1n all eares your praiſe proclames? 
O! (hal we bid them leaue to deale in ſtate, 
Till that Ca{phurniz firſt have better dreames? 
If thatthis Gay you priuate would remayne, 
The Senate to difluJue your {clte muſt goe, 
And then incontinent come backe againe, 
When you haue ſhowne towards it ſome reuerenceſo, 
Ceſ. With thy aduife(aspowretull) I agree, 
The Scnators ſhall haue no cauſe to grudge: 
A little ſpace, all part apart from mee, 
And ile be ſhortly ready to diſlodge, 


Ceſar alone, 


VV Hence come this hugeand admirable change, 
That in my breſt hath vncouth thoghts intus'd? 


Doth th'earth then crſt yicld terrors now more ſtrange, 


Or but my mindelefſe couragethen it vide? 
Whar ſpitctull fate againſt my ſtate contends, 
| ThatI muſt now tvnlooK'd for plagues give place, 
By foes not mou'd, yet fear'd amongſt my friends, 
By warre ſecure,cndanger'd but by peace? 
 Tencounter me when ſtrongeſt troups did come, 
Then d1d my heart the ligheſt hopes conceiue: 
I warrd with manv, many to oucrcome, 
The greateſt battels, greateſt glory gaue. | 
As th'cnemies number ſtill my courage orew, 


Ott haueI through thedepths of dangers paſt, 
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of Tulins Ceſar. 
Yet neuerdid thoſe boundleſle labors rue, 
To haue nonegreater firſt, none equall laſt, 

When as the Gawles fear'd by their neighbours falles, 
Had from thefields,no, from iny furic fled, 

And hid themſelues with armes, their armes with walles, 
Whilſt I my troupes tincloſe CAlexialed: (about, 

Then though there ſwarm'd foorth from the bounds 
Hugehoſtes to compaſle me, enflam'd with wrath, 
That the beſteger being beſieg'd about 
Seemd drawae with dangerin the nets of death. 

YetlI that could not with thepride comport, 
That thoſe Barbarians by vaine boſts bewrayd, 
Didreafſault th'aſſaulters in ſuch ſort, 
That words by wounds, wounds were by death repayd, 

Oftthoſe within the towne raſliwage their toyles, 

Till being ore-com'd their comming was not knowne: 
Who ſtraight vpbraydedby the barbarous ſpoiles, 
Did yeeldthemſeclues with th'others as ore- throwne, 

Then whilſt with liquid legions rumid boſts, 

The trident-bearer ſtriu'd my ſpoyles to beare: 
Though threatned thriſe amidſt his humid hoſts, 
I alwayes ſcorn'd tacquaint my ſclfe with feare, 

I vide thoſe Pirats that had me ſurpriz'd, 

Still as my ſeruants thundring threatniogs forth, 
And gauc them money more than they deuiſde, 
Greeu'd to be ratedattoo little worth. 

Yet gathering ſhips, ſign'd not long the ſhore, 
Buttrac'd their ptintles ſteps through th'vnpau'd way: 
And taking them, as I had vow'd before, 

By nought butdeath their ranſome would defray, 

Then when withoutthaduiſe of others minds, 
I ventred through the hoarie waues by night, 
Whilſt in alittle barke againſt great winds, 
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The Trageaie 


The roaring waues themſelues ſeem'd to diuide, 
That in their grauell I might chuſe a graue, 
And in achriſtall arch aboue me bide, 
ThatT.of mea tobe might worthy haue, 

Wh'lt dangers ſcem'd to merite Ceſars death, 
As Nepture raifde his head,I raiſde my heart; 
And (hewing whatTI was with conſtant breath, 
T amazde Amzclz courage did i npart, 

Was I not once amidſt large N{# flot, 
Whilſt me to wound a wood of darts did flie,\ 
Yet {wim'd ſo careleſſe of my enemies ſhot, 
Thatin my hand TI hcld ſome papers drie? 

With open dangers thus in cuery place, 

T whilſt being compais'd both by ſea and land, 
Did vadiſmaid looke horror in the face, 
As bornetor nought but oncly to commaund. 

But ſince a world of victorics haue b1I'd, 
With Trophces Temples, Theaters with my praiſe, 
That bath'd with balme from th'oyle of glory ſtill'd, 
With friends in peace I look'd to ſpend my daies. 

The chambers mulicke now affrights me more, 
Then oncethe trumpets ſound amids the field, 

And gownes (though fignes of peace) worſe, then before 
The pompous ſplendour of a flaming ſhield, 

Thoſe thoughts of late that had diſdain'd to doubt, 
Though alone had march'd amongſt my foes, 
Lo,whilſtamongſt my friends I'm back'd abour, 
Doe greater dangersnow then th'cies diſcloſe. 

Tf ought Yaſſemble any number brings, 

T inſurreRionsfeare from common wrath, 
Yea,if two talke apart of priuate things, 
StraightI ſuſpeR that they coaſpire my death. 

When ſuddaine rumors riſe from vulgar ſmoake, 

Whilſtth'tz*»+-,qotions roule my reltleſle cies; 


4 


I at 


ppm; 
» vw 


of Inlius Caſfar. 


T at each corncr for ambuſhments looke, 
And ſtart aſtoniſh'd leaſt ſome tumulrt riſe. 
When riling Titans beames renew th'carths toiles, 
I ſtill diſpaice to re.enioy the night, 
And when mine eyes thall-coucring darknefleſpoiles, 
I neuer looke renrich them with the light. 
For when that light with datknelſe makes a change, 
To flatter mortals with a dreame of reſt, 
What ougly Gorzons, what Chimeraes ſtrange, 
Do boſt the little world within my breaſt? 
Thappointed time Yappeaſe impetuous cares 
Doth double mine, that view moſt when being blind: 
I apprehen'd huge horrors aud diſpaires, 
Whilſt th'outward obiedts not diſtract my minde. 
What comfort of my conqueſts now remains? 
Whereis the peace purſude by many a ſtrifes 
HaueT but taken paine t'abound in paines, . 
And ſought by dangers for a dangerous life? 
Is this the period of aſpiring powers, 
In promiſde calmes to be moſt plagu'd by ſtormes? 
Lurke poiſnous ſerpents vnder faireſt flowers, 
And helliſth furies vnder heauenly formes? 
It will not greeue my golt bcloiv to goe, 
If circumuented inthe warresI end, 
As bold Marcellus by Romes greateſt toc, 
That gaue his aſhes honor asatricnd. 
Orlike Epaminondas proſprous death, 
O would to GodI had amidit thalarmes 


Being chargde with recent ſpoyles, bin {poil'd of breath, 


Whilſt I roward Plutomight haue march d in armes, 
Yet tend this life that noughr but toyles aftords, 
He pay to death the tribute that he owes, 


Straight with my blood let ſome come dic their ſyyords, 


My body ſhall be bard tembrace their blawes. 
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The Trazeaie 


But ah,how haue the furies {ceaz'd my breaft, 
Aniipoilon'd this my ſprit with delp rate rage: 

Thit with thcir horrid terpents barr'd from reſt, 

Nought can im-gind be my toiles Cafſwage. 
No, Atrepss. yct [pare my threcd a ſpace, 

That crc I to tlic $174 2a% ſtre.mes gry downe, 

I may ot honor have the tyobeſt place, 

Ana it Ifill, yet fali bencath a crowne. 

Whit would bend my earcs Capplauding ſhoutes, 
My 00g) ts cmded are within my breaſt, 

And nv tolide fuule doth flote between two doubts, 
Y!knowes not on what ground to build her rc{t, 

The Scnators they haue this day deirgnde, 
Tothew the world how they eſteeme my worth; 
Yetd->portentuous f1gnes perturb my minde, 

By .vhich the heauens would point my danger forth; 

The gods from me with indignation gone, 

Haue charactred in eucty thing my death, 
And muſt both heauen and earth conſpire in one, 
Toquenchalittle ſparke of (till-toſſde breath? 

My ſaftic would that I ſhould ſtay within, 

Till this difaſtrous day giue darknefle place: 
But honor hunts me forward to begin, 
To reapethe glory of my paintull race: 

And Il: aduance in {pight of threatned broyles, 
For though the fates effect that which we dreame, 
When death retires fron forcing thoſe fraile ſpoyles, 
Though breathlcſle,ile be breath d ouer all by fame. 


Ext. 


Choras., 


\Y Flat furie's this that filles the breaſt, 

| With a prodizious ra(h deſire, 
Which baniſhing their ſoules fromreſt 
Doth 
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Doth make thoſe line that hizh aſpire, 
Whilſt it within their boſome boyles 
CAS Salamanders 77 the fire, 
Or like to ſerpents changing ſporles 
T heir wither d beauties to renew: 
Like Vipers with vnnaturall toiles, 
Of ſuch the thoughts themſelues purſue, 
T hat for all lynes Ge: do ſquare, ; 
Whilſt like Camelions changing hue, 
T hey only feed but on the aire. 
T 0 paſſe ambition monſtrous matters brings, 
LA (nd (ſaue contentment ) can attaine all things. 
T hts actine paſsion doth diſdaine 
To match with any vulgar minae, 
As ia baſe breaſts where terrors ratene, 
T oereat 4 zueſt to be confinde; 
It nh but loftte thoughts frequent, 
Where it a patrons field may finae, 
It ſclfe with honor to content, 
Where renerenc d fame doth loweſt ſound: * 
T hoſe at great things that taime are bent, 
( Farre lified from. this lumpiſh round ). 
Would in the ſpheare of alory mone, 
Whilſt loftie thoughts which neuzht can bind, 
All rinalls line im veriucs loue: 
On abiect preyes as th Eagle nener lights, 
Ambition poiſons but the grcatcſt ſpriebts, 
174 of this reſiles vultures brood, 
If t 2row not to too great a flame, 
A lil: ſparke may whyles do good, 
VVhich makes zreat minds affecting fame, 
T o ſuffer ſtill a ſI kinde of painc: 
T hcre fortune at the bloody game, 
V rho hazard would for bupe of caine. 
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The Trazedle 


Were not burn'd by athriſt of praiſe: 

T he learned loe,t a hizher ſtraine, 

T heir wits by emulation raiſe, 

As thoſe that hold applauſes deare: 

And what great mind at which men gaze, 
It ſ'Ife can of ambition cleare, 

Which is bane rated at the hieheſt price, 
CA 2encrous error, a heroick: vice. 

But when this frenſie {lamine bright 

Doth ſo the ſoules of ſome ſurpriſe, 

T hat they can taſte of no delight 

But what {rom ſoneratgntie doth riſe; 

T hen buze a{jlietion it affords, 

Such rnſt themſelues ſo to difeniſe, 

Proone prodigatl of conrteous words, 

Gine much to ſome, and promiſeall, 

T hen ſernile ſeeme,to be made Lords, 

Tea firſt being made to many thrall, 

Muſt pitti impart if not ſupport, 

T'all thoſe that cruſh'd by fortune fall, 

And grieue themſelnes to pleaſe each ſort 
Are not thoſe wretch'd that oucr a dangerous fnart 
Hing but by hopes, being ballanc'd'in the aicr ? 
T hen when they haue the port attainde, 

T hat was through Seas of danzers ſought, 

T hey (lo) at laſt but loſſe hane gainde, 

And by great trouble,trouble bought. 

T here minds are married ſtill with feares, 

T* engender many 4 ieatous thought, > 
With ſearching eyes and watching eaves, 

T o learne that which they grieue toknow. 

The breaſt that ſuch a burden beares, 

What huge afflictions toyle t'orethrow: 

T hs princes are as all perceine, 


No 


re 


of Tulius Ceſar. 


No more exalted than brouzht low, 

Of mny a Lord,to many a [lane 

T hat idoll ereatneſſe which th'earth a0:h adore, 
Is conquerd with great paine, and kept with mora; 
He that to this imazin'd 2004, 

Did throuzh his countries entrailes tend. 
Neeledting friendſhip, ducty,bleod, 

And all on which truſt can depend, 

Or by which loue could be conceiud, 

Doth find: of what he did attend, 

Ht exſpettations farre decein'd; 

For ſince ſuſpecting ſecret mares, 

His ſoule hath ſtill of reſt bin reau'd. 

Whilſt —— of tumultuons cares, 

Forth from hts breaſt extort depth grones - 

T hus Clarnow of life deſpaires, 

Whoſe hap his hope exceeded once, 

Ana who can long well keepe an euill wonne ſtate? 


T hoſe periſh muſt by ſome whome all men hate. 


Acrt. v. Scavwns. 7. 


Marcus Brutus, Chorus, Antonins, Caius Cafitns, 
Marcus T nuilins Cicero. 


A Re generous Romans ſo degenerd now, 

That they from honor haue eſtrangde their hands? 

And vide with burdens do not bluſh to bow, 

Yea (though being broken) ſhake not off their bands, 
This glorious worke was worthy of your paine, 

Whoſe beſt ye may by others dangers haue, 

But what enchaunts you thus that ye abſtaine, 


That(which ye ſhould haue taken)to receiue? 
Bb 3 Where 
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The Tragedte 


Where be thoſe inundations of delight, 
That ſhould burſt out through thoughts ore-flow'd with 
Whilſt emulous vertue may your mindes i incite, (10y, 
That which we conqucrd hauec,at leaſt renioy? 
Orquite confor mdrnto your former ſtate, 
Do (till your mindes of ſeruitude alloy, 
As broken by aduerlitic of late, #£ 
Not capable of better fortune now? 
Loc, we that by the tyrants fauout ſtoode, 
Andericu'd but atthe yoke that you outrag'd, 
Hauc our adutuncemcnr, riches,reſt, and blood, 
Allliberally for libertie engag d. 
Chor. Thoulike thy great progenitour in this, 
Haſt glorie to thy ſelte, rvs freedome brought, 
Than libertie whatgreater treaſure is? 
Small with it much, without it much ſcemes nought. 
But pardon vs (heroicke man) though we 
Tahigh perfcc&ion hardly can aſpire, 
Though cucry man cannot a Brutus be, 
That which we cannot 1imitate, w'admire. 
Atthis ſtrange courſe with roo much light made blind 
Weour opintons muſt ſuſpend a ſpace, 
When any ſodaine chance diimayes the minde, 
The judgement to the paſſion fitſt giues place, (deed, 
Ant. What wondernow though this moſt barbarous 
Hiuec with amazement cloſde youriudgement i in, 
Which O I teare ſhall ercat contuſion breed, 
When Cef.rs toiles cid end, Romres did begin. 
The moſt ſuſpitious mindes had not belceu'd, 
That Romans reverencd fr thor worth by vs, 
Would have preſumdero kill, yea,orrhaucgrecu'd, 
A inui l:ble hallowd bodie thus. 
Who would but once haue dreamd of ſuch deſpight? 
What ſtrange hoſtilitic in time of pcace, 


To 


of Iulins Ceſar. 


To ſlay, thoughnoraccuſde, again(t all right, 
A ſacred man, andina facred place? 
C Caſs. It Ceſar as a Cittizen had liu'de, 
And had by lawe decided cuery trite, 
Then would grant thoſe treaſon had contriu'd, 
Thar went without a lawe to take his lite. 
Burt to peruert the lawes, ſubuert the ſtate, 
Tf all his trauells did dire&tly tend, 
Then I mult ſay, we «1d no wrong of late, 
Why ſhould nut tyrants make a tragickc end? 
Chor. Sincedeſtinies did Czſars ſoule enlarge, 
What courſe can we for his recoucric take? 
Ah, th'vnrelenting Charens reſtleſſe barge 
Stands to tranſport all oucr, but brings none backe. 
Of lifes fraile glaſſe when broken, with vaine grones 
What earthly powre the ruines can repaire? 
Or who can gathervp when ſcatterd once, 
Ones blood from th'carth, or yet his breath from tlaire: 
Let vs of thoſe that paſſe Obliuions flood, 
B'obliuious ſtill ſince hope of help is gone, 
And ſpend our cares where cares may doe moſt good, 
Leſt Rome waile many, where ſhe wailes but one. 
Ant. Still concord for the common-weale were beſt, 
Toreconcile diuided thoughts againe, 
Thendiſcard to great townes no greater peſt, 
Whoſe violence no rcuerence can reſtraine. 
Yet oftentimes thoſe warie wits haue err'd, 
That would buy wealth and cafe atany coſt, 
Let honeſty to profit be preferr'd, 
And ra vile peace, warre when it wounds vs moſt, 
Bur ſecking peace what ſuretie can we finde? 
Can faithleſſe men giue faith tuſt fearcs to ſtay? 


No facred band impietic can binde, 


That \weares for truſt, {cekes tralt but to betray. 
What 
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The Trazedie 


Whathelp'd it Ceſar that we all had ſworne, 
His body ſtill from dangers to redecme, 
Thoſe thatare ence periurd hold othes in ſcorne, 
All are moſt franke of what they leaſt eſteeme. 


M.Br. Noneneeds in ſtates thatare from tirants free, 


Loatide execrations to confirme his will, 
Where willingly men would with good agree, 
And witnout danger might deſpiſe all ll. 

All odious othes by thoſe arc onely craud, 
Whoſe (ute from reaſon doth a warrant want, 
Whil!t all decciuers feard to be deceau'd, 
Seck of men thralld what none being free would grant. 

When Ceſ.r had preuailde in L:b/a and Spaine, 

His fortune building on his countries wracke, 
Ot libertie a ſhadow to retaine, 
We goue himall that he was bent to take. 

The Senate had reſeru'd nought but aſhow, 
Whoſe courſe toit by Ceſar was impoſde, 

Thatlitted vp by bringing others lowe, 
Of offices and prouinces diſpoſde. - 

Then that our witherd hopes might neuer ſpring, 
When benttabide the Parthians woodden ſhowre, 
He tor five yeares diſpoſde of cuery thing, 

Eucn in his abſenceleauing vsno pouwre. 

O how ſome aggrauate our decde with hate, 
That durſt by violence his body ſtraine, 
Though conſecrated by conſtraint of late, 
Yealutreput:d holie, yet prophane, 

And doe forget how he (a wondrous ca'e) 
Did violate the rribuneſhip t'our ſcorne, 
Which our forefathers (free) in time of peace, 
Aguifdly kad inujolable fworne. 

1d henot once appropriate({wolne with wrath) 
The publike treaſure to his priuate vie, 


of Inlins Ceſar. 


And tothe facred Tribune threatned death, 
That did refiſt,grieu'd at ſo great a'abuſc? 

Tweene Romansand a tyrant what auailes 
A coucnant whilſt right reſts troad on thus? 

Who can build further when the ground firit failes* 
Could we ſauc him that ſoughtto ruine vs? 

Cic. Soabſolutely good no man remaines, 
Whole naturall weakeneſle neuer him beguiles, 
Euen vertues die from vice may take ſome ſtains, 
And worthy mindes foule imperfeQtions whiles, 

As in finc fruits or weeds fat earth abounds, 
Euen as the laborers ſpend or ſpare their paine, 
The greateſt ſprites di{daining vulgar bounds, 

Of what tacy ſecke the higheſt height muſt gaine, 

They, that the crowne of glory may b'enioyd, 
As onely borneto be in action ſtill, 

Had rather be (than idle) cuill employ, 
Great ſprites mult doe great good,or then great ill. 

The glorious Sunnethat golden raies doe arme, 
The treaſure of the world that doth moſt good, 
Whilſt on a time miſgouernd did much harme, 
Till th'ouerbold Coach-man fell amid(ta flood. 

Then whilſt he by the rules of reaſon liud, 
When lawfully clected by the State, 

What glorious deedes by Czſar were atchiud, 
Which all the world as wonders mult relate. 

But when of right he buried all reſpects, 

As blind ambition had bewitcht his minde, 
What harme enſude by pittifull effects. 
We at the firſt, he at the laſt did finde. 

Whilſt like Narciſſus with himſelfe in loue, 
He with our bondage banqueted his ſight, 
And for a while vncertaine ioyes to proue, 


Would ſawce withall our ſorrowes his delight, 
Cc How 
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The Trazedie 


FH »y could ſuch gallant vertuous men as thoſe, 
"Fhurof their countrics weale arcicalous ſtill, 

1 Ws > ytly toall ſtormes their ſtates expole, 
S520 ourot their infamy to kille 

Purlnccour treedomie floives from Ceſars blood, 
].-rvS tmbrace that whica too long we lacke, 
Peace giues 5 to In ſticepowre, c and it Call o00d, 
\Wheic war breeds wrong,and wrong al kindof wracke, 

Thts Cittic hat expericnc d with oreat paine, 
Th.Altburcaing troubles oi inteltineſtrite, 

\\, Ca by g 2 Ivincs regiftred remaine, 
Since firſt the Gracehi 021 ue contention life. 

Sik {hen Silla once and Marins(mad through pride) 
'cmd but to ſtriue who molt tyrannicke x prou'd, 
Cha t memorable miſertes were tride 
Fr YM Romans mindcs can ncucr be remou d. 

Then laſt! Dy Ceſar and his {onne in lawe, 

What thouſands ghoſts to Plrto were diſpatchd? 
Ah t' at the world thoſe hoſts diuided ſawe, 
Which loynd 1 in o0neno world of worlds had matchd. 

Yet with this wit that we haue dearcly bought, 
Let vs abhorre th'apparance of ſuch broiles, 

Tcft when wehaueourſclucs toruine brought, 
In end Barbarians beare away our ſpoyles, 

Chor, Rome to thoſe great men hardly can afford, 
A recompe: aceaccording to their worth, 

That by a tyrants ore-throw haue reſtord, 
Thelightof libertie that was put forth. 

Yet by duc prailcs with their merites euen, 
Let vs illuſtrate their illuſtrous mindes, — 
And to tuitir chargelet prouinces be giuen; 
Still vertuc growv & when it preterrement findes. 


Anim, Thole barbarous real:nes by whoſe reſpeRiue 
Ot Ceſars conqueſts monuments are ſhowne, (wil, 


q 


cke, 


of [ulitts Ceſar, 


As if they held them highly honord ſtill, 
That warrd with Ceſar though they were orcthrowne. 
Can this dilgrace by their} prowde minds be borne, 
Whilt we diſhonor whom they honor thus, 
And ſhall we not (whillt as a tyrant torne, ) 
Giue him atombe that gauc the world to vs? 
Muſt his decrees be all reducde againe, 
And thoſe degraded whom he gracde of Jate, 
As worthy men vnworthily did gaine 
Their roomcs of reputation in the ſtate? 
If asa tyrant we him damnelo foone, 
And for his murd'rers do rewards dcuite, 
Then what he did, muſt likewiſe be vndone, 
For which I feare afowle contuſion riſe. 
Chor. Ah {(grcat Antonirns)low not ſeeds of warre, 
And if thou alwayes doſt delight in armes, 
The haughty Parthians yet vndaunted are, 
Which may giue thee great praiſe, and vs no harms. 
Deteſt in time th'abhominable brolles, 
For which no conquerour to triumph hath com'd, 
Whilſt this wretch'd towne(which {til ſom party ſpoils) 
Mult loathe the victor, and larnent thiorecomd, 
And ſhall we ſtill contend again{tall good, 
To mak2the yoke where we ſhould bound abide? 
Muſt 911! the commons facrifize their blood, 
As onely borne to ſerue the great mens pride. 
Ait. WhilſtIT the depths of my affection found, 
And recade but th'obligations which I owe, 
I finde my ſelte by othes, and ductic bound, 
All Ceſars focs,orthen my ſclfe Corethrow. 
Zutv/hen I weigh what to the ſtate belonos, 
The which t9 plague no paſſion ſhall get place, 
Then I with priefe digeſting pruuate wrongs, 
Warre with my ſe Ifeto giUc my country Pcace. 


CEN Teo 


The Trazedie 


Yet whilſt my thoughts of this laſt purpoſe mule, 
I altogether di[-aſlent trom this, 
That we ſhould Ceſars fame,or bodie abuſe, 
By torturing tyrants as the cuſtome1s. 

Leſt ouilric of ingratitude we ſeeme, 
(If guerdoning our benefactors thus) 
Great Ceſars body trom diſgrace redeeme, 
And let his a&ts be ratified by vs. 

Then for the publicke weale of which we paule, 
Towards thoſe that haue him kiJld rextend regard, 
Let them be pardond for their kin{mens caule, 
Remiſon giuen for euill is a reward. 

C.Ca(s. We ſtand not daſht like malefaRtors heere, 
With a deiccted and remorcefull minde, 
So in your preſence ſupplicants rappeare, 
As who themſclues of death doe guiltiefinde; 

But iooking boldely with a loftie brow, 
Through a delight of our defigne conce1ud, 
Wecome to challenge gratefulneſſe of you, 

That haue of vs ſo oreata g00d recetu'd. 
Butit ye will ſuſpend your thoughts a ſpace, 
Though notthe giuers, entertaine the oitt, 
Do vs reiet , yct libertie tmbrace, 
To haue you free, loe, that was all our drift. 
So Rome herantient liberties enioy, 
Let Brutus, and let Caſins baniſht liue, 
Thus baniſhment would breede vs greater toy, 
Than whatat homea tyrants wealth could giue. 

Though ſome miſconſter may this courſe of ours, + 

By 1gnorance or then by hate deceiu'd, 
Yet truth depends not on opinions powres, 
But is it {clfe how euer miſconceiud. (daigne, 

Though none themſelues racknowledge vs woulde 
Our merite of it {elfe is a rewarde, 
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of Inlius Caſar. 


Of doing good none ſhould repent their paine, 
Though neither getting guerdon nor regard. 

Ile venture yetmy fortune in the fielde, 

With eucry one that Rome to bondage drawes: 
Andas for me,how euer others yield, 
Ie nought obey butreaſon and the Lawes. 

Cicer. Whar fooles are thoſe that further trauel! take, 
For that which elſe they paſt recouery know? 
Who can reuiue the dead,or bring time backe? 
Atlcaſt no mortall thatremaines below, 

Great Pompey(now)tor whom the world (till weepes, 
Lies low, neglected on a barbarous ſhore; 
Sclte-ſlaughtred Sczpio flotes amidi(t the depthes, 
Whom 1r may be {ea-monſtzrs do deuoure. 

Of Libian wolues wile Cato feaſts the wombes, 
Whoſe death of worth the world defrauded leaues: 
Thus ſome that merited Mauſo/ean tombes, 

Not haue a title grau'd vpon their graues. 

And yet may Czfar that procur'd their death, 
By braue men ſlaine be buried with his race: 
All ciuill warre being baniſh'd with his breath, 
Let him now dead,mnd vs aliue haue peace. 

We ſhould deſiſt our thoughts on things to ſet, 
That may harme ſome, and can giue help to none, 
Learneto forget that which we can not get, 

And let our cares be gone,of all that's gone. 

Thoſe that would ſtriue all crofles to ore-come, 
Muſt to the preſent time conforme their courſe: 
And doing the beſt for that which is to come, 

Not medle with things palt but by diſcourſe. 
Seeke not the thing which doth not good being found, 
Since Ceſar now is dead, how euer dead, 
Letall our griefe goe with him to the ground, 
For ſorrow beſt becomes alightleſle ſhade, 


The Trageaie 


[t's beſt that recontoynde with mutuall louc, 
We phiſicke for this wounded ſtate prepare: 
Neeleting thoſe that from the world remeue, 
All men on catth for carthly things muſt care. 

Cho. O how thoſe great men friendſhip can pretend, 
By ſoothing others thus with painted windes, 
And {eeme totr uſt, where treaſon they attend, 
Whilſt loue their mouth, and malice filles their mindes. 

Thoſe but to them poore{1mple ſoules appeare, 
Whoſe cauntnance Goth dilcoucr what they thinke, 
That make their words as is their meaning cleare, 
And from themſelues canneucr ſeeme to ſhrinke. 

Lo how CAnthonins taines to quench all iarres, 
And kindly the con{pirators timbrace, 
Yetas he furtherd firſt the former warres, 
Its feard he now be encmie to peace. 

Now where CalpPrrnia ſtayes ourſteps adreſſe, 
By this laſt ſoda1ne chance herloſſe was chicte: 
All vifite (honld theirneighbours in diſtreſſe, 
To giue lome comfort, or to get lome gricte. 

Extuunt. 


mcrtr V.Acancg MM 


Calphnrnia, Nuntius, Chorus, 


: |) ap darkneſlelaſt impriſond had minecies, 
Such monſtrous viſions did my ſoule affright, 
That my deicte: ſprite (11 ſtupid _ cs, 
T brough terrors then contracted in the e night. 

A melancholions cloud ſo dime: my breaſt, 
That itmy mind fit for miſfort: "TIC TA, kes, 
A lodging w ell diſpoſde for ſuc! a Qu: {t, 
Where nought of ſorrow but tlunpre/5ion lackes, 
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AndI imagineenery man I ſec 
{My lenles {o corrupted are by fezarcs) 
A Herauld to denounce miſhaps to ine, 
That ſhould intaſe contuſion 10 mine cares. 

O there he comes to violate my peice, 

In whom the obictot my thovghtsI fcc: 
Thy metlage is charccterd in thy tace, 
Which by thy lookcs direQed is to mie: 

Thy troubled eyes reſt rouling for releife, | 
As lately frighted by ſome ougly (light, 

Thy breath Joth pant as if being big with gricte, 
And fear'd to bring ſome monſtrous birth to light. 

Nuz. The man of whom the world in doubt remain 'd, 
Tf that his minde, or fortune was more great, 

Whoſe valour conquer, clemencic re ain'd 
Allnations ſubie& to the Romare ſtate; (toes, 

Him fraude harm'd more then force, friends more then 
Ah, muſt this ſad diſcourſe by mee be made? 

Calph. Stay;crethou turther goe defray my woes, 
How doth my loue? wher is my lite: Nz, Dead.Cal. dcad. 
Cho. Though apprehending horrors in her minde. 

Now linceſhe hatha certainticreceiu'd, 
She by experience greater gricte doth finde, 
Till borne, the paſſtons cannot be conceiu'd., 
When as a high dilaiter force affords, 
O how that tyrant whom atflition beares, 
Barres th eares from comfort, & the mouth from words. 
And bcing obdur'd cannot diflolue in teares, 

Calph, Ah, {ince the lights of that great light are ſer, 
Why doth not darknefle Aſpreadi it ſelfe ouer r all: 
Atleaſt what further comfort can oct, 

Whole pleaſures hadno period but his fall. 

O would the gods I alwayes might confine 
ina in my breaſt,and th'Ocean in mine eyes,, 

That 


The T ragedie 


That t'entertaine {@ great a griefe as mine, 
Thence might ſufficient furniture ariſe, 
Yet I di{daine though by diſtreſſe ore-throwne, 
By ſuch externall meanes to ſecke relicte: 
The grcareſt ſorrows are by filence ſhowne, 
Whilſt all the ſencesare ſhut vp with gricfe: 
But miſcrie doth ſo tyrannicke grow, 


"That it of ſighes and teares a tribute claimes: 


Ah, when the cup is full it muſt ore-flow, 
And firesthat burne muſt offer vp ſome flames. 

Yet though that thy laſt words my laſt mightbe, 
Whichare dcepe ſunke within a melted heart, 
Ofmy liucs death report cach point tome, 

Thatl1 foreuery circumſtance may ſmart. 

Nun. What fatall warnings did fore-go his end, 
Which by his ſtay to fruſtrate ſome did try? ; 
But he that ſcorn'd excuſes to pretend, 

Was by the Dcſtinies drawne forth to die. 

Whilſt by the way he chanc'd Yencounterone 
That had his deaths.(lay nam'd, he to him ſaid; 
Now thTdes of March be com'd,but yet not gone, 
Straight th'other an{werd,and ſtill conſtant ſtaide. 

Another brought a letter with great ſpeed, 
Which the conſpiracie atlength did touch, 

And gauc it Cefar in his hand to reade, 
Proteſting thatit did import him much. 

Yet did he lay it vp where ſtill it reſts, 

As do the great whom happy th'carth reputes, 
That gricu'd to beimportun'd by requeſts, 
Ofſimple ſupplicants negleR the ſutes; 

Or heof itthercading did deferre, 

Still troubled by attendanrsatthe gate, 
Whilſt ſome to ſhew their credite did conferre 
To flatter ſome, for ſomething ſome t'cntreat. 
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of Tulns Cifar. 
Not only did the gods by diuers fignes 


Giue C2ſar warning of his threatned harmes, 
But did diſturbe all th'aduerfarics deftgnes, 
And tothcir troubled thoughts gaue ſtrange alarmes. 
A Senator that by ſome words we finde, 
To the conſpiratours (though none of theirs) 
Had (howne himſclfe familiar with their minde, 
Then chanc'd to dealewith Ceſar in affaircs. 
That ſight their ſoules did with confuſton fill, 
For thinking that he told their purpoſde decds; 
They ſtraight themſclues, or Ceſar thought to kill 
A guiltie conſcienceno accuſer needes. 
But marking that he vide (when taking leaue) 
The geſture ofa ſuter that gaue thankes, 

They of their courſe did greater hopes concelue, 
And rang'd themſelues according to their rankes. 
Then Ceſar march'd forth to the fatal! place, 

Neere Pompyes theater where the Senate was, 

Where when he had rcmain'd a little ipace, 

All the confederates flock'd about. Caiph.Alas. 
Nan.Firſt for the forme Metellus Cimber crau d, 

To haue his brother from «<xile reſtor'd; 

Yet with the reſt a rude repulſc receiud, 

Whilſt it they all too crneſtly implord. 
Then C:mbey that in ſtrife with him did ſtand, 

Did draw thegowne ouer Ceſars ſacred head; 

But the firſt blow was giuen by Caſcacs hand, 

Which on his necke a little wound but made. 
Then Ceſar ſtarting whilſt the ſtroke he ſpi'd, 

By ſtrength from further ſtriking Caſca ſtayde: 

Whilſtboth the two burſt out atonceand cry d, 

Thone traitor Caſca, th'other brother ayde. 
Then all the reft againſt him did ariſe 

Like deſperate men, whoſe furic force attords, 
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T he T razedie 


That Ceſ+r on nol! de could {cr his eyes, 
But cucry lovke rencountred with fore {wordes. 

; > ct as a Lyon when by ncts {urpri{de, 

Stanas fu ling (til folong 3 he bak ftreneth, 
SO Ceſar as he had their powre dilpitde, 
Dd with great rage refi(t; till at the length 

He thus cry out/when | pying Brut:zs come) 
Andtiou my fonnc? then gricfe did backe rebound, 
Nought but vokindaeſle Ce eſar could ore-come, 
That ofall chings doth giuc race deepeſt wound, 

Cho. Ah, wicn vokindnes is where lone was thought, 
A tender paſſion breakes the ſtrongeſt heart, 

For of all tholc that giue offence in ought, 
Mecnothers hate, but for th vnkindethey {mart 

Nun, Ah, taking then nomoredelightll light, 
AS winch would then hislife hauc birterfind- 
Orton from Bratzs blow Vabſenthis (1ght, 

As of fo great ingratitude aſham'd. 

He with his gowne being coucrd firſt ouer all, 
As one that neither ſought, nor wiſht relicfe; 
Not wronging maieſtic in ſtate did fall, 

N n {19h conicniing to betray his gricte. 

Yet © it by chaunce or force I cannot tell,) 
Euen at tae place whereas his ſtatue ſtood, 
As crauing Pom pcy pardon Ceſar tel, 

That in rcuengeit might exhauſt his blood. 

But when kis corps :abandond quite by breatl 
Did Fortunes frailties monument remaine, 
Thatall might haue like intereſt in his death; 

And guilty alike,looke for like praiſe or painc. 

T hen Caſsins, Brutus, and the reſt began 
With that great Emperours blood Cimbrue their hands: 
What beaſt in th'carth more cruell is than man, 


Whcnouer his zcaſon paſſion once commands? 
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of Twlirts Ceſar. 


Calph. Whilſt drutith Brats, and prowde Caſs thus 
Romes greateſt Capraine vnder truſt decetu'd, 

Where was Anthenius({inceatriend to vs, ) 
That henot loſt himſelte,or Ceſar fau'd? 

Nun. The whole conſpirators remainde in doubt,. 
Had heand Ceſar ioyn'd, to be vndone; | 
And ſo cauſde one him Yentertaine withovr, - 
Who fain'd a conferencertill the fact was done. l | 

Thenknowing wellin ſuch tumultuous broyles, 
That the firſt danger alwayes is the worſt, 

He ficd in haſte,diſguifde with vnknowne ſpoiles, 
For rage and for diſdaine being like to burſt. 

Caph. The Senators that were aſſembled there, 
When they beheld that great man brought ran end, 
What was their part? to what inclin'd their carc? 


T feare affliction could not find a friend. 
Nun. Of thoſe that in the Senate-houſe did fit, ' | 
| |; 
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Asgrecu'd ſoſadan obied to behold : 
Or tcard what turther murdrers might commit, 
Each towards his houſe a ſeuerall way did hold. 

This a with horror did confound their fight, F 
And vnawares their judgement did ſurpriſe, F 
When any haftie harmes vnlook'd for light, 

The reſolution hath nottime to riſe, 

That man on whomethe world did oncercly, 
By all being reuerenc'd,and ador'd by ſome, 
Had none tattend him left, but two and I. 

Cho. To whatan cbbe may fortunes full whiles come? 

Why ſhould men following on the ſmoake of pride, 
Leauecertaine cale to ſeeke a team ddclight, 
Which when they haue by many darigets tride, | 
They ncither can withſafetio keepe,nor quite? 

The people that by force ſubdude remaine, 


May pittic thoſe by whome opprefld they reſt, 
Dd2 They 
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The Tragedle 


* Theybutonetyranthaue, whereasthere raigne, 

A thouſand Tyrants in one tyrants breaſt, 

What though that C2ſar once commanded kings, 
Whoſe only name whole nations did appall? 
Yetnow (let no man truſt in worldly things) 
A little earth holdes him that held it all. 

Ca/ph. Ah,had he but beleeu'd my faithfull cares, 
Thatrhauchis ſtate cſtabliſh'd alwayes ftriu'd:; 
Then ſcaping this conſpiracie of theirs, 
He honorde (till, and I had happie liud. 

Did I not ſpend of {upplications ſtore, 
That he within his houſe this day would waſte, 
As I by dreames aduertis'd was before, 
Which ſhew'd that was to come, which now is paſt? 

Whilſt the ſooth. layers ſacriiz'd did finde, 
A beaſt withouta heart their altars ſtaine: 
By that preſage my ſoule might haue diuin'd 
ThatT without my heart would ſoone remaine. 

But all thoſe terrors could not terrors give, 
To that great mind whoſe thoghts could not be tam'd; 
But by his fortune confident did liue, 
As him tobey the heauens had all things fram'd. 

. - Yetthough he ended hauehis fatal! race, 

T inſult for this let not his murdrers ſtriue, 
For, O I hope to ſee within ſhort ſpace, 
Him dead adord,and them abhord alin. 

Thovgh now his name the multitude reſpects, 
Since murdering one that had held him ſo deare, 
Whilſt th'inward thoughts ech outward thing refledts, 
Some monſtrous ſhape to Brutus muſt appeare. 

Tuſt Nemeſi; muſt plague prowde Caſſizs ſoone, 
And make him kill himlelfe from hopes eſtrang'd; 
Onceall the wrongs by foes to Ceſar done, 


May by themſclues be on themſclues reueng'd, 
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of Tulius Ceſar. 

Choy. Some for thearths ſoueraigne Fortune ſtriue to 
Ag heauens their courſe confuſdly did aduance, (prouc 
Nought comes to men below, but from aboue, 

By prouidence, not by a ſtaggering chance. 

Though to the caule that laſt foregoes the end, 
Some attribute th'cuent of euery thing, 

That cauſe on other cauſes doth depend, 
From heauen to earth that chaind together hing, 

Of thoſe decrees that heauens for vs appoint, 
Who-cucr them approues, or yct diſprooues, 

No mortall man can diſſappoint a point, 
But as they pleale heere mooues, or hence remooues. 

We when once com(d the worlds vaine pomp to trie, 
Led by the fates, tour tournies end muſt haſte, 

For when firſt borne, weſtraight begin to die, 
Lifes firſt day is a ſteppe vnto the laſt. 

And is there ought more ſivift than daies and yearcs, 
Which weare away this breath of ours ſo ſoone? 

Whilſt Zacheſzs to no requeſt giues eares, 
But ſpinnes the threedes of life till they be done. 

Yet fooliſh worldelings following that which flies, 
As if they had aſſurance {till to breathe, 

To fraile preferrement fondly ſtriue to riſe, 
Which but a burden weighes them downe to death. 

Nun. Ther's none of vs but muſt remember ſtil}, 
How that the gods by many a wondrous {igne, 

Did ſhew as t'werc how that againſt their will, 
Thedeſtinies would Ceſays dayes confine. 

A monſtrous ſtarre amidſt the heauen hath beene, 
Stil fince they firſt againſt him did conſpire, 
Thelolitary birds at noone were ſeene, 

And men to walke cnuirond all with fire. 

What woonder though the heauens at ſuch a time, 
Vpbraide the earth with apparitions ſtrange, 

Dd ; Then 
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Then whilſt intending ſuch a monſtrous crime, 
Vnnaturall men make natures courſe to change. 
Cho. Thoghall ſuch things ſeem wonderful to ſome, 
They may by reaſon comprehended be, 
Yet if ought more than common cuſtome come, 
It th'ignorant with wondring cies mult ſee. 
Thoſe baſtard ſtarres not heri tours of thaire, 
Arc fog conceiu'd below, then borne abouc, 
And when fore-knowing things ſprites take moſt care, 
And by illuftons ſupe c{tition moue. 

« Yet this no doubt a great regard ſhould breed, 
When Nature hath br: ought forth a monſtrous birth, 
Where men in tecret characters may reade, 

The wrath of heaven, and wickedneſle of earth. 

The Naturalilts and thiAſtrologians skill, 

May wiiles rencountring maniteſt like care, 
Since th'one lockes backe, and th'other forward ſtill, 
Thone may tell what, and thother why things are. 

Nu. Shall ſorrow throu gh the waucs of woes to faile 
Haue ſtill your teares for ſeas, your ſighs for windes, 
T'atfliction what do baſe complaints auaile? 

A higher courſe becomes heroicke mindes, 

None arc orecom'd fauc onely thoſe that yeelde, 
Tl:ough thcy trom froward fortune blowes haue borne. 
LetV ertue be r Aduerſitiea ſhield, 

No ercater gricte to griete than th'cenemics ſcorne, 

This makes your foes but Jaagh to ſce you weepe; 
Atlcaſtth:ſctcares but for your ſelfe beſtow, 

And not for that greatſprire,whoſe (poils heauens keep, 
For hc no goubt reſts acthed cre now. 

Caly. Tonely waile my life, and not hi: : cieath, 
Tharnov 1 noneſt th immortalls doth repoſe, 
And i! [1:1 {0 long as I hane blood or breath, 
To funih forth thoſe elements of wocs. 
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of Inlins Ceſar. 

I care not who rejoyce, fo I lament, 
Taat do to darkenes dedicate my daics, 
Andfince thelight of mydclightis ſpent, 
Shall haue in horror all Apo: tes raics. 

I will retire my felfeto waile alone, 
As do the truſtie Turtles for their mates, 
And my misfortune alwayes bent to mone, 
W1ll ſpurne at pleaſures,as empoifond baites. 

No ſecond gueſt thall preſſe great Ceſars bed, 
Warmd by the flames to which he firſt gaue lite, * 
I thinke there may be greater honour had, 

Being Ceſars widow, than anothers wife. | 

This had afforded comtort for my harmes, 

IfI (ere chancde abandond thus to be, ) 
Had had alittle Ceſar in mine armes, 
That repreſcnted had his fire to me. 

' Yet doth that idoll which my thoughts adore, 
With me of late moſt ſtrictiy matcht remaine, 

For where my armes but held him whiles before, 
Now in my heartT ſhall him ſtill retaine. 

That(though I haueno prettous things timpart) 
Thy deity may by me backnowledgde oft, 

Seill offring vp my thoughts vpon my bart, 
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: My facred flame ſhall always mount aloft. Exeuns 
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VV fooles axe thoſe that ao repoſe their truf?, 
On what this maſſe of miſerie affords? 


And bragging but of thexcrements of duſt, 

of lifeleſſe treaſures labour to be lords: 
Which like the Syrens ſongs, or Circes charmes, 
FWuh ſhadows of delight hide certaine harms. 
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The fortunate that bathe in flouds of iayes, 


The Trazedie 
CAh whilſt they ſport on pleaſurts icit ground, 
oft poiſond by proſperitie with pride, 
A ſoaine fall doth floating toyes confound, 
of thoſe that ſlumble after th eiel:ſſe guide, 

T hat ſo inconſtantly her ſelfe doth beare, 

T 0 hope th'-unhappy happy haue cauſe to feare. 


T o periſh whiles amidſt their pleaſures chaunce, 
And mirthleſſe wretches wallowing in annoyes, 
Oft by aduerſitie themſelues aduaunce: 
Whilſt fortune bent to mocke vain morldlings eaves 
Doth change diſpaires in hopes,hopes in diſpatres. 
T hat gallant Gracian, whoſe great wit ſo ſaone 
Th innumerable army did orecome, 
Were not he was undone, had bin undone, 
And if not taniſht had not had a home: 
T o him feare corage gaue(what wondrous chanee,) 
And many doubts a reſolution ſtrange. 
He that tolde one that then was fortanes childe, 
As if with horror to conzeale his blood, 
That Caius Marius being from Rome exilae: 
Wretch'd on the ruines of great Carthage flood: 
T hogh both being plaz'd by griefe,and by diſerace 
T he conſulſhip regain'd,and did in peace. 
And that great Pompey (all the world's delieht,) 
Whom of his theatey then th'applauſes pleaſ1, 
FP hilſt praiſe-tranſported eies cndeerd his ſizht, 
T ht by yonths roiles ſhould hauc his aze then caſde: 
He by one blow of fortune loſt farre more, 
T hc many a battell conquerd had before. 
Such ſo:!aine chanecs ſo diſturhe the ſoule, 
That fil. the inagement ballancae is by doubt, 
But on 4r0und, what wonder though things roule, 
And ſince within acircle turne abom? 
Whilft 
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of Inline Ceſar. 


Whilſt heauen on earth ſtrange alterations brings, 

T 0 ſcorne our confidence in worldly things. 
And chancac there ener accidents more ſtrange, 
Than in this ſtormie bounds where we remaine? 

A ſhepheardes Staffe dia here ta Scepter change, 
T he nur celing of 4 woolfe ouer men to raigne: 

A litthe village grew a miehtic towne, 

Which whilſt it had no king, held many a crowne. 
Then by how many ſundry ſortes of men, 

Hath this areat ſtate bin rulde? though now by none, 
Which firſt obeyd but one, then two, then ten, 
T hen by degrees returnd to two, and t one, 

Of which three ſlates their ruine did abide, 

T wo by twoes luſts, and one by two mens priae. 
What reuo!utions huge hane hapned thus, 

All by a ſecret violence bein led, 
T hough ſeeming but by accident tows, 
Tet in the depths of heanenly breaſts firſt bred; 

As arguments demonſtratine to prone, 

T hat weakneſſe dwells below,and powre abouz. 
Lo Czlar, though being burdend in fhort ſpace, 
Both with ſtrange nations, and his countries ſþoites, 
Euen when he ſeemd by warre thane purchaſde peace, 
Anaroſes of ſweete re( from thornes of toiles-: 

T hen whilſt his minde and fortune raiſe moſt hie, 

Hath bin conſtraind the laſt diſtreſſe to trie, 
What warnings large were in a time /o ſhort, 

Of that darke courſe which by his death now ſhines ? 
It ſpeechleſſe wonders plainely didreport, 
It men reneald by words, and gods by frenes: 

Yet by the chaines of deſtinies being bound, 

He ſaw the ſword, but conld not ſcape the wonnd. 
O what a curtine oner our knowledze hings! 


Mhiles cloſde, whiles op'ned by th etheriall hoſte, 
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Which makes vs ſometime ſhaype to ſee ſmall thines, 


The Trazeaie 


And yet quite blinde when as we ſhould ſee moſt: 
T hat curious bxaines may reſt amazde at it, 
Whoſe tonorance makes them preſume of it, 

Then let vs line, (iace all things change below, 

When raiſde moſt hizh as thoſe that once may fall, 

And bold when by diſaſters brouaht more lowe, 

The mide ſtill free what ener elſe be thrall: 


Thoſe Lordes of Fortune ſweeteneuery ſtate, * 
That can command theſelues,thogh not their fate, 
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Some verſes written to his CM ateſlie by the Authouy at the 
time of his Mateſties firſt entree into England, 


Jay tragick muſe with thoſe vntimely verſes, 
With raging accents and with dreadfull ſuunds, 
To draw dead Monarkes out of ruin d heres, 
T'affright th'applauding world with bloudie wounds: 
Raze allthe monuments of horrours paſt, 
T aduance the publike mitth our treaſures walt. 


Andpardon(olde Heroes) for O I finde, 

I had no reaſon to admire your fares : 

And with rare guiftes of body and of minde, . 

Th'vabounded greatnefle of cuill-conquerd ſtates, = 
More glorious actes then were atchieu'd by you, 
Do make your wonders thought no wonders now. 


For yee the Potentates of former times, 

Making your will a right, your force a law: 

Staining your conqueſt with a thouſand crimes, 

Still raign'd like tyrants but obey'd forawe : 
And whilſt your yoake none willingly would beare, 
Dyed oft the facrifice ot wrath and teare. 


But this age great with glorie hath brought forth 

A marchlcfſe Monarke whom peace highlie raiſes, 

Who asth'vn'tainted Ocean of a!l worth 

As due ro him hath {wallow'd all your praiſes. 
Whole cleere excellencics long knowne tor ſuch, 


All men muſt praiſe,and none can praiſetoo much. 
L For 


For that which others hardly could acquire, 

With lofſe of thouſands liues and endlefle paine, 

I: heapt on him euen by their owne dellre, 

That thriſt renioy the fruites of his bleſt raigne: 
And neuer conquerour gain'd fo great athing, 
As thoſe wilc ſubiects gaining ſuch a King. 


But what a mightie ſtate is this I ſee? 

A little world that all true worth inherites, 

Strong without art,entrench'd within the ſea, 

Abounding in braue men fullot great ſpirits : 
It ſcemes this Ile would boaſt,and ſo ſhe may, 
To be the ſoueraigne of the world ſomeday. 
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Pome » hae deg 64 


O generous I aw x s the glorie of thirparts, 
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/ In large dominions equall with the beſt : 
0 | Butthe moſt mightie Monarke of mens harts, ] 
That euer yet a Diadem poſleſt : x 


Long mailſt thou liue, well lou'd & free fr6 dangers, 
The comfortof thine owne,theterrourof ſtrangers, 


Some verſes written ſhorth thereafter by reaſin of av 
Inundation of Douen, 4 water neere vnto the Au- 
thors bonſe, wherevpon his M aieſtie was ſometimes 
wont to Hawke. 


Hat wonder though my melancholious muſe, 

Whoſe generous courſeſomelucklefle ſtarre con- 
Her bold attempts to proſecute refuſe, (troules; 
And would faine burie my abortiue ſcroules. 


To what perfe&ion can my lines be rai{ d, 
Whilſt many acrofle would quench my kindling fires: 
Lo for Parnaſſus by the Poets praisd, 
Some ſauage mountaines ſhadow my retires. 


No Hehcon her treaſure here vnlockes, 


Of all the ſacred band the chicfe refuge: ? 


But dangerous Doven rumbling through the rockes, 


| Would {corne the raine-bowe with a new deluge. 


As T:ber mindefull of his o1de renowne, 
Augments his floodesto waile the faire chang'd place: 
And grecud to glide through that degener'd cowne, 
Toyles with his depthes to couer their diſgrace. 


So doth my Dewen age greev'd in like ſort, 
Vhile as his wonted Lonour comes to minde: 
Tothat great Prince whilſt he afford-d (port, 


| To whom his 77:4ent Neptune bath reſign d, 
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And as the want of waters and of ſwaines, 
H14 but begotten to his bankes neglect: 
He ſtriucs rencroch vpon the bordering plaines, 
Againe by grceatneſleto procure reſpect. 


un Thus all the creatures of this orphand boundes, 

b In their own kindes moou d with the comman croſle: 

; With many a monſtrous formeall forme confoundes, 
To make vs mourne more feelingly our loſle. 


We muſt our breaſtes to baſer thoughts inure, 
Since we want all that did aduance our name: 
For in a corner of the world obſcure, 

We reſt vagrac'd without the boundes of fame. 


And finceour Sunne ſhines in another parr, 
Liue like th' Antipodes depriu'd of light: 
Whilſt choſe ro whom his beames hedoth impart, 
Begiu their day whilſt we begin our night. 


This hath diſcourag'd my high-bended minde, 
, Andftillindoalemy drouping Maſearrayes: 
, Which if my Phebus once vpon meſhin'd, 
Might raiſe her flight to build amidlt his rayes, 


FINIS. 
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